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OBSERVATIONS. 



nPHE First Paet op Kin* Henry VI.--The historical 
transaction^, contained in this {day, take hi the compass ^f 
a1x)ye thirty years. I must observe, however, that our author, 
in the three ports ^iMtniry VL has not been very precise to tile 
date and disposition of his facts \ but shuffled them, back- 
wards and forwards, out of time. For instance | the lofd 
Talbot is killed at the end of the fourth act of this play, who hi 
reality did not fall till the 13th of July, 1453 ; and the Sectmd 
JPart of Henry VI. opens with the marriage of the king, whieh 
was solemnized eight years before Talbot's death, in the 3«ar 
1445. Again, in the second part, dame Eleanor Cobham is 
introduced to insult queen Margaret ; though her penance 
and banishment for sorcery happened thrtee years Before that 
(fltincess came over to England. TMtoBALh. 

Of this play there is no copy earlier than that of the fdlio in 
1633, though the two succeeding parts are extant in two edi- 
tions in quarto. That tlie Sd and 3d parts were published with- 
out the first may be admitted as no weak proof that the copies 
were sufteptitiously obtained, and that the printers of that time 
gave the |mbli6 those plays not such as the author designed, bilt 
such as they could get them. That this play was written be- 
Affe tiie two otiiers is indubitably coUeeted fit)m the series of 
•▼eats ; that it was written and played before Henty the Fifth 
is apparent, because in the epilogue there is mention made of 
this play, and not of the other parts. 

Henry the Sixth in swaddling bands crovin^d king. 
Whose state so many had the managing 
That they lost Brance, and mMae all England rue. 
Which oft out ittige hath shewn. 

*« Fnmee is lost" in tiiis play. The two following contain, as 
the old title imports, the contention of the houses of York 
and Lancaster. 

The two first ports of Henry VI. were printed in 1600. 
When Henry V. was written we know not, but it was printed 
likewise in 1600, and therefore before the publication of the 
first and second parts : the first part of JSfewry VI had been 
<^en shewn on the stage, and would certainly have appeared in 
ito piooe, had the an&or H^n tiie fyblisher. Johnsov. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

IQng Henry the Sixth, 

Duke q/* Gloucester, uncle to the kingy and fir^ 

tector, 
Duke ©/"Bedford, uncle to the king^ and regent ojf 

France. 
€ardinal Beaufort, bishofi of Winchester^ and gredt 

uncle to the king. 
Duke 0/ Exeter. 
Duke q/" Somerset. 
^ar/ 0/ Warwick. 
Marl o/" Salisbury, 
■BItrl (^^ Suffolk. 
Lord Talbot. 
Young Talbot, his son. 

Richard Plantagenet, afterwards duke of York^ 
Mortimer, earl of March. 

Sir John Fastolfe. Woodville, lieutenant of the 
Tower, Lord Mayor of London, Sir Thomas 
Gargrave. Sir William Glansdale. Sir 
William Lucy. 
Veknon, of the White Rose^ or York faction. 
Basset, cf the Red Rose^ or Lancaster faction. 

Charles, dauphin^ and afterwards king of France. 

Reignier, duke ofAnjou^ and titular king ofJSTafiles* 

Duke o/* Burgundy. 

Duke of ALEN50N. 

Bastard of Orleans. 

Governor of Paris, 

Master Gunner of Orleans. Boy^ his son. 

An old Shefiherdy father to Joan la Pucelle^ 

Margaret, daughter to Reignier^ and afterwards 
queen to king Henry. 

Countess o/^Auvergne. 

Joan la Fucelle, commonly called Joan of Arc ^ a 
maid pretending to be inspired from heaven^ and 
setting up for (he championess of France. 

Fiends^ attending her. 

Lardsy Captains^ Soldiers, Messengers, and several 
Attendants both on the English and French, 

SCEJ^E'^partly in England^ and partly in France. 
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THE FIRST PART OF 

KING HENRY VL 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

Jfeitminster' Abbey, Dead march. Enter the funeral of King 
tisNRY the Fifth, attended on by the Duke of BsDroRD, 
regent of France ; the Duke of Gloucester, protector / tha 
Duke o/* Exeter, and the Earl o/* Warwick ; the Biihop 
of Winchester, and the Duke of Somerset. 

Bedford. 
TJUNG be the heavens with black, yield day to night ; 

Comets, importing change of times and states. 
Brandish your crystal tresses in the sky ; 
And with them scourge the bad revolting stars, . 
That have consented unto Henry's death ! 
Henry the Fifth, too famous to live long ! 
England ne'er lost a king of so much worth. 

Glou, England ne'er had a king, until his time. 
Virtue he had, deserving to command : 
His brandish'd sword did blind men with its beams ; 
His arms spread wider than a dragon's wings ; 
His sparkling eyes replete with wrathful fire. 
More dazzled and drove back his enemies. 
Than mid-day sun, fierce bent against their faces. 
What should I sajr ? his deeds exceed all speech ; 
He ne'er lift up his hand, but conquered. 
Exe, We mourn in black ; Why mourn -we not in 
blood ? 
Henry is dead, and never shall revive : 
Upon a wooden coffin we attend ; 
, And death's dishonourable victory 

We with our stately presence glorify, 
/ Like captives bound to a triumphant car. 

' What ? shall we curse the planets of mishap. 

That plotted thus our glory's overthrow ? 
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iO THE FIRST PART OF Acr I. 

Or shall we think the subtle-witted French 
Conjurers and sorcerers, that, afraid of him, 
By magic verses have contriv'd his end ?* 

Win, He was a king blest of the King of kings. 
Unto the French the dreadful judgment-day 
So dreadful will not be, as was his sight. 
The battles of the Lord of hosts he fought : 
The church's prayers made him so prosperous. 

GIqu, The church ! where is it ? Had not church- 
men pray'd, 
His thread of life had not so soon decay'd : 
None do you like but an effeminate prince, 
Whom» l&e a tchool«boy, you may over-aWe. 

Win. Glo'^r> wbate'er we like, thou art protector ; 
And loc^est to command the prince* and realm. 
Thy wife is proud ; she boldeth thee in awe. 
More than God, or religiociB church-men« may« 

Glou, Name not religion, for thou lov'st the flesh ; 
And ne'er throughout the year to church thou go'st, 
£xcept it be to pray against thy foes. 

Bed. Cease, cease these jars, and rest your minds 
in peace ! 
Let's to the altar : — Heralds, wait on us :— 
Instead of gc^d, we'll offer up our arms ; 
Since arms avail not, now that Henry's dead.— 
Posterity, await for wretched years, 
When at their mothers' moist eyes babes shall suck : 
Our isle be made a nourish of sah tears. 
And none but women left to 'wail the^dead.— 
Henry the Fifth ? thy ghost I invocate ; 
Prosper this realm, keep it from civil broils ! 
Combat with adverse planets in the heavens ! 
A far more glorious star thy soul witl raake» 
Than Julius Ca&sar, or bright ■ ■ . 

Enter a MesBen^er. 
Meg. My honourable lords, health to you all ! 
Sad tidings bring I to you out of France, 
Of loss, of slaughter, and discomfiture ; 

• ■ • • • 1 

Ct3 There was a notion ttrevtleM t knig time, tliM IMle tntebt be taken 
away by metrical channs. As fiiperftition new weaker, thefe charms were 
I magined only to have power on Irridonal ahimals. In our iuthor's tilne It 
«M fuppofed tlMl tbe IrMb oooM kill tal» by « fcbg. |OHNS. 
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Gttknne, Champaign, Rh0ims, Orleaais,^ 
Paris, Guysors, Poictiers, are quite lost. 

jBed. Whatsay'stthou, man, before dead Henry's eene ? 
-—Speak softly ; or the loss of those great towns 
WiU make him burst his lead, and rise from death. 

Glou, Is Paris lost ^ l» Roan yielded up ^ 
If Henry were rec^U'd to life again, 
These news would cay$e him once more yieW the ^ost. 

Exe. How were they lost ? what treachery was us*d? 

Mea, No treachery ; but want of men j and money. 
Among the soldiers this is muttered,-f- 
That Sere you maintain several factions ; 
And, whilst afield should be di$patch'd and fought^ 
You are disputing of your generals. 
One would have hng'ring wars, with little cost , 
Another would fly s-vrift, but wautctli wings ; 
A third man thinks, without expence at au, 
By guileful fair words peace may be obtaln*4 
Awake, awake, English noblUty ! 
Let not sloth dim your honours, new-begot : 
Cropp'd ar? ttie fteur-de-luces in your arms ; 
Of England's coat one half is cut away. 

Exc. Were our tears wanting to this funeral, 
These tidings would call forth their flowingtldes. 

Bed, Me they concern. Regent I ata oiF ranee >p^ 
Give me ray steeled coat, I'll fight for France.-— 
Away with these disgraceful wailing robes ! 
W^ounds I will lend the French, instead of eyes, 
To weep their intermissive miseries. * 

Enter to them another Measenger. 

2 Mea. Lords, view these letters, fiiU of badmitchanceir 
France is revolted from the English quite ; 
Except some petty towns of no import : 
The dauphin Charlea is orowned king in Rheima ; 
The bastard Orleans with him is join'd ; 
Reignier, duke of Anjou, doth take his port ; 
The duke of Alen^on flieth to his side. ^ [Exit* 

Exe, The dauphin crowned king \ all fiv to him ! 
O, whither shall we fly from this reproach r 



. V^ H^a^ '^'^^ ^ coinp)efef<} by tb« UU^rtion of Roan among tlie placet 
lt)ff,a« Glo'ftcr to tlxc next fpecch infers that it had been mcnSncd wfththe rcSI 

STEEV. 
.,t33 That is. Their miftries, which have had only a ftoft hitermii&on froa 
Henry the Fifth's death to my coming amongft them. WARB. ^ 
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Glou, Wc will not fly, but to our enemies' throats :— . 
Bedford, if thou be slack, 1*11 fight it out. 
. Bed. Glo'ster, why doubt'st thou of my forwardness^^ 
An army have I muster'd in my thoughts. 
Wherewith already France is over-run* 

Enter a third Messenger. 

3 Mea, My gracious lords,^ to add to your laments. 
Wherewith you now bedew king Henry s hearse, 
I must inform you of a dismal fight. 
Betwixt the stout lordrTalbot and the French. 

Win. What ! wherein Talbot overcame ? is't so ? 

3 Mea. O, no ; wherein lord Talbot was o'erUirown i 
The circumstance I'll tell you more at l^rge. 
The tenth of August last, this dreadful lord. 

Retiring from the siege «f f Irleans, 

Having scarce full six thousand in his troop. 

By three-and-twenty thousand of the French 

Was round encompassed and set upon ; 

No leisure had he to ehrank his men ; 

He wanted pikes to set before his archers ; 

Instead whereof i sharp stakes, pluck *d out of hed|^e^ 

They pitched in the ground confusedly. 

To keep the horsemen off from breaking in. 

More than three hours the fight cuntinued ; 

Where valiant Talbot, above human thought, 

Enacted wonders with his sword and lance. 

Hundreds he sent to hell, and none durst stand him : 

Here, there, and every where, enrag'd he flew ; 

The French exclaim'd, ** The devil was in arms !*' 

AlHhe whole army stood agaz'd on him : 

His soldiers, spying his undaunted spirit, 

A Talbot ! Talbot ! cried out amain. 

And rush'd into the bowels of the battle. 

Here had the conquest fully been seaPd up. 

If Sir John Fastolre had not play'd the coward ;* 

He being in the vaward (plac'd behind. 

With purpose to relieve and follow them) 

Cowardly fled, not having struck one stroke. 

([43 Mr. Pope has taken notice, " That Falftaff is here ititroduced again , who 
was dead in Henry V. The occafion whereof is that this play was written be- 
fore Henry IV. or Henry V." But Sir Tohn Fallolfe (for to he is called) was a 
lieutenant general, deputy regent to the duke of Bedford in Normandy, and a 
knight of the garter; and not the comic chara^er afterwards introduced (m^ 
o&rtuttior. IWO. 
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A(^ /. XXK6 HEVRT TI. IS 

Hence grew the general wreck and massacre ; 
Enclosed were they with their enemies : 
A base Walloon to win the dauphin's grace, 
Thrust Talbot with a spear into the back ; 
Whom all France, with her chief assembled strength^ 
Durst not presume to look once in the face. 

Bed. Is Talbot slain ? then I will slay myself. 
For living idly here, in p>omp and ease. 
Whilst such a worthy leader, wanting aid. 
Unto his dastard foe-men is betray'd. 

3Mes, O no, he lives ; but is took prisoner. 
And lord Scales with him, and lord Hungerford : 
Most of the rest slaughter'd, or took, likewise. 

JBed. His ransom there is none but 1 shall pay ; 
111 hale the dauphin headlong from his throne. 
His crown shall be the ransom of my friend ; 
Four of their lords I'll chang;e for one of ours.-— 
Farewel, ray masters ; to my task will I ; 
Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make. 
To keep our great St. George's feast withal : 
Ten thousand soldiers with me I will take. 
Whose bloody deeds shall make all Europe quake. 

SMes. So you had need ; for Orleans is besieg'd ; 
The English army is grown weak and faint : 
The earl of Salisbury craveth supply : 
And hardly keeps his men from mutiny. 
Since they, so few, watch such a multitude. 

£a:e. Remember, lords, your oaths to Henry sworn : 
Either to quell the dauphin utterly, 
Or bring him in obedience to your yoke. 

Bed. I do remember it ; and here take leave, 
To go about my preparation. [Exit^ 

Glou. V\\ to the Tower with all the haste I can^ 
To view the artillery and munition ; 
And then I will proclaim young Henry king. {^Exit^ 

Exe. To Eltham will I, where the young king is. 
Being ordain'd his special governor ; 
And for his safety there I'll best devise. \Exiu 

Win. Each hath his place and function to attend : 
I am left out ; for me nothing remains. 
Bat long I will not be Jack-out-of-office ; 
The king from Eltham I intend to send. 
And sit at chiefest stern of public weal, \Exits. 
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SCENE It 

Before Orleans in France. Enter Charles, Ai^en^on, a»t/ 
REiGNiSRy marching v^ith a drum and toldiers. 

Chdt, Mars his tf ue moving, evfin as in the heavens* 
So in the earth, to this day iis not known : 
Late, did he shine upon the En=gli^h side ; 
Now we are victors, upon us he sAiiles. , 
What towns of an^ moment, btit we hat'e ? 
At pleasure here We He, near Orfean*s - 
The while, the famished English, like pale ghostsv 
Faintly besiege us ohe hour in a thonth. 

Alen, They want their porridge, and theh* fat bull- 
beeves : 
Either they must be dieted, Bfce rtiules, 
And have their pro\»eitder ty^i to their moulfhs, 
Or piteous they will look, Bke drowned mice. 

Reig, Let's raise the ^iege ; Why live we idty here f 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear : 
Reraaineth none, but mad-'brain'd Sali=sbuty ; 
And he may well in fretting spend his gall, 
Nor men, nor money, hath he to make war. 

Chur, Sound, sound, alarum ; we will rush on theth,. . 
Now for the honour of the forlorn French i-^ 
Him I forgive my death, that killeth me. 
When he sees me go back one foot, or fly. [Exeunt^ 
l^Here jSktrmriy they are beaten buck by the 
English ivith great loss. 

Re-enter Charles, PLi.^-»q&»rond Reigvi-e-r. 

Char, Wfeo cvef saw thfe like f whwt men hfevd I ?— 
Dbgs, cowards, dastards ! I Would ne'er have fted^ 
But that they left me midst my enemies. 

Reig. Salisbury is a desperafte homicidfe ; 
He fighteth as one weary of his life. 
The other lords, like lions Wanting lbod» 
Do rush upon us as their huftgry p«*ey. 

Men. Froisar^v a countryman of ours, recovfid, 
England all Olivets and Rowlands bred, » 
'.^ ^ ' — -• - - - -'■ '^ ■" •■ **«■" ^ 

C5] Thefe were two of thcmoft famous In th€ Ilft'of Charleiriagne»s t^yt 

Jeers ; and their exploits arc rendered fo ricUculoufly and eqiuUly extrivQff|ttt 
y the old roirancers /that from thence arofe Uut Caying amorigrt our plain 
and fenfible ancertors, of •*Viving one a Rowiftnd fbr lib Oftv^fi^ to ngfiify tlf* 
matching one incredible lie with another. WARB. 

Rattier, to oppoic one hero to anothcf', i. e. to Ave a perfon as good a O&e 
as be brings. STEEV. 
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During the Ume Edward t)ie Tl^ii^ didreign. 

More truly .now majy this be verified, 

For none but Samsons and Goliasses 

It sendeth forth to skirI^ij^h. One toJtesi ! 

Lean raw-'bon'd ra3cals ! who would e'er aiiQ»pos^ 

They had such copr^ge and audacity ? 

Char. Let's leave this town ; ibr they are hair-brainj# 
slavey 
And hunger wi^ «nferce thenfi to be more eager : 
Of old I know tiieo) ; rather with their teeth 
The walJis they ?U tear down, than forsake the siegis. 

Reig. I think, by some odd.gimmals* or deviqQ, 
Their arms ane set, like clocks, still to strike on ; 
Else they could ne?er hold out so, as they do. 
By my consent, we'll .even let them alone* 

Meiu -Be it so. 

Enttr the Bastard qf Orleane. 

Bast. Where's the prince Dauphin > I Imvcucw^ 
for him. 

Dau. Bastard of Orleans, thrice welcome to us. 

£a&t, Methinks, yonr looks ^re sad, your cheer up*' 
paU'4 r'' 
HaUi the late overthrow wrought thi^ offence ? 
Be not dismay'd, for succour ijs athand : 
A holy maid hither with me I bring, 
Which, by a vision sent to her from heaven. 
Ordained is to raise this tedious siege. 
And drive the English forth the bounds ©f France. 
The spirit of deep prophecy she hath. 
Exceeding the nine Sibyls of old Rome ;* 
What's past, and what's to come, she can descry. 
Speak, shall 1 call her in ? Believe ray words. 
For they are certain and infallible. 

Dau, Go, call her in : But first, to try her skilU 
Reignier, stand thou as Dauphin in my place : 
Question her prcHudly,Jet thy looks be ster^ ; — 
By this means shall we sound what skill she ha^h. 

" - ; > '' ■ ■ "" i ^ } 1 ■ ' ■ . '■'■■ . I jm *' : — f - 

A6) A gimmal Is a pkce of jointed work, where oneptooc ^oves within an- 
Kher, whence it is talcen at large for an eoigine. It is now by the vuicar caUod 
Aglmcrack. JOHNS. 

(7) Cbeac— <ountenancc, appearance. 6TBEV. . 

(8) There were no nine Sibyls of «ome i but he coofountfa thing8,.and mlt" 
takei this for the nine boolts of Sibylltoe orades.blroutht to one of the Tarquias. 

WAR*. 
B VOLi V, 
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Enter Joan la Pucelle. 

Reig. .Fair maid, is't thou wilt do these wcmd'rous 
feats ? 

FuceL Reignier, is't thou that thinkestto beguile me ? 
Where is the dauphin ? — come, come from behind ; 
I know thee well, though never seen before. 
Be not amaz'd, there's nothing hid from me : 
In private will I talk with thee apart ; — 
Stand back, you lords, and give us leave a while. 

Beiff, She takes upon her bravely at first dash. 

PuceL Dauphin, I am by birth a shepherd's daughter^ 
My wit untrain'd in any kind of art. 
Heaven, and our Lady gracious, hath it pleas'd 
To shine on my contemptible estate : 
Lb, whilst I waited on my tender lambs, 
And to sun's parching heat display'd my cheeks, 
God's mother deigned to appear to me ; 
And in a vision full of majesty, 
Will'd me to leave my base vocation, 
And free my country from calamity ; 
Her aid she promis'd, and assur'd success : 
In complete glory she reveal'd herself : 
And, whereas! was black and swart before. 
With those clear rays which she infus'd on me, 
That beauty am I blest with, which you see. 
Ask me what question thou canst possible. 
And I will answer unpremeditated. 
My courage try by combat, if thou dar'st, 
And thou shalt find that I exceed my sex. 
Resolve on this : Thou shalt be fortunate. 
If thou receive me for thy warlike mate. 

Dau. Thou hast astonish'd me with thy high terms : 
Only this proof I'll of thy valour make — 
In single combat thou shalt buckle with me ; 
And, if thou vanquishest, thy words are true ; 
Otherwise, I renounce all confidence. 

PuceL I am prepar'd : here is my keen-edg'd sword, 
Deck'd with fine fleur-de-luces on each side ; 
The which, at Tourain, in Saint Catherine's church- 
yard. 
Out of a deal of old iron I chose forth. 

Dau, Then come o'God's name, I fear no woman. 

PuceL And, while I live, I'll never fly no man. 
{Here theyjight, and Joan la Puckll e overcomes^ 
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Dau. Stay, stay thy hands ; thou art an Amazon, 
And. tightest with the sword of Deborah. 

Puce I, Christ's mother helps me, else I were too weak. 

Dau, Whoe'er helps thee, 'tis thou that must help me : 
Impatiently I bum with thy desire ; 
My heart and hands thou hast at once subdu'd. 
Excellent Pucelle, if thy name be so. 
Let me thy servant, and not sovereign, be ; 
'Tis the French dauphin sueth to thee thus. 

Fucel. I must not yield to any rites of love, 
For my professi<Hi*s sacred from above : 
When I have chased all thy foes from hence, 
Then will I think upon a recompence. 

Dau, Mean time, look gracious on thy prostrate thrall. 

Reig, My Ibrd, methinks, is very long in talk. 

Men. Doubtless,he shrives this woman to her smock ; 
Else ne'er could he so long protract his speech. 

Reig. Shall we disturb him since he keeps no mean ? 

jilen. He may mean more than we poor men do know : 
These women ^re shrewd tempters with their tongues. 

Reig, My lorcWwhere are you ? what devise you on ? 
Shall "we give over Orleans or no ? 

PuceL Why, no, I say, distrustful recreants ! 
Fight till the last gasp ; I will be your guard. 

Dau, What she says, I'll confirm ; we'll fight it out. 

PuceL Assign'd I am to be the English scourge. 
This night the sieg^ assuredly I'll raise : 
Expect Saint Martin's summer, halcyon days,^ 
Since I have enter'd thus into these wars. 
Glory is like a circle in the water, 
Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself. 
Till by broad spreading, it disperse to nought. 
With Henry's death, the English circle ends ; 
Dispersed are the glories it included. 
Now am I like that proud insulting ship. 
Which Cxsar and his fortune bore at once. 

Dau. Was Mahomet inspired with a dove i 
Thou with an eagle art inspired then. 
Helen, the mother of great Constantine, 
Nor yet St. Philip's daughters, were like thee.' 
Bright star of Venus, faU'n down on the eartJi, 

(9) That is, exped pro<]perlty after misfortune, like fair weather at Martle- 
mas, after winter has begun. JOHNS. 
(I) Meaning the four daughten of Philip, mentJoned in the Ads* HANM. 
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u TBS wmt&T FA«Y or 4rr i« 

How maf I i>e\r6r&Dtly ivtirship thee eno^h ^ 
jllen. Leave off delay s^ and Ivt mtaisetbe tfiege. 
2?«^. Woman, do what tiion canst to save cmr hononrs ; 

Brive them from Orleaii8« and be immortaliE'd. 
Dau, Presently weH tiy : Come, let*s away about it : 

No prophet will i trast, if i^ie prove faltfe, {Mxeunf. 

SCENE IIL 
Tower- Gates t ^ JLartdon. Enter G teevc e s t E r> ftdtA 
Mw Ser^in^Men, 

Glou, I SLtti come to survey the Tower this day ; 
Since Henry's death, I fear, there is conveyance.* 
Where be these warders, that they wait not here ; 
Open the gates. *Tis Gloucester that calls. 

1 Ward. Who's there, that knocketh so imperiously ? 

1 Man. It is the noble duke of Gloucester. 

2 Ward. Whoe'er he be, you may not be let in. 

1 Man. Villains, answer you so the lord protector ? 

1 Ward. The Lord protect him ! so we answer hirti i 
We do no otherwise than we are will^. 

(r/oM. Who willed you ^ or whose will stands but mine ? 
There's none protector of the realm, but I. — 
Break up the gates, I'll be your warrantize : 
Sh ill I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms i 

Gi^oucestekV Men rush at the Tower-gates^ and 
WoQDViLE, the Hentenant, ^fteaka within. 

Wood. What noise isrthis^ what traitors have we here } 

Glou. Lieutenant, is it you, whose voice I hear i 
Open the gates ; here's Glo'ster, that would enter. 

Wood. Have patience, noble duke ; I may not open ; 
The cardinal of Winchester forbids : 
From him I have express Commandment, 
That thou, nor none of thine, shall be let in. 

Glou. Faint-hearted Woodvile, prtzest him fore me ? 
Arrogant Winchestei* ! that haughty prelate. 
Whom Henry, our late sovereign, ne'er could brook ? 
Thou art no friend to God, or to the king : 
Open the gate, or 111 shot thee out Shortly. 

Serv, Open the gates there to the lord protector ; 
\V^e11 burst them open, if that you come not q\iickly. 
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J^nter to the Protector^ at the Tovoer-gates, Winchester, and 
his Men in tamny coats. 

Win. How now,ambitious Humphry ? what means this ? 

Glou, Piel'd priest, 3 dost thou command me to be 
shut out i 

Win, 1 do, thou most usurping proditor. 
And not protector of the king or realm. 

Glou, Stand back, thou manifest conspirator ; 
Thou, that contriv'st to murder our dead lord ; 
Thou, that giv'st whores indulgences to sin :♦ 
I'll canvass thee in thy broad cardinal's hat,* 
If thou proceed in this thy insolence. 

Win, Nay, stand thou back, I will not budge a foot ; 
This be Damascus, be thou cursed Cain, 
To slay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt.* 

Glou, I will not slay thee, but 111 drive thee back : 
Thy scarlet robes, as a child's bearing-cloth, 
I'll use, to carry thee out of this place. 

Win, Do what thou dar'st ; I beard thee to thy face. 

Glou, What ? am I dar'd, and bearded to my face ? 
— Draw, men, for all this privileg'd place ; 
Blue coats to tawny coats. — Priest, beware thy beard ; 
I mean to tug tt, and to cuff you soundly : 
Under my feet I'll stamp thy cardinal's hat ; 
In spite of pope, or dignities of church. 
Here by the cheeks I'll drag thee up and down. 

Win, Glo'ster, thou'lt answer this before the pope. 

Glou, Winchester goose !' I cry — A rope ! a rope ! 
— ^Now beat them hence. Why do you let them stay ? 
— Thee I'll chase hence, thou wolf in sheep's array.— 
Out, tawny coats ! out, scarlet hypocrite ! 
Here Gloucester'* Men beat out the Cardinal's ,• and enter ^ 

in the hurly-burly, the Mayor of London and his Officers. 

Mayor, Fie, lords ! that you, being supreme magis- 
trates, 
Thus contumeliously should break the peace ! 



(3) AHuding to his ihaven crown. P<^S. 

(4) The public ftews were formerly under the diftrid of the bUhop of Wio- 
chctter. POPE. 

(5) Thh means, I believe,— 1*11 tumble thee into thy great hat, and fluke 
thee as bran and meal are ihaken in a fiew. STEEV. 

(6) About four miles from Damafcus is a high hill, reported to be the Dune 
oo which Cain flew his brother Abel.— Maundrel*s Travels. POPE. 

(7) Aftrumpet, or the coniequences of her love, was a Wincbefter coofe . 

B 2 
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Gi^m Peftce» mayor ; fw thou know^st little of my 
wrongs : 
Here's Beaufort, that regards not God nor king, 
Hath here distrain'd the tower to his use. 

W7n. Here's Glo'ster too, a foe to citizens ; 
One that still motions war, and never peace, 
O'er-charging your free purses with large fiiies ; 
That seeks to overthrow religion. 
Because he is protector of the realm ; 
And would have armour here out of the Tower, 
To crown himself king, and suppress the prince. 

Glou. I will not answer thee with words, but blows. 

IThey skirmish again. 

Mayor. Nought rests for me in this tumultuous strife, 
But to make open proclamation : 
-—Come, officer, as loud as e*er thou canst. 

Offi. jill manner of men, assembled here in arms this 
day^ against God's fieace and the king*Sy we charge 
and command you, in his highnesses name, to repair 
to your several dwelUng-filaces : andmot wear, han-- 
die, or use any sword, weapon, or dagger^ hencefoV'* 
ward, ufion pain of death. 

Glou, Cardinal, Pll be no breaker of the law' : 
But we shall meet, and break our minds at large. 

Win, Glo'ster, we'll meet ; to thy cost, be thou sure i 
Thy heart-olood I will have for this day's work. 

Mayor. Til call for clubs, if you will not away ;— 
This cardinal is more haughty than the devil. 

Glou. Mayor, farewel ; thou dost but what thou may'st. 

Win. Abominable Glo'ster I guard thy head ; 
For I intend to have it ere long. \^Exeunt. 

Mayor. See the coast clear d, and then we will de- 
part. — 
Good God ! that nobles should such stomachs bear ! 
I myself fight not once in forty year. [Exeunt, 



SCENE IV. 

Orleans in France, Enter the Master-gunner ^. Or- 
leans and his Boy, 

M. Gun. Sirrah, thou knowest how Orleans is besiegM ; 
And how the Engli^ have the suburbs woft. 
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Boy. Father* I know : and oft have sliot at th»m^ 
Hewe'er, unfortunate, I miss'd my aim, 

M. Gun, But now thou shalt not. Be thou rul'd by me ; 
Chief maater-gunner am I of this town ; 
Something I must do to procure me grace. 
The prince's 'spials have informed me. 
How the English, in the suburbs close entrench'd» 
Went, through a secret grate of iron bars 
In yonder tower, to over-peer the city ;• 
And thence discover, how, with most advantage. 
They may vex us, with shot, or with assault. 
To intercept this inconvenience, 
A piece of ordnance 'gainst it I have plac'd ; 
And fully even these tSree days have I watch'd. 
If I could see them. Now, boy, do thou watch ;. 
For I can stay no longer. 
If thou spy'st any, run and bring me word ; 
And thou shalt find me at the governor's. [^Exit. 

Boy, Father, I warrant you ; take you no care ; 
I'll never trouble you, if I may spy them. 

Enter the lordt Salisbury and Talbot, 'with Sir W. Glans^ 
DALE and Sir Thomas Gaksrave, on the turrets, 

SaL Talbot, my life, my joy, again return'd ! 
How wert thou handled, being prisoner ? 
Or by what means gott'st thou to be releas'd ? 
Discourse, I pr'ythee, on this turret's top. 

TaL The duke of Bedford had a prisoner. 
Called the brave lord Ponton de Sant rallies ; 
For him was I exchang'd and ransomed. 
But with a baser man of arms by far. 
Once in contempt they would have barter'd me : 
Which I, disdaining, scom'd ; and craved death 
Rather than I would be so pill'd esteem'd.* 
In line, redeem'd I was as I desir'd. 
But, oh ! the treacherous Fastolfe wounds my lieart ! 
Whom with my bare fists I would execute. 
If I now had him brought into my power. 

SaL Yet tell'st thou not, how thou wert entertain'd. 

TaL Witli scoffs, and scorns, and contumelious taunts. 

(83 L e. The Eneliih went, not through a ttcret grate, bat went to over- 
peer the city through a fecret erate which k in yonder tower. I did not know 
tin of late that this paflacc had been thought difficult. JOHNS. 

£P3 8opiil'd«-«ic«ai,fi»fttUg'd,foftripp*4efkoaaDrs. 8TEEV. 
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In open ijiarket-place produced they me, 
'To be a publick spectacle to all ; 
Here, said they, is the terror of the French, 
The scare-crow that affrights our children so. 
Then broke I from the officers that led me ; 
And with my nails digged stones out of the ground, 
To hurl at the beholders of my shame. 
My grisly countenance made others fly ; 
None durst come near, for fear of sudden death. 
In iron walls they deem'd roe not secure ; 
So great fear of my name 'mongst them was spread. 
That they suppos'd I could rend bars of steel. 
And spurn in pieces posts of adamant : 
Wherefore a guard of chosen shot I had, 
That walk'd about me every minute- while ; 
And if I did but stir out of my bed, 
Ready they were to shoot me to the heart. 

JEnter the Boy^ on the other side^ with a linstock* 

Sal. I grieve to hear what torments you endur'd : 
But we will be reveng'd sufficiently. 
Now it is supper-time in Orleans : 
Here through this grate I can count every one, 
And view the Frenchman how they fortify ; 
Let us look in, the sight will much delight thee.— 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, and Sir William Glansdale, 
Let me have your express opinions, 
Where is best place to make our battery next. 

Gar, I think, at the north gate : for there stand lord^. 

Glan, And I here, at the bulwark of the bridge. 

TaL For aught I see, this city must be famish'd. 
Or with light skirmishes enfeebled. 

IShot/rom the town, Salisbury and Sir 
T Rou AS Gakgr AWE Jail down. 

Sal. O Lord, have mercy on us, wretched sinners ! 

Gar. O Lord, have mercy on me, woful man ! 

Tal. What chance is this, that suddenly hath cross'd us ? 
— Speak, Salisbury ; at least, if thou canst speak ; 
How far'st thou, mirror of all martial men ? 
One of thy eyes, and thy cheek's side struck off I— 
Accursed tower ! accursed fatal hand. 
That hath contriv'd this woful tragedy. 
In thirteen battles Salisbury o'ercame ; 
Henry the Fifth he first train'd to the wars : 
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Whilst any trump did soimmU er dram strack up. 

His sword did ne^er leave striking in the ficld,r— 

Yet liv'st then, Salisbury ? th«mgb tiiy ^pceckdotk ImL 

One ey« thoo hasi to look tahcavMi for gracr : 

The sun with one eye viewetii all tbe worldv^** 

Heaven, be thou gracious te none alive. 

If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands \ — > 

Bear hence his bbdy, I will help to bury it.— 

Sir Thomas Gargrave, hast thou any life ? 

Speak unto Talbot ; nay, look up t»him. 

— O Salisbury, cheer thy spirit wkb tkts oomldtt ; 

Thou shalt not die, while—— 

— He beckons with his hand, and soulos oib me ; 

As who should say. When I tan dtmd tmd grm$^ 

Metnember to avenge me wi tke French,'^ 

Plantagenet, I will ; and, Nero-like, 

Play on the lute, beholding the town» bun^ : 

Wretched shall France be only in my namet. 

l^Here an aiarm^ and U thundev and lighltnii. 
What stir is this i What tomult*s in the heavens i 
Wbonce cometh th4s alarum^ and this noise ^ 

Enter a Met^enger. 

Me%M, My lord, my lord, the French iM^re gatiior'^ 
head : 
The Dauphin, with one Joan lia PaceUo joMu'd-^ 
A holy prophetess, new risen u^^^-. 
Is come with a great power, to raise the siege. 

\^Here SALisBUat t^ftHk ktm^etf ufi and groun$, 

TaL Hear, hear, how dying Salisbury doth groan \ 
It irks his heart he caanot be revea^'d.->» 
Frenchman, 1*11 be a Salisbury to you : 
Pucelle or pussel, Dauphin or dog-fish,* 
Your hearts I'll stamp oM with my horse's heela, 
And make a quagmire of your mingled brains.'- 
Convey brave SaUabury into thi» tent. 
And then we'll try what dastard Frenchmen dare. 

[j^larm. Exeunt^ bearing ^u$ the bodU*. 



Ct] It Aotd4 be remembered^ that In Shakeflptaret line the wotdiPnifiifc 
WM always written Dolphin. 8TEEV. 
Foflel aeaa«,»4iFty wfa6b,or »4iBb. TOLUT. 
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SCENE V. 

Mere an alarum again g and Talbot purnusth the Dauphin, 
and driveth him .• then enter Joan la Pucellb* driving 
JEngiishmen before her. Then enter Talbot. 

TaL Where is my strength, my valour, and my force ? 
Our English troops retire, I cannot stay them ; 
A woman, clad in armour, chaseth them. 

Enter Pucelle. ^ 

Here, here she comes : — 111 have a bout with thee ; 
Devil, or deviPs dam, 1*11 conjure thee ; 
Blood will I draw on thee, thou art a witch,* 
And straightway give thy soul to him thou serv'st. 

PuceL Come, come, 'tis only I that must disgrace thee. 
* {They fight. 

TaL Heavens, can you suffer hell so to prevail i 
My breast I'll burst with straining of my courage, 
And from my shoulders crack my arms asunder. 
But I will chastise this high-minded strumpet. 

.PuceL Talbot, farewel ; thy hour is not yet come : 
I must go victual Orleans forthwith. 

(j1 ahort alarum. Then enters the town with Soldiery, 
)'ertake me if thou canst ! I scorn thy strength. 
Go, go, cheer up thy hunger- starved men ; 
Help Salisbury to make his testament ? 
This day is ours, as many more shall be. 

[Exit Pucelle. 
TaL My thoughts are whirled like a potter's wheel : 
I know not where I am, nor what I do : 
A witch, by fear, not force, like Hannibal, 
Drives back our troops, and conquers as she lists : 
So bees with smoke, and doves with noisome stench, 
Are from their hives, and houses, driven awsCy. 
They call'd us, for our fierceness, English dogs ; 
Now, like their whelps, we cryipg run away. 

\A ahort alami. 
—Hark, countrymen ! either renew the light. 
Or tear the lions out of England's coat ; 
Renounce your soil, give sheep in lion's stead : 
Sheep run not half so timorous from the wolf, 



-iSl. T?*?P*^S2?r°^ ^3^^ **"<* *»»8l»t8 that he that could draw the 
witch's blood was firce from her power. JOHNS. 
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Or horse, or oxen, from the leopard, 
As you fly from your oft-subdued slaves.! 

IMarm. Here another Bkirmish. 
It will not be : — Retire into your trenches : 
You all consented unto Salisbury's death. 
For none would strike a stroke in his revenge^— 
Pucelle is enter'd into Orleans, 
In spight of us, or aught that we could do. 
O, would I were to die with Salisbury ! 
The shame hereof will make me hide my head. 

[£xit Talbot, jilarm, retreat ^ Jlouriah. 



SCENE VI. 

Enter on the walh Pucelle, Daufihiny Reignieb* 
Alen^'on, and Soldiers. 

PuceL Advance our waving colours on the walls ; 
Rescu'd is Orleans from the English wolves : — 
Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform 'd her word. 

Dau, Divinest creature, bright Astraea's daughter. 
How shall I honour thee for this success ? 
Thy promises are like Adonis' gardens. 
That one day bloom *d, and fruitful were the next.— 
France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess !— 
Recover'd is the town of Orleans : 
More blessed hap did ne'er befal our state. 

Reig, Why ring not out the bells throughout (he town ? 
-^Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires. 
And feast and banquet in the open streets, 
To celebrate the joy that God hath given us. 

Alen, All France will be replete with mirth and joy. 
When they shall hear how we have play'd the men. 

Dau, 'Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is won ; 
For which, I will divide my crown with her : 
And all the priests and friars in my realm 
Shall, in procession, sing her endless praise. 
A statelier pyramid to her I'll rear. 
Than Rhodope's,^ or Memphis, ever was : 



C33 Rbodope was a famous ftrumpet, who acquiied great ricbca by her 
trade. One of the pyramids of Memphis was raifed by the ^oftitution of the 
king's daughter. I think he means to ca 11 her ftnimpet all the while he is ma- 
ViiJg this ^tid r^aifc of her. JOHNS. 
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In memory of her» when she is dea4« 

Her ashes, in an urn more precious 

Than the rich jewel'd coffer of ^rius 

Transported, shftll be at high festivals 

Before the king» and gueeas df France. 

No lon^r <»i St. Pennis will we cry. 

But Joan la Pucelle shall be France's saint' 

Come in ; and,let.usjl>anguet royally. 

After this goId€;n day of ^lictory. [Flourish. Exeuni* 



ACT 11. SCENE I. 

BforeOrlmiM. JEnUr a French Serjeant with /tQP 
jCtntineU. 

Ser/eamt, 
SIRS, take yoat plMeB, and be vi^ftnt : 
If any noise, or scddier, you perceive, 
^iear to the wall, by some appai«iit si^. 
Let us have knowledge at the couit-of guarfl. 

Cent, Serjeant, you shall. [Eadt Serjatnt. ']'^Thu» 
are poor anrritors 

iWhen others sleep upon their quiet<beds) 
/onstrain'd to watch m darkness, rain, and cdld. 

iEnter Talbot, Bedford, imfl BuiiouNpT, with 
scaling ladders. Their drums beating a dead marcJu 

TaL Lord regent — and redoubted Bur^ndy — 
By whose approach, the regions of Artois, 
Walloon, and Picardy, are friends to us 
This happy night the Frenchmen are secure. 
Having all day carous'd and banqueted : 
Embrace we then this opportunity- ; 
As fitting best to quittance their deceit. 
Contrived by art, and baleful soixery. 

Bed. Coward of France ! — how much he wrongs- 
his fame. 
Despairing of his own arm's fortitude, 
To jcMU with witches, and the help of hell. 

Bur, Traitors have never other company. — 
But what's that Pucelle, whiwnthey term so pure f 
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Tal. A ittaM, tft^y say. 
' Bed. A maid, tttttt bfe so ttiattial ! 

Bur. PraJ- Ood^ shtf prove hot thasculin^ fete lbfi]| ? , 
If underneath the Standard of the Fteiich 
She carry arfliour, as she hath begun. 

TaL well let them practise and c6nverse Witti spifits.t 
God is our fortress ; in whose conquerlhg nam^, 
Let us resolve to scale their flinty bulwarks. 

Bed. Ascend, brave Talbot ; we will fbUoW thcc. 

Tal. Not all together : bettet faif*, I guess, 
That we do make odr ehtrance sevei^al Ways ; 
That, if it chancethie one of us do fail, 
The other yet m^y rise ^giiiist .tli^ir force. 

Bed. Agreed ; I'll to yon corner. 

But. I to this. • 

TaL And here Will Talbot monnt, or make his graVe. 
Now, Salisbury \ 1<st thee, atid for thfei right 
Of English Henry, shall this night appear 
How much in duty I am bound to b6th. 

\The MiigHsh, scaling the toall^y cry^ St. George ! 
A Talbot! 

Cent. [Withtn.'] Atixiy arm! the enemy dbtt make 
assault I 
The French leafi over the walla in their shirts. Enter 

severdlivaysj Bastard, AL£N§ON,H£iGNiER,{Aa^ 

ready y and half unready. 
' Altn. How now, my lords ? what all Unready s6 ?* 

Bast. Unready ? ay, and glad we *scap'd so well. 

Beig. 'Twas time,I trow, to wake, and leave our beds. 
Hearing alarums at our dhamber-doors. 

Alen. Of all exploits, since first I followed arms. 
Ne'er heard I of a warlike enterprize 
More venturous or desperate, than this. 

Bast. I think this Talbot is a fiend of hell. 

Beig, If not of hell, the heavens, sure, favour him. 

Alen. Here cometh Charles ; I marvel how he sped» 

tLnter Charles and Joan. 

BaMt. Tut ! holy Joan was his defensive guard. 

Qhar. Is this thy Cunning, thou deceitful dame ? 
Didst thou at first, to flatter us withal. 
Make us partakers of a little g^in, 

C4] Unready wa« thecorrent word in thofe times for undrefeM. JOHNS. 
C VOL. V. 
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That now our loss might be ten times as mu^h ^ . 

PuceL Wherefore isCharles impatient with his friend ? 
At ail times will you have my power alike I 
Sleeping, or wakibg, must I still prevail ? 
Or will you blame and lay the fault on me ?<— 
Improvident soldiers 'had your watch been gdc|d» . 
This sudden mischief never could have fall'n. 

Char. Duke of Alengon, this was your default ; 
That, being captain of the watch to-nightr 
Did look no better to that weighty charge. 

Alen, Had all your quarters b^en as safely kepiy :'j 
As that whereof I had the government, . j 

We had not been thus shamefully surpriz'd. 

Baat, NQkie was secure. 

Reig, And so was mine, my lord. 

Char, And, for myself, most part of all this night, 
Within her own quarter, and mine own precinct, / 
I was employ 'd in passing to and fro. 
About relieving (jf the centinels : 
Then how, or which way, should they first break in ? " 

PuceL Question, my lords, no further of the case. 
How, or which way : 'tis sure, they found some part^ 
But weakly guarded, where the breach was made. 
And now there rests no other shift but this ; 
To gather our soldiers, scatter'd and dispersed. 
And lay new platforms to endamage them. 

Alarm, Enter a soldiery crying^ a Talbot I a Talbot I 
they Jiyy leaving their clothes behind, 

Sol. I'll be so bold to take what they have left. 
The cry of Talbot serves me for a §word ; 
For I have loaden me with many spoils, 
Using no other weapon but his name. [fij?iV. 



SCENE II. ^ 

The same. iSTzrerTALBOT, Bedford, Burgundy, ^c: 

Bed, The day begins to break, and night is fled, 
Whose pitchy mantle over-veil'd the earth. 
Here sound retreat, and cease our hot pursuit. 

[Retreat.-, 

TaL Bring forth the body of old Salisbury ; 
And here advance it in the raarket-plaoe, 
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The middle centre of this cursed town.— 

Now have I pay*d my vow unto his soul ; 

For every drop of blood, was drawn from him. 

There have at least five Frenchmen dy'd to-night.. 

And, that hereafter ages may behold 

What ruin happen *d in iirvenge of him. 

Within their chiefest temple 1*11 erect 

A tomb, wherein corpse shall be interred : 

Upon the which, that every one may read, 

Shall be engrav'd the sack of Orleans : 

The treacherous manner of his mournful deaths 

And what a terror he had been to France. 

But, lords, in all our bloody massacre, 

I muse, we met not with the dauphin's grace ;* 

His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc ; 

Nor any of his false confederates. 

Bed, 'Tis thought, lord Talbot, when the fight began, 
Rous'd on the sudden from their drowsy beds, ^ 

They did, amongst the troops of armed men, 
Leap o'er the walls for refuge in the field. 

Bur, Myself (as far as I could well discern 
For smoke and dusky vapours of the night) 
Am sure, I scar'd the dauphin, and his trull : 
When arm in arm they both came swiftly running;, 
Like to a pair of loving turtle doves. 
That could not live asunder day or night. 
After that things are set in otder here. 
We'll follow therti with all the power we have. 

Enter a Mesaenger. : . 

Mess, All haiU my lords ! which of this princely train 
Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts 
So much applauded through the realm of France ? 

TaL Here is the Talbot ; Who would speak with him f 

Mesa, The virtuous lady, countess of Auvergne, 
With modesty, admiring thy renown. 
By me entreats, great lord, thou wouldst vouchsafe 
To visit her poor castle where she lies ; 
That she may boast, she hath beheld the man 
Whose glory fills the world with loud report. 

Bur, Is it even so ? Nay, then, I see, our wars 
Will turn into a peaceful comic sport, ^ 

When ladies crave to be encounter'd with.— 
You may not, my lord, despise her gentle suit. 
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^ THE mgST PART ©r ^Cf^ li' 

Tal. Ne'er trust me then ; for >;vhe»,a world of men 
Gould not prevail with all their oratory, i ; . i. . 
Yet hath a woman's kindness over-rttl'4 •*. . . 
And thpretbre tell her, I return great thaj>^ ; 
And in submission will attei^d on her.-p»- 
Will not your honours bear m^company ? 

Bed, No, truly ; that is more than manner* will : 
And I have heard it said— Unbidden guests 
Are often welcomest when they are gone. 

TaL Well then, alone, since there's no remedy, , 
I mean tp prove this lady's courtesy.. 
Come hither, Qapt^i^i^* [ IVhu/iera,'] -r-VoH perceive m$ 
mind. 

Ciipt, IdpfVfiy lord i and mean accordingly* [J2a?iV. 



SCKNE HI.. 

The Couta^M^ qf Aw vb rone's^ Castle: Enter the. 
Countess and her Porter. 

Count, Porter, rejnember what I gave in clx^rg^ ; 
And, when yoa have d(»ie.so, bring the keys to me. 

Port, Madai)a, I wilU [^ortV.. 

Count, The plo^ i^ laid : if all thjynga fall out rig^t, 
I shall as famous be by this exploit, 
As Scythian Tpflftyris by Cyinis' death. 
Great is the rumour of tl>ip» dreadful kni|;ht» i 

And his ac^l^epaefitSv o£ so le^ apcouat : 
Fain would mine eyes be witness with mine ears, 
To give their censure <rf these rare reports. 

Enter Messenger y and TAh^OT. 

Mes4* T^ai^&my according as your ladyship 
B;f message, crav'd^ ao is lord Talbot come. 

Cour^]^, i^d he \^ w.elcom,e. What ! i$.thi3 the ii\ap ? 

^e«9. Madam, it is. 

Coimt. \^ji8 Tnt^ing."] Is thi& the scourge of Frmj^^ ^ 
Is this the Talbot, so xauch, fear'd abroad, 

'"' ' ' * jrs. still tl^eir bajl^es ? 

1 aU^: , .:. 

1 ;Qroe Herculjes, 

J i aq?fi^ct, 

i trottg'kPiijtjUovbft.. 

i ,warJ: 
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It cannot be, ^is w^ak and -wrizled shrimp 
Should strike such terror in his enemies. 

TaL Madam, I have been bold to trouble you : 
But, since your ladyship is not at leisure, 
I'll sort some other time to visit you. 

Count. What means he now ?— Go ask him, whither 
. he goes. 

Me»9. Stay, my lord Talbot ; for my lady craves- 
To know the cause of your abrupt departure. 

TaL Marry, for that she's in a wnmg belief, 
I go to certify her, Talbot's here. 

Rc'cnter Porter with keys. 

Count. If thou be he, then art thou prisoner. 

7'fl/. Prisoner ! to whom t 

Count. To me, blood-thirsty lord ; 
And for that cause I train'd thee to my house. 
Long time thy shadow hath been thrall to me, 
For in my gallery thy picture hangs : 
But now the substance shall endure the like ; 
And I will chain these legs and arms of thine. 
That hast by tyranny, these many years. 
Wasted our country, slain our citizens, 
And sent our sons and husbands captivate. 

Tal. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Count. Laughest thou, wretch ? thy mirth shall turp 
to moan. 

Tal. I laugh to see your ladyship^o fond. 
To think that you have aught but Talbot's shadow^ 
Whereon to practise your severityi 

Count. Why, art not thou the man ? 

Tal, I am, indeed. 

Count. Then have I substance too. 

Tal. No, no, lam but shadow of 'myself : 
You are deceiv'd, my substance is not here ; 
For what you see, is but the smallest part 
And least proportibn of humanity : 
I tell you, madam, were the whole frame here, . 
It is of such s: spacious lofty pitch," 
^ Your roof were not sufficient to contain it. 

Count. This is a riddling merchant for the nonce ; 
He' willbe here, and yet he is not here ; 
How can these contrarieties agree ? 

Tat. That will I shew you presently » - -^ ^« • 

C 2 
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Winds hU Aorw. Drum* attike ufn : a^pwaL of ovd^ 

nonet* Enter Stddiera* 
How say, y^ouv madaInJ^ arc you now ptraoaded). 
That Talbot is Imt shadow of himself ^ 
These are his substaace, sinews, arma^ ancb strength. 
With whiqh heycduedvyoiic rdieUioos- necks ; 
Raz^th your cities, and subverts your towns. 
And iA.a moment nuakes.tJkem. diesolatex , 

Count, Yittorioua Talbot ! pai*(k»n my ahttse: 
I find, thou art no less than £fcme hath bruited^ 
And more than may be gathered by thy- shape; 
Let my presumption not proved thy wrath ; 
For I am sorry, that with reverence 
I did not entertain i^ee aa thou. art). 

TaL Be not dismay M, fair lady ; nor misoonstim^ 
The mind of Talbot, as you did^ mt^tak^ 
The outward compoaltiofi of his body. 
What you .havedone hath not ofiended me : 
Nor other satisfaction do. I crav^ 
But only (wi^ youv patience) that we may 
Taste cdf your wine, and. see what catesyou have ; 
For soldiers' stomachs always^ serve th«un.weU. 

^ Count. With all my heart ; and think me honoured 
To feast so gr&it . a. warrior' in my house. \^Eafeunt* 

' SCENE IV. 

London. The Thmple garden* Mnter the Earh of SosiEttsftr^, 
SuBVOi^K, and Wa^iwick, Richard PLANTAOBusTy, 
Vernon, and another Loffayer*. 

Plant, Great lords, and gentlemen, what means this 
silence ? 
Dare no man answer in a case of truth ? 

Buf, Within the Temple-hall we were too loud ; 
The garden here is more convenient. 

Plant, Then say at once, if I maintain'd the truth : 
Or else was wrangling Somerset in the error ?* 

^vf, 'F^ith, I have been a truant in the law ; , 
J never yet could frame my will to it ; 
And, .therefore, frame the law unto my wilL 

Som. Judge you, my Jord of Warwick, then, between us. • 
^ x: : ^^» 



(5) 



-•Dee read^— Or 



Here is apparently a want of oppofition between the two queftiQiUh I 
!a(W-0r dfe waa waagliog SoinefllK I* «h* righ» \ JOHNS. ^'^ 
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War. Between tnvolia^wissriirtiii^fliestte'liigher^elv 
Between two dogs, which hath ^he deeper moutK 
Between twcbkides) vM^ bears the better temper, 
Between two horse*, whkhdetit bear him best, 
Between two girlsv wtcich halti the merviest ef e^ 
I have, perhaps^ seme shalhm* sprrstofjudgfuent ; 
But in th^sei nm&j sharp ^Uetsto^ the law. 
Good faith, I am n& wiser than a> daw. 

Plant. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance : 
The truth appears so imked on my side. 
That any purblind eye' may find bi <mC. 

Som. And on ray side it is so well appar€>tt*6', 
So clear, si» shining, and so evident. 
That it will glimmer through a btiiid man^s eye. 

F'lanU Stece you are tongue-ty'd, and so lotli to speak. 
In dumb signiiieants proclaim yonr thoughts* 
Let him,^ that is a tme-bem gentleman^ 
And stands upon the honour of his birth, 
If he suppose that I have pleaded truths 
Pronv off thia briar pluck a white rose with nie.« 

Som. Let him that is no coward, nor ho flatterer. 
But dare maintain the party- of the truth, 
Pluck a red rose ffom off this thorn with me. j 

War. I love no colours ;'' and, without all colour 
Of base insinuating flattery, 
I pluck this white rose with Plantagenet* 

Suf. I pluck this red rose with- young Somerset ; 
And say, withal, I think lie held* the right. 

Ver, Stay, lords, and gentlemen ; and pluck no more^ 
Till you concltKle, that he, upon whose side 
The fewest roses are cropped from the tree* 
Shall yield the other in the right opinion. 

Som, Good master Vernon, it is well objected ;« 

{6) This fe given as the ortRinal of the two badges of the houfcs of York and 
Lancafter, whether truly or not, Is no ereat matter. But the proverbial exinref- 
^on of '* iayiiig a thing under the role," I am perfuadcd, came from thence. 
When the n^on had ranged itfelf into two great faftions. under the White and 



Red Rofe, and were petpetuaJly plotting and counterplotting againft one anoth- 
er, then, when ^matter of faaion was communicated by dthcr party to his 
mend in the fame quarrel, it was natural for him to add, that he **. laid it under 



the rofe ;** meaninfr^that, as it concerned the fadion, it was rdigioufly to be 
kept fecret. W ARB.— The rofc (as the fables fay) was the fymbol of filence, 
• and confecrated by Cupid to Harpocrates, to conceal the lewd pranks of bk. 
mother. UPTON. 

<7) CbloUrtj> here ufedambigooufly for tints aad deceits. JOHWS. 

(8) Properly thrown in our way, juftly pn^>ofe4. JOHtta. 
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If I have fewest, I subscribe in silence. - 

Plant. And I. 

Ver. Then, for the truth and plainness of the case, 
I pluck this pale,* and maiden blossom here. 
Giving my verdict on the white rose side. 

Som, Prick nof your finger as you pluck it off; 
Lest, bleeding, you do paint the white rose red. 
And fall on my side so against your will. 

Ver, If I, my lord, for my opinion bleed, 
Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt. 
And keep me cm the side where still I am. 

Som. Well, well, come on : who else ^ 

Lawyer, Unless my study and my books be false. 
The ar|^ment you held was wrong iu you ; 

\Tq Somerset. 
In sign whereof, I pluck a white rose too. 

Plant, Now, Somerset, where is your argument ? 

Som. Here in my scabbard ; meditating that 
Shall dye your white rose to a bloody red. 

Plant, Mean time, your cheeks do counterfeit our 
roses ; 
Bor pale they look with fear, as witnessing 
The truth on our side. 

Som. No, Plantagenet, 
*Tis not for fear ; but anger, that thy cheeks 
Blush for pure shame, to counterfeit our roses ; 
And yet thy tongue will not confess thy error. 

Plant. Hath not thy rose a canker, Somerset ? 
. Som, Hath not thy rose a thorn, Plantagenet ? 

Plant, Ay, sharp and piercing, to maintain his truth ; 
Whiles thy consuming canker eats his falsehood. .^ 

Som. Well, I'll find friends to wear my bleeding roses^ 
That shall maintain what I have said is true. 
Where false Plantagenet dare not be seen. 

Plants Now, by this maiden blossom in my hand, 
I scorn thee and thy fashion, peevish boy. 

Suf, Turn not thy scorns this way, Plantagenet. 

Plant, Proud Pool, I will ; and scorn both him and 
thee. 

Si{f, I'll turn my part thereof into thy throat. 

Som. Away, away, good William De la Pool \ 
We grace the yeoman by conversing with him. 

War, Now, by God's will, thou wrong'st him, Som- 
erset ; 
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His grandfatbier -W^s liooel di&e of Clareaice, 
Third son to the third Edward king of Engla&d ; ' ' 
Spring crestle8» yeomen from so deep- a root t* . 

Plant, He bcAVS kim on the placets privilege,* ' 

Or durst; &Qt, for hi* c4raTeiL heart, say thus. 

Som. By hik^thai^ made me, l^U mamtaia my woods' 
On ai^y plot pf gf^und in Christendom : • • 
Was not thy i^hcr, Riojiirdy earl of Cambridge, t 

For treaiifia^xeemted ii dur late hingf » days ^ 
And, by his treasqp, stand^st not thou attainted. 
Corrupted, and exempt fromi ancient gentry f^ 
His trespass yet Utcs guilty in thy Wood ; 
And, till thou be restored, didu art a yeoman* 

Plant. My father was attached, not attainted ; 
CondemnM to die for treason, but no traitor ; 
And that I'll prove on better men than Somerset, 
W^i^ growing time ooce ripen 'd to my ^liU. ■ 
For your partaker Pool* and yoja yourself, 
111 note you in my book ot memory 
To scoArge you for tliis ,apprehen$ipp :^ 
Look to it well; and say, you are well warn'd. 

Som. Ay, thou shalt find us ready for thee still : 
And know us, by these colours, for tliy foes ; 
For these my friends,, in spite of thee, shall wear,. 

Plant. And, by niy soul, this pale ami angry rose. 
As cognizance of my blood-drinking he^te, . 

Win 1 for ever, and my faction, wear ; 
Until it wither with ine to. my grave. 
Or flourish to the height of my degree. 

Suf. Go forwards, and be pi^k'd with thy ambition 1' 
And so farewel, until I nri^et t^ej^jiuext. {E^tL 

Sbm. Have with thec,.PooL — ^^lacewel, ambitious Ricli- 
ard. l£xit. 

Plant. How I am bray'd, and must perforce endure it! 

War. This blot, that tliey object against your house, 
Shatt be wip*"d out in the nejtt paidiament, 
CaU'd for the truce frf Wiwchester amd Gio^ittr : 
An^, if thotrbe ii(rt t&eii created York» 
Twillnot live to be acGOcmted Warwiofc. 
Meattlim e, ia signal, o^ ray l&ve- to thee^ 

to) i.e. "tiiofeMtka have DOW no fight to v»«. WA|fcB. ^ 

(^) Ttte Temple, being sLteUg|ouft houfe, was an afijplum, a~ptaco of- easng. 
•on, from viblence, revenge, aM^blaodfiwd. JOHN^ ^ -^ 

Ci) BjictA^t for ciKt^oSafi. (a> Apprdwnfl90,.U..fl|^oQ, WAtt 
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Against proi^ Somerset and WiUiam Pool, 
Will I upon thy party wear tkis rose : 
And here I prophesy, — This brawl to-day 
Grown to this faction in the Temple-garden, 
Shall send between the red rose, and tne white, 
A thousand souls to death, and deadly night. 

Plant. Good master Vernon, I am bound to yo^. 
That you on my behalf would pluck a flower. 

Ver. In your behalf still will I wear the same. 

Xaw. And so will I. 

Plant, Thanks, gentle sir. 
Come, let us four to dinner : I dare say, 
This quarrel will drink blood another day. [Exeunf* 



SCEtKE V. 

J Room in the Tovaer^ Enter Mortimer,^ brought m a 
chmrf and ymlor: 

Mor, Kind keepers of my weak decaying age. 
Let dying Monimer here rest himself. — , 
Even like a man new-haled from the rack. 
So fare my limbs with long imprisonment ; 
And these gray locks, the pursuivants of death, » 
Nestor-like aged, in an age of care, 
Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer.^ 
These eyes — like lamps whose, wasting oil is spent-^ 
Wax dim, as 'drawing to their exigent :'' 
Weak shoulders, over-borne with burd'ning grief;' 
And pithless arms,® likcf toa wither'd vine 
That droops his sapless branches to the ground. — 
Yet are these feet, wh^ strengthless stay is numb, 
Un able to support thiWump of clay, 
SwifC^winged with desire to get a grave. 
As witting, I no other comfort have.— 

(4) Mr. Edward*, in his MS. notes, obfer ves, that Shalcelbeare has varied from 
the troth of Mttory, to introduce this icene between Mbrtiroer and Richard 
Plantagenet. Edmund Mortimer ferved under ^enrv V. in I4«z, and died ua- 
con£ned in Ireland, 1424. Hoi infixed €xpt thatf Mortimer v^ one of the 
mourners at the Amend ot Henry v. 8TEEV; ) 

(5) PurfttiTants. Tfie heralds tliat. forerunning death, proclaim its approach; 

* {6) Tliis Edmund Mortimer, when king Richard II. fet out upon ^b tatiA. 
IrUh expedition, was declared by that prnict heir apparent to the crown : tor 
>«Mclt rcAfon R. Henry IV. and V. toolc care to litep nini in prifon dorlhg their 
whole reigns. THEO. (7} Exigent, end. , JOHNS. 

(S) Vtoi was uftd for marr<)w, and, figuratively, for ftrength. ' JxmKSi 
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But tell me, Jsetoer, will iQy nephew come ? 

ife^/^. Richard Plantagenet, my lord, will come .i 
We sent unlo the Temple, to his chamber ; 
And answer was retam'd, that he 'will come. 
, Mor. Eaiough; my soul then shall be satisfy ^d^*- 
Poor gentleman, his wrong doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Mcmmouth first began to reign, 
(Before whose glory I was great in arms) , 
This loathsome sequestration have I had ; 
And even since then hath Ridhard bten obscur'd. 
Deprived of honour and^nheritance : 
But now, the arbitrator of despairs^ 
Just Death, kind umpire erf men's miseries*' 
With sweet enlargement doth dismiss me hence ^ 
I would, his troubles likewise were expir'd, 
That so he might recover what was lost. 

-finder Richard Plantagenet. 
Keefi, My lord, your loving nephew now is come. 
Mor, Richard Plantagenet, my friend ? Is he come I 
Plant, Ay, iloble uncle, thus ignobly us'd. 
Your nephew, Jate despised Richard, comes. 

Mor, Direct mine arms, I may embrace his neck, 
And in his bosom spend my latest gasp : 
Oh, tell me, when my lips do touch his cheeks, 
That I may kindly give one fainting kiss.— 
And now declare, sweet stem from York's great stocky 
Why didst thou say, of late thou wert despis'd ? 

Plant, First, lean thine aged back against mine arm^i 
And, in that ease, PU tell thee niy dis-ease.* 
This day, in argument upon a case. 
Some words there grew 'twixt Somerset and me : 
Amongst which terms, he us'd his lavish tongue. 
And did upbraid me with my father's death : 
Which obloquy set bars before my tongue. 
Else with the like I4i^d requited him : 
Therefore, good uncle — for my fathei*'s sake,, 
In honour of a true Plantagenet, 
And for alliance* sake^— declare the cause 
My father, earl of Cambridge, lost his head. 

Mor. This cause, fair nephew, that imprison'd me> 
And hath detain'd me, all my flow'ring youth. 



That is, he that ternainat&i or concludes vaVitxj, JOHNS. 
: Difeafc— 'feems tg be licrcv uneafinofs or. difcontcnt.. JOHNSw 
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Within a loathsome diin|g^n» there tcr^iM, ' 
Was carsed itistrument of his decease. 

Plant. DiscoYer more at large what cauae that ^mwd^i 
For I am ignorant, and cannot guetfs. ^^. 

Mgr* 1 will ; if that my fielding br^th permit^ ^f ^ 
And death approach not ere my tale be done. 
Henry the Eoorth, grandfether Xj6 thi»i[ing, 
Depbs'd his cotisiit Richard ; Edward'is son, 
The first-begotten, and the lawfiU heir ' ' ' 

Of Edward king, the third of thart descent : 
During whose reign, the Perciies'of the nofthy ^• 
Finding his usurpajtion most uhjustt - '' 

Endeavour'A my advancement to the throne. ? • . 
The reason mov'd these warlike lords to Msy 
Was— for that (young king Richard thus itfflcK^Jft,^ ; 
Leaving no heir begotten of his body) . -i; -' - '•'- * 
I was the next by birth an4 parentage ; . ' 

For by my mother I derived. am . ^ . . - 

From Lionel duke of Clai^ncei" the tTiird son *; . - 
To king Edward the Third, whef*eas he, ' ' v « 
From John of Gajint doth bring his pedigr^," • * V . 
Being but the fourth of that heroic Tine. 
But'fnkrk : as, in this haughty' great attecpptj'^ ,, 
They laboured to plant the rightful he^r,- ., , • .^, , J 
I lost mylibet'ty, and they their lives.' , ; j' ' , ; • 

Long after this, when Henry the Fi'ft!i^^\, 
Sncceedjhg his father Boliiigbroke — ^^df^ reign, -^ 

Thy father, earl of Cambridge — then deriv'4^ \' 
From famous Edmund^ Langley, duke of York^ 
Marrying my sister that thy mother was, 
Again, in pity of my hard distress, \ ' 'j 

Levied an army ; weening to redeem 
And have install'd me in the diadem : ; 
But, as the rest, so fell that noble earl, ' 

And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimer's, , - 

In whom the title rested, were suppress'd. - 

Plant* Of which, my lord, your honour is die Tast^ 

Mor, True ; and thou seest, that I no issue have ; .* 
And that my fainting words do warrant death : 
Thou art my heir ; the rest I wish thee gather ;* 

Cn Haughty u Wgh. JOHNS. 

[aj The fcnfc is— I acknowledge thee to be my heir ; tnc coniequenc^ 
«hi<ni may be coHeded from thence,! recommetui It to thee to draw. REVIVAL 
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But yet be waty in thy studious care.' 

Plant. Thy ippKve admonishments prevail with me ; 
But yet, metninksy my father's execution 
Was. nothing less than bloody tyranny. 

Mor, With silence, nephew, be thou politic ; 
•Streng-fixed is the house of Lancaster, 
And, like a mountain, not to be remov'd. 
But DOW thy uncle is removing hence : 
As princes do their courts, when they are cldy'd 
With long continuance in a settled place. 

Plant. O, uncle, would some part of my young yeai^ft 
Might but redeem the passage of your age ! 

Mor. Thou dost then wrong me, as the slaughtYef 
doth. 
Which ^veth many wounds, when one will klU. 
Mourn not, except thou sorrow for my good : 
Only, give order for my funeral ; 
And so farewel : and fair be all thy hopes ! 
And prosperous be thy life, in peace, and war ! [Dm. 

Plant, And peace, no war, befal thy parting soul i 
In prison hast thou spent a pilgrimage. 
And, like a hermit, over-pass'd thy days.— • 
Well, I will lock his counsel in my breast : 
And what I do imagine, let that rest. — 
Keepers, convey him hence ; and I myself 
Will see his burial better than his life.— 
Here dies the dusky torch of Mortimer, 
Chok'd with ambition of the meaner sort :^ 
And, for those wrongs, those bitter injuries. 
Which Somerset hath offer'd to my house — 
I doubt not, but with honour to redress : 
And thv refore haste I to the parliament ; 
Either to be restored to my blood. 
Or make ray ill the advantage of my good. lExii^ 



[31 We arc to undcrftand the ()peaker as refledinf; am the ttl fortilne f»f 
Moramer, in being always made a tool of by the Percies of the north, in the^r 
rebdliona intrigues ; rather than in aflferting his claim to Che crown, in fup- 
■1K)rt of lilB own princely ambition. WaRB. 

D VOL. V. 
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ACT ra. SCENE I. 

The Parliament. Fhurith. Enter King HsirftY, Exxm, 
Gloucester, Winchxstsr, Warwick, 6«mm«xi> 
Suffolk, and Richard Plaktagbnbt. Gi^vcve-FBa 
offerttofutt^abills Wivguzstru Matehe9 0e,'umlt9arMi$, 

Wincheater. 
COM'ST thou with deep premeditated lines. 
With written pamphlets studiously devis'd, 
Humphry of Glo'ster i if thou canst accuse. 
Or aught intend'st to lay unto my charge. 
Do it without invention suddenly : 
As I with sudden and extemporal speech 
Pturpose to answer what thou canst object. 

(flau. Presumptuous priest ! this place commands my 
patience. 
Or thou shouldst find thou hast dishonoured me. 
Think not, although in writing I preferr'd 
The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes. 
That therefore I have fbrg'd, or am not able 
Verbatim to rehearse the method of my pen : 
No, prelate ; such is thy audacious wickedness. 
Thy lewd, pesdfeixNis, and dis8enti9us pranks. 
As very in&nts prattle of thy pride. 
Thou art a most pernicious usurer ; 
Froward by nature, enemy to peace : 
Lascivious, wanton, more than well beseems 
A man of thy profession, and degree : 
And for thy treachery, what's more manifest ? 
In that thou laid*st a trap to take my life. 
As well at London-bridge, as at the Tower f 
Beside, I fear me, if thy thoughts were sifted, 
The king, the sovereign, is not quite exempt 
From envious malice of thy swelling heart. 

Win. Glo'ster, I «tefy thee.— Lords, vouchsafe 
To give me hearing what I shall reply. 
If I were covetous, pervarsc, ambitious. 
As he will have me. How am I so poor ^ 
Op how haps it, I seek not to advance 
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Or raise myself, but keep my wonted calling ? 
And for dissention, Who preferreth peace 
More than I do, except I be provok'd ? 
No, my good Idrds, it is not that offends ; 
It is not that, which hath incens'd the duke : 
It is, because no one should sway but he : 
No one, but he, should be about the king ; 
And that engenders thunder in his breast. 
And makes him roar theae accusations forth. 
But he shall know, I am as good— 

Glou, As good ! 
Thou bastard of my grand&ther ! 

Win, Ay, lordly sir ; For what are yaa> I -pray. 
But one imperious in another's throne ? 

Glou, Am not I protector, saucy priest i 

Win. And am not I a prelate oi the church ? 

GLotu Yes, as an out-law in a castle keeps. 
And useth it to patronage his theft. 

Win, Unreverent Glo'ster ! 

Glou, Thou art reverent 
Touching thy spiritual function, not thy life. 

Win, Rome shall remedy this. 

Wixr, Roam thither then.* 

Som, My lord, it were your duty to forbear. 

War. Ay, see the bishop be not over-bome. 

8om, Methinks, my lord should be religioos. 
And know the office that belongs to suck. 

War, Methinks, his lordship should be humbler ; 
It fitteth not a prelate so to plead. 

^0771. Yes, when his holy state is touchM so near. 

War, State, holy or unhallowM, what of that f 
Is not his grace protector to the king i 

Rich. * Flantagenet, I see, must hold his tongue ; 

* Lest it be said, Sfieak, sirrah 9 vfhen you should ^ 

* Must your bold verdict enter talk with lords ? 

* Else would I have a fling at Winchester.' [^Aside, 

K.Henry. Uncles of Glo'ster, and of Winchester, 
The special watchmen of our English weal ; 
I would prevail, if prayers might prevail. 
To join your hearts in love and amity. 
Oh, what a scandal is it to our crown, 
- Thftt twf» sttch noble peern as ye, should jar ! 

C4I Roam to Rome. To roam, is fttppoflBd to be derived from the cant of 
▼mgabonds, who often fKtendbd a pilfiMM^ to Rome. JOHNS. 
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Believe me, lords, my tender years can tell, 

Civil dissention is a viperous worm. 

That gnaws the bowels of the common-wealth. — 

[^ noise within s Down with the tawny coats ! 
What tumult's this f 

War, An uproar, I dare warrant. 
Begun through malice of the bishop's men. 

[A noise againy Stones ! stones T 
Enter the Mayor of London^ attended^ 

Mayor, Oh, my good lords, and virtuous Henry, 
"Pity tne city of London, pity us ! 
The bishop and the duke of Glo*9ter*s men, 
Forbidden late to carry any weapon. 
Have fiird their pockets full of pebble-stones ; 
And, banding themselves in contrary parts, 
Do pelt so fast at one another's pates, 
That many have their giddy brains knod^'d out ; 
Our windows are broke down in every street. 
And we, for fear, compelled to shut our shops. 
Enter Men in skirmish^ with bloody fiates. 

K.Henry. We charge you, on allegiance to ourself^ 
To hdld your slaught'ring hands, and keep the peace* 
»— Pray, uncle Glo*ster, mitigate this strife. 

1 Serv. Nay, if we be 

Forbidden stones, we'll to it with our teeth. 

2 Serv. Do what ye dare, we are as resolute. 

iSkirmish agatti^ 
Glou. You of my household, leave this peevish broit* 
Anc|-set this unaccustom'd sight aside.' 

3 Serv. My lord, we know your grace to be a man. 
Just and upright ; and, for your royal birth. 
Inferior to none, but to his majesty : 

And, ere that we wiU suflFer such a prince. 
So kind a father of the common-weal, 
To be disgraced by an ink-horn mate, ' 
We» and oar wives, and children, all will fight. 
And have our bodies slaughter'd by thy foes. 

1 Serv. Ay, and the very parings oi our nails 
Shall pitch a field when we are dead. IBegin again. 

Glou. Stay, stay, I say ! 

CP3 UnaccuftomM b unfeemly, indecent JOHNS, 
tq Aa i^UMm mue-^ a baoldnaa. JOHNS. . 
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And if you I'o^c me, as you say you do. 
Let me persuade you to forbear a while. 

K.ftenry. Oh, how this discord doth afflict my 8<nil ! 
— Carft you, iwy lord of Winchester, behold 
My sighs and tears, and will not once relent f 
Who should be pitiful, if yoo be not ? ' 
Ot" who should sttkJy to prefer a peace. 
If holy churchmen take delight in broils ? ' 

War. My lortf protector, yield ;— -yield, WmehesteT ; 
— Except ymi i^ean, witk cbstinate repulse. 
To slay your sovereign, Bfttd destroy the realm. 
You see what mischief, and wJiat murder too, 
Hath been enacted thriu^h your enmhy ; 
Then be at peace, except ye thirsft for blood. 

Win, He shall submit, or I will if^vcr yield. 

Glou, Compassion on the kin]g^ commands ihe '^oop. 
Or, I would see his heart oat, ere the priest' 
Should ercT get that privilege of meC ' ' *• 

War, Behold, my lord of Winfchestfci-, the duke 
Hath banish *d moody discontented fury, " 
As by his sn>oothed brows it doth appear .* ' 
Why look you still so stern arid tragifcal ^ 

Glou. Here, Winchester, I offer thee my hand. 

K.Henry. Fie, uncle Beaufort ! I have heaM you preach 
That malice was a great and grievous sin : 
And will not you maintain the thing you teach, 
But prove a chief offender in the same ? 

IV ar. Sweet kin^ !— the bishop hath a kindly gird.^^-*- 
For shame, my lord of Winchester ! relent ; 
What, shall a child i=nstrucf you what to dt) ? 

Win. Wen, dAke of Glo^ter, ! will- yield to th^e ; 
Love for thy love, and hand for hand i give. 

Glou. Ay ; b^t, I fear me, with a hollow heart.— 
See here, my friends, a-ttd loving countrymen ; ^ 
This token serrcth for a flag of truce. 
Betwixt ourselves, and all our followers : 
So help me G6d, as I dissemble not ! 

Win, [^5r/t/e.] So help me God, as I intendit not !' 

K.Henry. O lovifig uftcle, kirtd duke of GTo'stei-, 
How joyfuF am I made by this contract !— 
Away, my^masters ! trouble trs no more ; ' ' 

But joi4a m friendsh^, as your lords have done. 
*, 1 Scry. Cofltent ; I'll to the surgeon ^S. 

izy i e. focls an eoK^thtt dfluRd remofft. mxmt * ' 

D2 
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2 iServ. So will L 

3 Serv. And I will see what physic 

The tavern affords. [Exeunt. 

War, Accept this scrowl, most gracious sovereign ; 
Which in the righi of Richard Plantagenet 
We do exhibit to your majesty. 

Glou. Well urg'4» my lord of Warwick ; — for, sweet 
prince. 
An if your grace mark every circumstance. 
You have great reason to do Richard right : 
Especially, for those occasions 
At Eltham -place I told your majesty. 

KMenry. And those occasions, uncle^ were of force : 
-^Therefore, my loving lords, our pleasure is. 
That Richard be restored to his blood. 

Wfu'. Let Richard be restored to his blood ; 
So shall his father's wrongs be recompensed. 

Win. As wiHeth the rest, so willeth Winchester. 

K. Henry, If Richard will be true, not that alone, 
But all the whole inheritance I give. 
That doth belong unto the hourje of York, . 
From whence you spring by lineal descent. 

Rich, Thy humble servant yows obedience. 
And faithful service till the point of death. 

K, Henry. Stoop then, and set your knee against my 
foot ; 
And, in reguerdon of that duty done,* 
I gird thee with the valiant sword of York : 
Rise, Richard, like a true Plantagenet ; 
And rise created princely duke of York. 

Rich. And so thrive Richard, as thy foes may fall ; 
And as my duty springs, so perish they 
That grudge one thought against your majesty 1 

M. Welcome, high prince, the mighty duke of Yorki 

Sam. Perish, base prince, ignoble duke of York ! 

[Mide* 

Glou. Now will it best avail your majesty. 
To cross the seas, and to be crown'd in France t 
The presence of a king engenders loVe, 
Amongst his subjects, and his loyal friends ', ' 
As it disanimates his enemies. 

K.Henry. When Glo*ster says the word,*king Henry 
goes ; 

^3] Regvenloa—KecoiBpefice, fetiun. |0HN9«. . 
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For frieBdlf counsel cuts off many foes. 

Glou. Your ships already are in readiness^- 

l£a:eunt all but £x£TE]t. 

Exe. Ay, we may march in England or in France^ 
Not seeing what is likely to ensue : 
This late dissention, grown betwixt the peers. 
Bums under feigned ashes of forg'd love, 
And will at last break out into a flame : 
As fester'd members rot but by degrees. 
Till bones, and flesh, and sinews, fall away. 
So will this base and envious discord breed.^ 
And now I fear that fataft prophecy. 
Which, in the time of Henry, nam'd the Fifth, 
Was in the mouth of every sucking babe. 
That Henry, born at Monmouth, shall win all ; 
And Henry, bom at Windsor, should lose all : 
Which is so plain, that Exeter doth wish 
His days may finish ere that hapless time* [Exit, 

SCENE n. 

Roan in France. Snter Joan la Pucelle dugutted, and 
SoldierSf with tackt upon their back*, like Countrymen. 

Pucel, These are the city gates, the gates of Roan» 
Through which our policy must make a breach t— 
Take heed, be wary how you place your words ; 
Talk like the vulgar sort of m^rket-meh» 
That come to gather money for their corn. 
If we have entrance (as I hope, we shall) 
And that we find the slothful watch but weak, 
111 by a sign give notice to our friends. 
That Charles the dauphin may encounter them. 

1 Sol. Our sacks shall be a means to sack the city. 
And we be lords and rulers over Roan ; 
Therefore we'll knock. [Knockt. 

IVatch, Quivald? 

PuceL Poisons^ fiauvres gtna de France ; 
Poor market-folks, that come to sell their conk 

IVatcfi. Enter, go in ; the market-bell is rung. 

Pucel. Now, Roan, 1*11 shake thy bulwarks to the 
ground. [Exeunt, 

U3 I'mifi fo ^UI ^^c tnaiipiity of thk difcord vropagate ilfelf, and ad- 
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Enter DaufihtH, Bastardy kind AtfiH^oir. ' 
Dau. St. Dennis bless this happy stftttagem ! 

And once again w€*n sleep secure in Roan. 
Saat, Here entered Pticelle, and htf JJKictlsants :» , 

Now she is there, hoir wlU she specify^ *.;.... , .; 

Where is the be^t and safeit passa^ i^ ^ ' . ' 

Reig. By thrttsting oat a torch from y^indei* t6wef ^^ 

Which, once discem'd, shews, that htt tneattirtg is,' 

No way to that, for weakness, • which she ent^^M. ' 

Enter Joan la Pucellk on jo. btutlement^ ,ihru9ti^ 
out a torch burnmg, • 

PuceL Behold, this is the happy wedding toroii, • '' 
That joineth Roan nato her country men ; 
But burning fatal to the Tailwtites. 

Bast, See, noble Charles ! the beacon of oar friend^ 
The burning torch in yonder turret stands. 
. Duu. Now shine it like a comet in revenge, 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes ! 

Reig, Defer no time, delays have dangerous ends ; 
Enter and cry. The Daufihin I presently, 
;And then do execution o& the watch. 

\An alarm : TALBOTtntf?? exciwsion. 

TaL France, thou shaltrue this treason with thy tears. 
If Talbot but survive thy treachery. — 
Pucelte, that witch, that damned sorceress. 
Hath wrought this hellish mischief unawares. 
That hardly we escap'd the pride of France. "^ [^Rxit. 

An alarm : excutsiane, Snter Be^dpc^rd irr^ughtin sick^ in a 
chair, Hjoith Talbo t and B urgu n w,^tktna. Wkkith Joci^N 
LA. PucELLE, Bouphin, Moiiard, and ALBN90N, m ehe 
toalls, 

PuceL GoiodHmorrow, gallants t waretye corofor bread ? 
I think, the duke of Burgundy wttl fast. 
Before he'll buy again at such a rate : 
*Twas full of darnel : do you like the taste > 

Burg, Scoff on, vile fiend, and shauteless tiourtezski ! 
I trust, «rc long, to choke the© with ;thine owi» ' 
And mstkc thee curse the harvest of that' corn. * 
— - — . — : .^-*i — L.-1-, , — ^ " ■ ■ ~ 

(S) ?tA&icCf in the language nf that time, was treachcfnf, <Mi4r<|>erhaii8 in 
the foftci- fenfe, itrataeem. Praftifants arc therefore confederate in nrata- 
aem. PHNS. . , , . ' 

X^ Tharls,i«)waycq*faltot1iat, m)ws<yfl5'ftta5that. ^|0S1t& .' ' 

(7) Pride fignifiet the haughty power. WikRB. 
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Dau. Your grace may staTVe,pcrhap8, before that time. 

Bed, Oh, let not words, but deeds, revenge this treason ! 

Pucel. What will you do, good grey-beard ? break a 
lance, 
And run a tilt at death within a chair f 

Tal, Foul fiend of France, and hag of all despight., 
Encompass'd with thy lustful paramours ! 
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant age, 
And twit with cowardice a man half dead ? 
Damsel, I'll have a bout with you again, 
Or else let Talbot perish with his shame. 

PuceL Are you so hot ? — Yet, PuccUc, hold thy 
peace ; 
If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. — 

[Talbot, and the rest^ whiaficr together in council, 
God speed the parliament * who shall be the speaker ^ 

TaL Dare you come forth, and meet us in the field ? 

PuceL Belike, your lordship takes n% then for fools. 
To try if that pur own be ours, or no. 

TaL I speak not to that railing Hecate, 
But unto thee, Alen^on, and the rest ; 
Will ye, like soldiers, come and fight it out ? 

Men, Signior, no. . r 

TaL Signior, hang ! — ^base muleteers 'of France t 
Like peasant foot-boys do they keep the walls. 
And dare not take up arms like gentlemen. 

PuceL Captains, away : let's get us from the walls ; 
For Talbot means no goodness, by his looks.— 
God be with you, my lord ! we came, sir, but to tell you 
That we are here. lExeunt from the toiUU, 

TaL And there will we be too, ere it be long. 
Or else reproach be Talbot's greatest fame !— 
Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy house, 
(Prick'd on by public wrongs sustain'd in Francfe) 
Either to get the town again, or die : 
And I — as sure as English Henry lives, 
And as his father here was conqueror ; 
As sure as in this late-betraye4 town 
Great Coeur-de-lion's heart was buried : 
So sure I swear, to get the town, or die. 

Burg, My vows are equal partners with thy vows. 

TaL But, ere we go, regard this dying prince. 
The valiart duke of Bedford : — Come, my lord. 
We will bes^w you \xk souw? bcttee ^o^i 
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Fitter for skknessVafid for crazy age. 

Bed, Lord Talbot, do not so dishcmour me : 
Here I will sit before the walls of Roan,. 
And will be partner of your weal, or woe. 
'Burg. Courageous Bedford, let us now persuade yoU. 

Bed, Not to be gone from hence ; for once I read, 
That stout Pendragon, in his litter, sick. 
Came to the iield, and vanquished his foes : 
Methinks, I ^ould revive the soldiers' hearts. 
Because I ever found them as mvself. 

TaL Undaunted spirit in a dymg breast ! — 
Then be it lo.— Heavens keep old Bedford safe ! 
—And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 
But gather we our forces out of hand, 
AmA Mt vpon our boasting enemy. 

lExe. BoRGUNDY, Talbot, and Forcea, 

J 
An alarm : excursions. Enter Sir John Fastolfe, 
and a Captain. 

Caft. Whither away, Sir John Fastolfe, in such haste f 

Fast. Whither away ? to save myself by flight ; 
We are Hke to have the overthrow again. 

Cafi, What ! will you fly, and leave lord Talbot ? 

Font. Ay, 
All the Taibets in the world, to save my life. [Exit. 

Cap. Cowardly knight ! ill-fortune foUow tbee ! \Exit. 

Retreat: excursions. Pucelle, ALEN9eN,am/i>«ti- 
fihin^fy. 
Bed. Now, quiet soal,depart w];ien heaven ^aH: plUease ; 
For I have seen our enemies' overthrow. 
What is the trust or strength erf foolish man t 
They, that of late were daring with their scofis, 
Are glad and fain by flight to save themselves. 

{^Diesy and is carried off in his chair. 

An tUarmf 'enter TALaax, Burgundy, and the rest. 

TaL Lost, and recover'd in a day again ! 
This is a double'honour, Burgundy :— 
Yet, heavens have glory for this victory J 

Bm'ff, Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
Enshrines thee in his heart : and there erects * 
Thy noble d^eds, as valour's monuments. ^ 

Tal. TJianks, gentledtike. But where is Pucelle now f 
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I think, her old familiar is asleep : 
Now Where's theBastard's brave«,ai]kdCharlie9 his gleek^ 
What, all a-mopt i Roan hangs her bead ^ ffWii 
That such a valiant company are fled* 
Now we will take some order in the town» 
Placing therein some expert officei*si * 

And then depart to Paris, to the king ; 
For there youi^ Henry, with his nohles, lies. * . 
Burg. What wills lord Talbot, pleaseth Burgundy. 
^ Ijal. But yet, before we go^ let's not forget 
The noble duke of Bedford, iate deceai'd. 
But see his exequies fulliU'4 in Rpan<: 
A braver soldier never couched lance, 
A gentler heart did never sway in court : 
But kings, and mightiest potentates, must d^e ; 
For that's the end of human misery. l^Exeunt, 



SCENE in. 

7Ae tame. 7%e piain ntar ike city. Mmier yOMuphtn, M€U$ard, 
ALENf ON, and J«ak i^ Pii«ei<i*s. 

PuceL Dismay not, princes, at this accident. 
Nor grieve that Roan is so recovered : 
Care is no cure, but rather corrosive 
For thin^ that are not to be remedy'd. 
L.ct frantic Talbot triumph for a while. 
And like a peacock sweep along his tail ; 
Well pull his plumes, and take away his train. 
If Dauphin, and the rest, will be but rui'd. 

Dau. We have been guided by thee hitherto, 
And of thy cunning had no diffidence ; 
One sudden foil shall never breed distrust. 

Ba8t, Search out thy wit for secret policies, 
And we will make thee famous through the world. 

jilen. Well set thy statue in some holy place. 
And have thee reverenc'd like a blessed saint : 
Employ thee then, sweet virgin, for our good. 

PnceL Then thus it must be ; this doth Joan devise : 
By fair persuasions mix'd with sugar'd words, 
We will entice the duke of Burgundy 
To leave the Talbot, and to follow us. 

Dau, Ay, marry, sweeting, if we could do that,, 
Frtince were no place for Henry's warriors ; 



dbyGoogk 



#0 THE FIRST »A»T 0« J^^ HI, 

Kor $hall Uiat nation boast it so with us» 
But be extirped from our provinces. 

Men. For ever should they be expuls'd from Prance, 
And not have title of an earldom here. 

PuceL Your honours shall perceive how I will work, 
To bring this matter to the wished end. 

\Druma beat afar qff\ 
Hark ? by the sound of drum, you may perceive 
Their powers are marching unto Pans-ward. 

[Here beats an English march* 
There goes the Talbot, with his colours spread : 
And all the troops of English after him. 

, [French march* 

Kow, in the rereward, comes the duke, and his ; 
Fortune in favour, makes him lag behind. 
Summon a parley, we will talk with him. 

[Trumpets sound a parley, 

Enter the Duke q/* Burgundy, marching. 

JDau. A parley with the duke of Burgundy. 

Burg. Who craves a parley with the Burgundy ? 

jPt*Ctf/.The princelyCharles of France,thy countryman. 

Burg. What say^st thou, Charles i i&t I am march- 
ing hence. 

Dau. ^eak,Pucelle ! and enchant him with thy words. 

PuceL Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of France.! 
'Stay, let thy humble handmaid speak to thee. 

Burg. Speak on, but be not over-tedious. 

Puce I. Look on thy country, look on fertile France, 
And see the cities and the towns defac'd 
By wasting ruin of the cruel foe ! 
As looks the mother on her lowly babe. 
When death doth close his tender dying eyes. 
See, see, the pining malady of France ; 
^ehold-the wounds, the most unnatural wounds, 
Which thou thyself hast given her woful breast I 
Oh, turn thy edged sword another way ; 
Strike those that hurt, and hurt not those that help ! 
One drop of blood, drawn from thy country's bosom. 
Should grieve thee more than streams of foreign gore ; 
Return thee therefore, with a flood of tears, 
And wash away thy country 's-s^ned spots ! 

Burg. Either she hath bewitcn'd me with her words^ 
Pr nature makes me sudde;nlt relent^ 
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PuceL Beside8,all French and France exclaim on thee» 
Doubting thy birth and lawful progeny. 
Whom join'st thou "with, but with a lordly nation, 
That will not trust thee, but for profit's sake ? 
When Talbot hath set footing once in France, 
And fashion'd thee that instrument of ill, 
Who then, but English Henry, will be lord, 
And thou be thrust out like a fugitive ^ 
Call we to mind— and mark but this for proof ;— • 
Was not the duke of Orleans Uiy foe ? 
And was not he in England prisoner i 
But, when they heard he was thine enemy. 
They set him free, without his ransom paid. 
In spight of Burgundy, and all his friends. 
See then, thou fight'st against thy countrymen. 
And join'st with them, will be thy slaughter-men. 
Come, come, return ; return, thou wand'ring lord ; 
Charles, ana the rest, will take thee in their arms. 

Bur. I am vanquish'd ; these haughty words of her's 
Have batter'd me like roaring cannot-shot,* 
And made me almost yield upon my knees.— 
Forgive me, country, and sweet countrymen ! 
And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace : 
My forces, and my power of m^n are yours ;— 
So, farewel, Talbot ; PU no longer trust thee. 

PuceL Done, like a Frenchman ; turn, and turn again !^ 

Datu Welcome, brave duke ! thy friendship makes 
us fresh. 

Bast, And doth beget new courage in our breasts. 

Alen, Pucelle hath bravely play'd her part in 'this. 
And doth deserve a coronet of gold. 

Dau, Now let us on, my lords, and join our powers ; 
And seek how we may prejudice the foe. [^Exeuni. 

SCENE IV. 
Pttrit, An apartment in the palace. Enter King Hekrv, 
Gloucester, VsRifON, Basset, iS^c. To them Talbot, 
miith hi* Soldiers, 

TaL My gracious prince — and honourable peers— 
Hearing of your arrival in this realrn, 

(8) How thefeHoei came hither I know not ; there was nothinr in the t^tth 
« Joan haughty or violent, it was all foft entreaty and mild expoftulation. JOH . 

(9) The inconftaocy of the French was always the Aibjcd of iatlre. I nave 

E Vol. v. 
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8 TBS Pi«:«T FAft« •F ACr iU, 

I iMMre a while given truce unto tof wam» 

To do my duty to my soveveiga : 

In sign wliereof, this arm— ^hiat hath r«olaim'd 

To your obedience fifty Ibrtr^ses, 

Twelve cities, and seven walled town» of ttreogtl^ 

Beside five hundred prifioners of esteem,— 

Let's fall the sword before your highness' feet ; 

And, with submissive loyalty of heart. 

Ascribes the glory of his conquest got. 

First to my God, and next unto your grace. 

K. Henry. Is this the lord Talbot, voxcIg Glo'ster, 
That hath so long been resident in France ? 

G4ou, Yes, if it please your majesty, my liege. 

K.Henry, Welcome, briive captain,aiid vicierimubtovd* 
When I was young (as yet I am not (^,) 
I do remember how my faUier said, 
A stouter champion never handled sword. 
Long since we were resolved of your triilh* 
Your faithful service, and your toil in war ; 
Yet never have you tasted your reward. 
Or been regeurdon'd with so much as thanks* 
Because till bow we never saw your face : 
Therefore^ staad up ; and, for these good deiertfi. 
We here create you ea^l of Shrewsbury ; 
And in our coronation take your place. 

lExeunt iiing^ Gjlou. Tax. ^c* 
. Ver. Now, «ir, to you, that were so hot at sea. 
Disgracing of these colours that I wear 
In honour of my noble lord of York— 
Dar'st thou maintain the former words thou spak'st.^ 

BaB. Yes, sir ; as well as you dare patronage 
The envious barking of your saucy tongue 
Against my lord, the duke of Somerset. 

Ver. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. 

Baa. Why, what is he ? as good a man as York. 

Ver. Hark ye ; not so : in witness, take you that. 

\Strik€9 hhn. 

Bas. Villain, thou know'st, the law of arms is such. 
That, whoso draws a sword, 'tis present death ;* 

fcad a differUtion written to prove that tlie index of the wind apoa ovr fteeplat 
was made in form of a cock to ridicule the French for their frequent changei. 

JOHNS. 
(I) I believe the line ibould be written thus, 
I'hat, who fo draw« a (Word 
. e. wiftbA ««aacela 4he cooit wia the ffcftoce^liambcr. 8VUET. 
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Or else this blow should broach ^y dearest blood. 
But 1*11 unto his majesty, and crave 
I may have liberty to venge this wrong ; 
When thou shalt see, I'll meet thee to thy cost. 

Ver. Well, miscreant, 1*11 be there as soon as you ; 
And, after, meet you sooner than you would. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Paris. A room of atdte. Enter IRng Hemrt, Glow- 
cESTERy Winchester, York, Suffolk, Somer- 
set, Warwick, Talbot, Exeter, and Qurvemor 
of Paris. 

Gloucester, 
LORD bishop, set the crown upon his head. 

Win. God save king Henry, of that name the Sixth ! 

Glou. Now, Governor of Paris, take your oath, 
That you elect no other king but him ; 
Esteem none friends, but such as are his friends ; 
And none your foes, but such as shall pretend* 
Malicious practices against his state : 
This shall ye do, so help you righteous God ! 

Enter Fastolfe. 

Fast, My gracious sovereign, as I rode from Calais; 
To haste unto your coronation, 
A letter was delivered to my hands. 
Writ to y^ur grace from the duke of Burgundy. 

TaL Shame to the Duke of Burgundy, and thee ! 
I vow'd, base knight, when I did meet thee next, 
To tear the garter from thy craven \eZy[plucking it off. 

?Vhich I have done) because unworthily 
hou wast installed in that high degree. 
—Pardon me, princely Henry, and Uie rest : 
This dastard, at the battle of Poictiers, — 
When but in all I was six thousand strong. 
And that the French were almost ten to one,— 
Before we met, or that a stroke was given. 
Like to a trusty 'squire, did run away ; 
In which assault we lost twelve hundred men ; 

l^"^ Toprctoul-toacilieii.totQteod. |Oif)48. 
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Myself, and divers gentlemen beside, 
Were there surprised, and taken prisoners. 
Then judge, great lords, if I have done amiss ; 
Or whether that such cowards ought to wear 
This ornament of knighthood, yea, or na 

Glou, To say the truth, this fact was infamous. 
And ill beseeming any common man ; 
Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader. 

TaL When first this order was grdain'd, my lords« 
Knights of the garter were of noble birth ; 
Valiant, and virtuous, full of haughty courage,* 
Such as were grown to credit by the wars ; 
Not fearing death nor shrinking for distress, 
But always resolute in most extremes. 
He then, that is not furnish'd in this sort. 
Doth but usurp the sacred name of knight. 
Profaning this most honourable order ; 
And should (if I were worthy to be judge) 
Be quite degraded, like a hedge-born swain 
That doth presume to boast of gentle blood. 

K, Henry. Stain to thy countrymen ! thouhear'st thjr 
doom : 
Be packing therefore, thou that wast a knight ; 
Henceforth we banish thee, on pain of death. 

\^Exit FASTOLri. 
—And now, my lord protector, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle, duke of Burgundy. 

G/oM. What means his grace, that he hath chang'd l^is 
stile ? 
No more but plain and bluntly. To the king, {Reading. 
Hath he forgot, he is his sovereign i 
Or doth this churlish superscription 
Portend some alteration in good will .' 
What*s here ? I have ufion eafiecial cause^ {Reads, 
Mov*d with comfiaasion of my country* a wreck. 
Together with the fiitiful com/ilaints 
Of such as your o/i/iression feeds ufion. 
Forsaken your fiernicious faction, 
jind joined with Charles^ the rightful king of France, 
O monstrous treachery ! Can this be so ? 
That in alliance, amity, and oathsv 
There should be found such false dissembling guile ? 

itl Haughty is here Ml iU Qrigkul fcafe for high. JOHNS. 
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jr. Henry. What ! doth ray uncle Burgtmdy rev<^t ? 

Glou, He doth, my lord ; and is become your foe. 

K. Henry. la that the worst this letter doth contain ? 

Glou. It is the worst, and all, my lord, he writes. 

JT. Henry. Why then, lord Talbot there shall talk 
with him. 
And give hrm chastisement for this abuse : 
— My lord, how say yotf I are you not content ? 

Tal. Content, my liege f yes ; but that I am prevented, 
I should have begg'd 1 might have been employ'd. 

K. Henry. Then gather strength, and march unto him 
straight : 
Let him perceive, how ill we brook his treason ; 
And what offence it is, to ilout his friends. 

21a/. I go, my- lord, in heart desiring still 
You may behold confusion of your foes. \Exit Tal . 

Enter Veknov and Basset. 

Ver. Grant me the combat, gracious sovereign ! 

Ba6. And me, my lord, grant me the combat too ! 

York. This is my servant ; Hear him, noble prince ! 
. Bom. And this is mine ; Sweet Henry, favour him ! 

K. Hen. Be patient, lords, and give them leave t6 speak. 
— Say, gentlemen, What makes you thus exclaim ? ' 
And wherefore crave you combat ? or with whom ? 

Ver. With him, my lord ; for he hath done me wrong. 

Baa. And I with him ; for he hath done me wrong. 

K.Henry. What is the wrong whereon you both 
complain ? 
First let me know, and then Pll answer you. 

Baa. Crossing the sea from England into France, 
This fellow here, with envious carping tongue, 
Upbraided me about the rose I wear ; 
Saying the sanguine colour of the leaves 
Did represent my master's blushing cheeks ; 
When stubbornly he did repugn the truth 
About a certain question in the law, 
Argu'd betwixt the duke of York arid him > 
With other vile and ignominious terms ; 
In confutation of which rude reproach, 
And in defence of my lord's worthiness, 
I crave the benefit ot law of arms. ^* 

Ver. And that is my petition, noble lord r 
For though he seem, with forged quaint conceit, 
E 2 
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To set a gloss upon his bc^d intCQt, 
Yet know, ray lord, I waa provok'd by him ; 
And he first took exceptions at this badge, 
Pronouncing, that the paleness of thia flower 
Bewray'd the faintness of my master's heart. - 

York, Will not this malice, Somerset, be left i 

Som, Your private grudge, my lord of York, will out. 
Though ne'er so cunningly you smother it. 

jr. Henry. Good Lord ! what madness rulea in brain- 
sick men ; 
When, for so slight and friv(dous a cause. 
Such factious emulations shall arise ! 
— Good cousins both, of York and Somerset, 
Quiet yourselves, I pray, and be at peace. 

York. Let this dissention first be try'd by fight 
And then your highness shall command a peace. 

Som, The quarrel toucheth none but us alone ; 
Betwixt ourselves let us decide it then. 

York. There i& my pledge ; accept it, Somerset^ 

Ver. Nay, let it rest where it began at first. 

Baa, Confirm it so, mine honourable lord, 

Glou. Confirm it so f • Confounded be your strife,. 
And perish ye with your audacious prate. ! 
Presumptuous vassals ! are you not asham'd, 
WMth thi« immodest clamorous outrage 
To trouble and disturb the king and us ? 
— And you,, my lords, methinks, you do not weU^ 
To bear with their perverse objections ^ 
Much less to take occasion from their mouths 
To raise a mutiny betwixt yourselves ; 
Let me persuade you, take a better course. 

Exe. It grieve his highness :— Good my lords, be- 
friends. 

K, Henry^Qome hither, you that would be combatants ;. 
Henceforth I charge you, as you love our favour. 
Quite to forget this quarrel, and the cause.— 
And you, my lords, remember where we are ; 
In France, amongst a fickle, wavering nation ; 
If they perceive dissention in our looks. 
And that within ourselves we disagree^ 
Bow will their grudging stomachs be provok'd 
To wilful disobedience^ and rebel ? 
Beside, what infamy will there arise^ 
When foreign prisaes shall be certify'd^ 
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Act ir. KIM^ HENRT VI. $7 

That, for a toy, a thing of no regard. 

King Henry's peers, and chief nobility 

Destroyed themselves, and lost the realm of France ? : 

O, think upon the conquest of my father, 

My tender years ; and let us not forego 

That, for a trifle, which was bought with blood ! 

JLet me be. umpire in this doubtful strife, 

I see no reason, if I wear this rose, \fiuttingon a redresCk 

That any one should therefore be suspicious 

I more incline to Somerset than York ; 

Both are my kinsmen, and I love them both : 

As well they may upbraid me with my crown, 

Secause, forsooth, the king of Scots is crown'd. 
ut your discretions better can persuade. 
Than I am able to instruct or teach : ^ 
And, therefore, as we hither came in peace» 
So let us still continue peace and love. — 
Cousin of York, we institute your grace 
To be our regent in these parts of Prance :— 
And, good my lord of Somerset, unite 
Your troops of horsemen with his bands of foot ;•— 
And, like true subjects, sons of your progenitors* 
Go cheerfully together and digest 
Your angry choler on your enemies. 
Ourself, my lord protector, and the rest. 
After some respite, will return to Calais ; 
From thence to England ; where I hope ere l(Mig 
To be presented, by your victories. 
With Charles, Alen^on, and that traiterous rout. 

V IFlourish, Ejceunt. 

Manent York, Warwick, ExETER^awrf Vernon. 

War. My lord of York, I pro^iise you, the king 
Prettily, methought, did play the orator, 

York. And so he did ; but yet I like it not. 
In that he wears tiie badge of Somerset. 

War, Tush ! that was but his fancy, blame him not ; 
I dare presume, sweet pnnce, he thought no harm. 

York. And, if I wist, he did — But let it rest ; 
Other affairs must now be managed. [Exeunt* 

Manent Exetf.r. 

£xe. Well didst thou^Richard, to suppress thy voice ;^ 
For, had the passions of thy heart burst out. 
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I fear we should haie seen tfecy|Aer'd -theirs 

More rancorous^ spight, more furious raging broils, . 

Than yet can be kipiagin'd or sttppos'd. 

But howsoe'er, no simple man that sees 

This jarring disCord (m nobility, 

This shbnld'ring of each other in the court, ' 

This factious bandying of their favourites^ 

But that he doth presage some ill event. 

'Tis much, when sceptres are in children's hands ; 

But more, when envy breeds unkind division ; 

There comes the ruin, there begins confusion. l^Eocit, 

SCENE 11. > 

Before the Wall* of JSounleaux. Enter TAt»OY, ^ith Trum- 
peu dttd Bnmu 

Tal. Go to the gates of Bourdeaox, trumpeter. 
Summon their general unto the wall. {^Soundt, 

Enter the Gcnera^qft. 
English John Talbot, captains, ^Is you forth. 
Servant in arms to Harry king of England ; 
And thus he would— —Open your city gates, 
Be iiumbled to us ; call my sovereign youi*s. 
And do him homage as obedient subjects. 
And I'll withdraw me and my bloody powen 
But if you frown upon this pj-oflfer'd peace. 
You tempt the fury of my three attendants, . 
Lean famine, quartering steel, and climbing fire ; 
Who, in a moment, even with the earth 
Shall lay your stately and air-braving towers, 
If you forsake the offer of our love. 

Ge7^ Thou ominous and fearful owl of death. 
Our nation's terror, and their bloody scourge ! ' 
The period <rf thy tyranny approacheth. 
On us thou canst not enter, but by death : 
For I protest we are well fortify 'd, 
And strong enough to issue out and fight. 
If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed, 
Stands' with the snares of war to tangle thee : 
On either hand thee, there are squadrons pitch'd. 
To wall thee from the liberty of night ; 
And noway canst thou turn thee for redress, 
But death doth front thee with apparent spoil. 
And pale destruction meets thee in the face. 
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Ten thousand French have ta'en the sacratnent. 

To rive their dangerous artillery* 

Upon no Christian soul but English Talbot. 

Lo ! there thou stand'st, a breathing valiant man, 

Of an invincible unconquer'd spirit : 

This is the latest glory of thy praise, 

That I, thy enemy, due thee withal ;* 

For ere the glass, that now begins to ran, 

Finish the process of his sandy hour. 

These eyes, that see thee now well coloured. 

Shall see thee witherM, bloody, pale, and dead. 

[Drum afar off* 
Hark I hark ! the Dauphin's drum, a warning bell, 
Sings heavy music to thy timorous soul ; 
And mine shall ring thy dire departure out. 

[Exit Jfpm the walls. 
Tal, He fables not, I hear the enemy ; — 
Out, some light horsemen, and peruse their wings. 
— O, negligent aj^ heedless discipline ! 
How are we paflRl, and bounded in a pale ? 
A little herd of England's timorous deer, 
Maz'd with a yelping kennel of French curs ! 
If we be English deer, be then in blood :• 
Not rascal-like, to fall down wiUi a pinch ;▼ 
But rather moody mad, and desperate stags. 
Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of steel, • 
And make the cowards stand aloof at bay : 
Sell every man his life as dear as mine. 
And they shall find dear deer of us, my friends. 
— God, and St George ! Talbot, and England's right ! 
Prosper our colours in this dangerous fight. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Another part of France, Enter a Messenger, meeting York, 
mho enters vtith a trumpet, and m>any Soldiers, 

York, Are not the speedy scouts retum'd again, 

r43 I do not underftand the phrafe *to rive artillery,* perhaps it might be to 
drive : we lay, to drive a blow, and to drive at a man, whea we mean to cx- 
prefi furious aflkult. JOHNS. 

£51 To due— is to endue, to deck, to grace. JOHNS. 

m Be in high fpiiits, be of true mettte. JOHNS. 

m A rafcal-deer is the term of chace for lean poor deer. JOHNS. 

CQ Continufaig the image of the deer, hefuppofes the kuica to k« tMv 
kQiaj. JOHNS. 
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That do^d the mightf army of the Dauphin > 

Mess, They are retum'd, my lord ; and give it out, 
That he is march'd to Bourdeanx with his power, 
To fight with Talbot : As he marched along. 
By your espials were discovered 
Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin led ; 
Which join'd with him, and made their march for 
Bourdeaux. 
York. A plague upon that villain Somerset ; 
That thus delays my promised supply 
Of horsemen, that were levied for this siege ! 
Renowned Talbot doth expect my aid ; 
And I am lowted by a traitor villain,* 
And cannot help the noble chevalier : 
God comfort him in this necessity ! 
If he miscarry* farewel wars in France. 

Enter Sir William Lucy. 
Lucy, Thou princely leader of our English strength, 
Never so needful on the earth of Frai)§ie« 
Spur to the rescue of the noble Talbot ; 
Who now is girdled with a waist of iron, 
And hemm'd about with grim destruction : 
To Bourdeaux, warlike duke ! to Bourdeaux, York ! 
Else, farewel Talbot, France, and England's honoun 
York, O God ! that Somerset, who in proud heart 
Doth stop my comets, were in Talbot's place ! 
So should we save a valiant gentleman, 

^itor and a coward. 

ithful fury, makes me weep, 

, while remiss traitors sleep. 

some succour to the distressed loixl ? 

we lose ; I break my warlike word : 

:e smiles ; we lose, they daily get ; 

ile traitor Somerset. 

rod take mercy on- brave Talbot's soul J 
And on his son young John ; whom, two hours since, 
I met in travel towards his warlike father : 
This seven years did not Talbot see his boa, 
And now they meet where both their Hves are done* 

York. Alas ! what joy shall noble Talbot have. 
To bid his young son welcome to his grave ^ 
Away ! vexation almost stops my breathy 

1^3 Tolowt-4&a7figntfytodeprcft,tol«wer, todiatoMW. JOHW» 
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That sundrcd frieads greet in tlie hour of do%4u-^ 
Lucy, farewel : uo^more my fortune^can. 
But curse the cause, I cannot aid the man. 
Maroe^ Bloys, Poictier$, and Touts, are won away, 
liong all of Somerset, and his delay« 

Lucy. Thus, while the vulture of sedition > 
Feeds m the bosom of such great comjaaiuieiyi» 
Sleeping neglection doth betray to loss 
The omqi^sts of our scarce-eold conqueror. 
That ever-livii^ man of memory, 
Henry the Fifth :— While they each otiier cross. 
Lives, honours, lands^ and all, huriy to loss. lEsit» 



SCENE W. 
Awther part of Frante, JSnt^ Saiu»s«T» nilh hit Jrm^ 

Som, It is too late ; I cannot send them now : 
This expedition was by York and Talbot 
Too rashly plotted ; all our general force 
Might with a sally of the very town 
Be buckled with ; the over-daring Talbot 
Hath sullied all his gloss of former honour, 
By this unheedful, desperate, wild adventure : 
York set him on to fight, and die in shame. 
That, Talbot dead, great York might bear the name. 

Cafit. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with me 
Set from our o'er-match'd forces forth for aid. 

Enter Sir Wilx.iam Lucy. 

Som. How now, Sir William ? whither were you sent ? 

Lucy. Whither, my lord ? from bought and sold lord 
Talbot ; 
Who, ring'd about with bold adversity ^^ 
Cries out for noble York and Somerset, 
To beat assailing death from his weak legions. 
And while the honourable captain there 
Drops bloody s,weat from his war- wearied limbs. 
And in advantage lingering, 3 looks for rescue. 
You, his false hopes, the trust of England's honour, 

(I) Alluding to the Ule of Pro<netheu». (2) En?lron*d, eudrded. JOHNS* 
(3) Protraaiog his refiftunce by the advantage of ^^Aroispoft. Jp0]IS, 
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Keep off aloof with worthless emulation.^ 
Let not your private discord keep away 
The levied succours that should lend him aid» 
While he, renowned noble gentleman, 
Yields up his life unto a wodd of odds ; 
Orleans the bastard, Charles, and Burgundy, 
Ale neon, Reignier, compass him about, 
And Talbot perisheth by your default. 

Som. York set him on, York should have sent him aid.. 

Lucy. And York as fast upon your grace exclaims ; 
Swearing that you withhold his levied host. 
Collected for this expedition. 

Som. York lies ; he might have sent, and had the hone. 
I owe him little duty, and less love ; 
And take foul scorn, to fawn on him by sending. 

Lucy. The fraud of England, not the force of France, 
Hath now entrapt the noble-minded Talbot : 
Never to England shall he bear his life ; 
But dies, betray'd to fortune by your strife. 

Som. Come, go ; I will dispatch the horsemen straight : 
Within six hours they will be at his aid. 

Lucy, Too late comes rescue ; he is ta'en or slain : 
For fly he could not, if he would have fled ; 
And fly would Talbot never, though he might. 

Som. If he be dead, brave Talbot, then adieu ! 

Lucy, His fame lives in the world, his shame in you. 

^Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

jt Field of Battle near Bourdeaux. Enter Talbot 
and his Son. 

Tal. O young John Talbot ! I did send for thee, 
To tutor thee in stratagems of war ; 
That Talbot's name might be in thee reviv'd, 
When sapless age, and w^k unal^le limbs. 
Should bring thy father to his drooping chair. 
But O malignant and ill-boding stars ! 
Now art thou come unto a feast of death,* 
A terrible and unavoidable danger : 
Therefore, dear boy, mount on my swiftest horse ; 

(4)' In thw line, ctnuUtion fignlfiea merely rivalry, not ftrugglc for fupcrtor 
CKctllence. JOHNS. 
(5t To «ield where death wUl be feaftedwitk daughter. JOHNS. 
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And I'll direct thee how thou shalt escape 
By sudden flight : come, dally not, begone. 

John, Is my name Talbot ? and am I your son ? 
And shall I fly ? O ! if you love my mother. 
Dishonour not her honourable name, 
To make a bastard, and a slave of me : 
The world will say, he is not Talbot's blood, 
That basely fled, when noble Talbot stood. 
Tal. Fly to revenge my death, if I be slain. 
John. Me, that flies so, will ne'er return again. 
Tal. If we both stay, we both are sure to die. 
John. Then, let me stay ; and, father, do you fly : 
Your loss is great, so your regard should be ;^ 
My worth unknown, no loss is known in me. 
Upon my death the French can little boast ; 
In your's they will, in you all hopes are lost. 
Flight cannot stain the honour you have won ; 
But mine it will, that no exploit have dpne : 
You fled for vantage, every one will swear ; 
But, if I bow, they'll say it was for fear. 
There is no hope that ever I will stay. 
If, the first hour, I shrink, and run away. 
Here, on my knee, I beg mortality. 
Rather than life preserv'd with infamy. 

Tal. Shall all thy mother's hopes lie in one tomb ? 
John. Ay, rather than I'll shame my mother's womb. 
Tal. Upon my blessing I command thee go. 
John. To fight I will, but not to fly the foe. 
Tal. Part of thy father may be sav'd in thee. 
John, No part of him, but will be shame in me. 
Tal. Thou never hadst renown, nor canst not lose it, 
John. Yes, your renowned name ; shall flight abuse it ? 
TVz/.Thy father's charge shall clear thee from that stain. 
John. \ ou cannot witness for me, being slain. 
If death be so apparent, then both fly. 

Tal. And leave my followers here, to fight and die ? 
My age was never tainted with such shame. 

John. And shall my youth be guilty of such blame ? 
No more can I be sever'd from your side. 
Than can yourself yourself in twain divide : 
Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I ; 
For live I will not, if my father die. 

Till. Then here I take my leave of thee, fair son, 
(7) Your care of your own i^fety. JOHNS. 

F VOL. V. 
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Bom to eclipse tky life this afternoon. 

Come, side by side, together liTe and die ; 

And soul with soul from France to heaven fly. [^Exeitnt. 



SCENE VI. 

Mann .* Excukmhsj viherem Talbot'« 5*011 1» henwm*d abtm, 
und Talbot rescues him* 

TaL St. George, and victory ! fight, soldiers, fight : 
The regent hath with Talbot broke his word. 
And left us to the rage of France's sword. 
Where is John Talbot? — pause and take thy bteath ; 
I gave thee life, and rescu'd thee from death. 

John, O twice my father ! twice am I thy son : 
The life, thou gav'st me first, was lost and done ; 
Till with thy warlike sword, despight of fate, 
To my determined time thou gav\t new date. 

TaL When from the dauphiif s crest thy sword 
struck fire. 
It warm'd thy father's heart with proud desire 
Of bold-fac'd victory. Then leaden age 
Quicken'd with youthful spleen, and warlike rage. 
Beat down Alen§on, Orleans, Burgundy, 
And from the pride of Gallia rescu'd thee. 
The ireful bastard Orleans, that drew blood 
From thee, my boy, and had the maidenhood 
Of thy first fight, I soon encountered ; 
And, interchanging blows, I quickly shed 
Some of his bastard blood ; and, in disgr€u:e, 
Bespoke him thus : Contaminated^ base, 
jind mia^begotten blood I b/iUI of thine. 
Mean and right poor ; for thatfiure blood of mine. 
Which thou didst force from Talbot, my brave boy :— 
Here, purposing the Bastard to destroy. 
Came in strong rescue. Speak, thy father's care ; 
Art not thou weary, John ? How dost thou fare f 
Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly. 
Now thou art seal'd the son of chivalry ? 
Fly to revenge my death, when I am dead ; 
The help of one stands me in little stead. 
Oh, too much folly is it, well I wot, ' 

To hazard all our lives in one small boat. 
If I to-day die not with Frenchmen's rage. 
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To-morrow I shall 4ie "wHh mickle a^g^e : 

By me they nothing gala, and, if I stay, 

'Tis but the shortning of my life one day : 

In thee thy mother dies, pur household's name. 

My death's revenge, thy youth, and England's fame : 

All tliese, aud more, we hazard by thy stay ; 

All these are sav'd, if thou wilt fty away. 

John, The sword of Orleans hath not made me smart, 
These words of your's draw life-blood from my (leart ; 
Oh what advantage, boisgkt with such a shame. 
To save a pahry life, and slay bright fame ! 
Before yoimg Talbot from old Talbot 4[y, 
The coward horse, that bears me, fall and die ! 
And like me to the peasant boys of France, > 
To be shame's scorn, and subject ci mischance ! 
Surely, by all the glory you have won. 
An if I fly, lam not Talbot's son : 
Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot ; 
If son to Talbot, die at Talbot's foot. \ 

Tal. Then follow thou thy desperate sire of Crete, 
Thou Icarus ; thy life to me is sweet. 
If thou wilt fi^t, fight hy thy father's «id« ; 
And, commendable prov'd, let's die in pride. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. 

Alarm, Excursiont. EtOor old Talbot, led fy the French. 
Tal, Where is my other life ? — mine own is gone ;— 
O, Where's young Talbot t where is valiant John ?— 
Triumphant death ! smear'd with captivity !• 
Young Talbot's valour makes me smile at thee :— 
When he perceiv'd me shrink, and on my knee. 
His bloody sword he brandish'd over me, 
And, like a hungry lion, bid commence 
Rough deeds of rage, and stem impatience : 
But wheii my angry guardant stood alone, 
Tend'ringmy ruin,* and assail'd of none, 
Dizzy-ey d fury, and great rage of heart. 
Suddenly matie iiitn from my side to start 
la to the clust'ring battle of the French : 
And, in that sea of blood, my bo> did drench 

(8) To like one to the pcafantsis, to compare, to level by comparifon. JOH. 

(9) That is, death ttained and ditoonotiTed with captivity. jOHtlSr. 
(i; Watching roe with tendcrneft to in^«dl. fOHRg. 
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His over-mounting spirit ; and there dy'd 
My Icarus, my blossom, in his pride. 

Enter John Talbot, home, 
Serv. O my dear lord ! lo, where your son is borne ! 
Tb/.Thou antic death, > which laugh'st us here to scorn, 
Anon, from thy insulting tyranny, 
' Coupled in bonds of perpetuity. 
Two Talbots, winged through the lither sky,* 
In thy despight, ^all 'scape mortality. — 
O thou, whose wounds become hard'-favour'd death. 
Speak to thy father, ere thou yield thy breath : 
Brave death by speaking, whether he will, or no : 
Imagine him a Frenchman, and thy foe. — 
Poor boy ! he smiles, methinks : as who should say, 
" Had death been French, then death had died to-day." 
—Come, come, and lay him in his father's arms : 
My spirit can no longer bear these harms. 
Soldiers, adieu ! I have what J would hare. 
Now my old arms are young John Talbot's grave. IDies, 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

Continuef near Bourdeaux. £nfer ^harles, ALEN90N, Bu»- 
OUNDY, Baatardf anu Pucet.lz. 

Charies. 
HAD York and Somerset brought rescue in, 
We should have found a bloody day of this. 

JBast. How the young whelp of Talbot's, raging- 
wood,-* 
Did flesh his puny sword in Frenchmen's blood ! 

PuceL Once I encounter'd him, and thus I said. 
Thou maiden youthy bv vanquished by a maid : 
But, with a proud, majestical, high scorn. 
He answer'd thus ; Young Talbot was not bom 

(2) The fool, or antic, of the play, made fport by mocking the graver per- 
fonages. JOHNS. 

(3) Lither It flexible, or yielding. In mnch the fiune fenfe MUton (aya, 

•* — — He with broadi iails 
•* Winnow'd the buxom air.»* _j 

That is, the obfequious air. JOHNS. ^ 

(4} Raging-wood fignifieajagMigniad. STSEV. 
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To be the fUHage of a gigiot wench .•« 
So, rushing in tlie bowels of the French, 
He left me proudly, as unwwthy fight. 

Bur* Doubtless he would have made a noble knight r 
See, where he lies inhersed in the arm& 
Of the most bloody nurser of his harms. 

Bast, Hew them te pieces, hack their bones asunder t 
Who«e life was England's glory, Gallia's wonder. 

Char. Oh, no ; forbear : for that which we have fleA 
During the life, let us not wrong it dead. 
Enter Sir William Lucy. 

Lucy, Conduct me to the dauphin's tent, to know 
Who hath obtain'd the glory of the day. 

Char, On what submissive message art thou sent f 

Lucy, Submission, dauphin ? 'tis a meer French word ;. 
We English warriors wot not what it means. 
I come to know what prisoners thou hast ta'en,. 
And to survey the bodies of the dead. 

Char, For prisoners ask'st thou ? hell our prison is.- 
B»t tell me whom thou seek'st. 

Lucy. Where is the great Aleides of the field,. 
Valiant lord Talbot, earl of Shrewsbury ? 
Created, for his rare success in arms. 
Great earl of Washford, Watcrfbrd, and Valence ; 
Lord Ta!bot of Goodrig and Urchingfield, 
Lord Strange of Blackmere, lord Verdun of Alton^ 
Lord Cromwell of Wingfield, lord Furnival of SheffieldL. 
The thrice victorious lord of Fakonbridge ;. 
Knight of the noble order of St. George, 
Worthy St Mic|tael, and the Golden Fleece ^, 
Great mareshal to Henry the S^xth 
Of all his wars within the realm of France ^ 

Pucel. Here is a silly stately styie, indeed r 
The Turk, that two-and-fifty kingdoms hath» 
Writes not so tedious a style as this. — 
Him, that thou magnify'st with all tlfcese titles,. 
Stinking, and: ffy*blown, Hes here at our feet-— 

Lucy. Is Talbot slain ? the Frenchmen's only scourge-,. 
Your king's terror and black Nemesis ^ 
Oh, were mine eye-balW into bullets tnrn'd,. 
That I, in rage, might shoot theitt at your faces ! 
Oh, that I could but call these dead to Kfe I' 

(^ 6ielotfc^swiMton,(»»ftM]iAvfit. pHll& 

F2 
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It were enough to fti^t the realm of France : 

Were but his picture left among you here. 

It would amaze the proudest of you all. 

Give me their bodies ; that I may bear them hence. 

And give them burial as beseems their worth. 

Pucel. I think, this upstart is old Talbot*s ghost. 
He speaks with such a proud commanding spirit. 
For God's sake let him have 'em : to keep diem here, 
They would but stink, and putrify the air. 

Char, Go, take their bodies hence. ^ 

Lucy, I bear 
Them hence : but from their ashes shall be rear'd 
A phoenix, that shall make all France afeard. 

Char, So we be rid, do with them what thou wilt. 
—And now to Paris, in this conquering vein ; 
All will be ours, now bloody Talbot's slain. 

\^Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

England, Enter King Henry, Gloucester, and 
Exeter. 

K.Henry, Have you perus'd the letters from the pope,. 
The emperor, and the earl of Armagnac ? 

Glou. I have, my lord ; and their intent is this,— 
They humbly sue unto your excellence. 
To have a godly peace concluded of, 
Between the*realms of England and of France. 

K.Henry, How doth your grace affect this motion ^ 

Glou, Well, my good lord ; and as thte only means 
To stop effusion of our christion blood. 
And stablish quietness on every side. 

K.Henry, Ay, marry, uncle ; for I always thought 
It was both impious and unnatural. 
That such immanity and bloody strife 
Should reign among professors of one faith. 

Glou. Beside, my lord, the sooner to effect, 
And surer bind, this knot of amity. 
The earl of Armagnac, near knit to Charles, 
A man of great authority in France, 
Proffers his only daughter to your grace * 
In marriage, with a large and sumptuous dowry ► 

K.Henry, Marriage ? uncle, alas ! my years are young ; 
And fitter is my study ,^ and my books, 
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Than wanton dalliance with a paramour. 
Yet, call the ambassadors ; and, as you please, 
So let them have their answers every one : 
I shall be well content with any choice, 
Tends to God's glory, and my country's weal. 
Enter a Legate, and two Ambassadors^ with Win- 
chester as Cardinal. 

Exe, What ! is my lord of Winchester install'd. 
And call'd unto a cardinal's degree ? 
Then, I perceive, that will be verify'd, 
Henry the Fifth did sometime prophesy — 
If once he come to be a cardinal, , 
HeHl make his cap, co-equal with the crown. 

K.Henry, My lords ambassadors, your several suits 
Have been considered and debated on. 
Your purpose is both good and reasonable : 
And, therefore, are we certainly resolv'd 
To draw conditions of a friendly peace ; 
Which, by my lord of Winchester we mean 
Shall be transported presently to France. 

Glou, And for the proffer of my lord your master, 
I have inform 'd his highness so at large, 
As, liking of the lady's virtuous gifts. 
Her beauty, and the value of her dower. 
He doth intend she shall be England's queen. 

K.Henry. In argument and proof of which contract^ 
Bear her this jewel, pledge of my affection. — 
And so, my lord protector, see them guarded. 
And safely brought to Dover : where, inshipp'd. 
Commit them to the fortune of the sea. 

- \^Exeunt King and Train.^ 

Win. Stay, my lord legate ; you shall first receive 
The sum of money, which I promised 
Should be delivered to his holiness 
For clothing me in these grave ornaments. 

Legate. I will attend upon your lordship's leisure. 

Win. Now Winchester will not submit, I trow. 
Or be inferior to the proudest peer. 
Humphry of Glo'ster, thou shalt well perceive, 
That, nor in birth,' nor for authority. 
The bishop will be over-borne by thee : 



fr] I would read, for birth^ That fe, ^hou flult ^ot rule mc though thy 



1 is legitimate and thy authority fuprcmc. JOHNS. 
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Ill either make thee stoop, und bend thy knee. 

Or sack this country with a mutiny. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

France. Enter Daufihin^BuR guv DY^AhEi^qoKj Bas- 
tetrd, Reignier, and Joan la Pucelle. 

Dau. These news, my lords, may cheer our drooping 
s^Hrits : 
•Tis said, the stout Parisians do revest. 
And turn again unto the warlike French. 

Alen, Then march to Paris, royal Charles of France. 
And keep not back your powers in dalliance. 

PuccL Peace be amongst them, if they turn to us ; 
Else, ruin combat with their palaces ! 
Enter Scout. 

Scout, Success unto our valiant general. 
And happiness to his accomplices ¥ 

JDau. What tidings send our scouts? I pr'ythee, speak. 

Scout. The EngTish army, that divided was 
Into two parts, is now conjmn'd in one ; 
And means to give you battle presently. 

Dau. Somewhat too sudden, sirs, this warning is ; 
But we will presently provide for them. 

Bur. I trust, tne ghost of Talbot is not there ; 
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 

Pueel. Of all base passions, fear is most accurst :— 
Command the conquest, Charlfes, it shall be thine ; 
Let Henry fret, and all the world repine. 

Dau, Then on, my lords : and France be fortunate P 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENE IV. 

jilarm : Excursions. Enter Joan la Pucellb» 
Pucel. Tile regent conquers, and the Frenchmen fly.. 
— Now help, ye charming spells, and periapts ; * 
And ye chdce spirits, that admonish me. 
And give me signs of future accidents ! [Thunder. 

You speedy helpers, that are substitutes 

[8] Channs fowed op. Ezck. xUi. i8. •« Woe to them that few pQIowa td 
all arm-holes, to hunt (oab.** POPE. 

Periapts were worn about the neck asprefenraUTes from difeafe or danger. 
Of thcfe, the fltft cbApter of 8». John** Gofpel was deemed the moft cfficadou». 

STEEV. 
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Under the lordly monarch of the north, » 
Appear, and aid me in this enterprize ! 

Enter Fiends, 
This speedy and quick appearance argues proof 
Of your accustom d diligence to me. 
Now, ye familiar spirits, that are cuU'd 
Out of the powerful regions under earth. 
Help me this once, that France may get the field. 

{They noalk^ and sfieak not. 
Oh, hold me not with silence over-long J 
Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 
ru lop a member oflF, and give it you, 
In earnest of a further benefit : 
So you do condescend to help me- now. — 

[They hang their heads. 
No hope to have redress t — My body shall 
Pay recompence, if you will grant my suit. 

[They shake their heads* 
Cannot my body, nor blood-sacrifice. 
Entreat you to your wonted furtherance ? 
Then take iny soul ; my body, soul, and all, 
Before that England give the French the foil. 

{They defiart. 
See I they forsake me. Now the time is come, 
That France must vail her lofty-plumed crest. 
And let her head fall into England's lap. 
My ancient incantations are too weak. 
And hell too strong for me to buckle with :— 
Now, France, thy glory droopeth to the dust. [Exit, 

ExcursioM. Pucelle atut York fight hand to hand. Pu- 
ce lle is taken. The French fly. 

York. Damsel of France, I think, I have you fast : 
Unchain your spirits now with spelling charms, 
And try if they can gain your liberty. — 
A goodly prize, fit for the devil's grace \ 
See, how the ugly witch doth bend her brows. 
As if, with Circe, she would change my shape. 

Pucel, Chang'd to a worser shape thou canst not be. 

York. Oh, Charles the dauphin is a proper man ; 

^ (9) The north was always ftippofed to be the particttlar habitation of bad 
fpirtts. Milton therefore affcmbles the rebel angels in the north. JOHNS. 

The boaft of Lucifer In the xivth chapter of llaiah is faid to be, that he " will 
fit upon the mount of the congregation, in the fld« of the north." STEIV. 
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No shape but his can please your <isdBty eye. 

PuceL A plaguing mischief light ou Charles, and thee ! 
And may ye both be suddenly surpriz'd 
By bloody hands, in sleeping on your beds ! 

York. Fell, banning hag ! enchantress^hold thy tongue. 

PuceL I pr*ythee, give me leave to curse a while. 

York, Curse, miscreant,when thou coinest to the stake. 

[Exettni, 

Alarm. Enter Supfolk> leading in Lacfy MAuoAmET- 

Suf. Be what thou wilt, thou art my prisoner. 
Oh fairest beauty, do not fear, nor fly ; {^Gazes on her. 
For I will touch thee but with reverent hands. 
I kiss these fingers for eternal peace. 
And lay them gently on thy tender side. 
Who art thou ? say, th'at I may honour thee. 

Mar. Margaret, my name ; and daughter to a king, 
The king of Naples, whosoe'er thou art. 

Suf, An earl I am, and Suffolk am I calPd, 
Be not offended, nature's miracle. 
Thou art allotted to be ta'en by me : 
SodothNthe swan her downy cygnets save. 
Keeping them prisoners underneath her wings. 
Yet, if this servile usage once offend, 
• Go, and be free again, as Suffolk's friend. \^She ia going. 
Oh, stay ! — I have no power to let her pass ! 
My hand would free her, but my heart says, no. 
As* plays the sun upon the glassy streams,* 
Twinkling another counterfeited beam. 
So seems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not speak ; 
1*11 call for pen and ink, and virite my mind. 
Fie, De la Pool ! disable not thyself !» 
Hast not a tongue ? is she not here thy prisoner? 
Wilt thou be daunted at a woman's sight ? 
Ay ; beauty's princely majesty is such, 
Confounds the tongue* and makes the senses rough. 

Mar, Say, earl of Suffolk, if thy name be so. 
What ransom must I pay before I pass } 
Foi\ I perceive, I am t hv prisoner. _ 

C13 This comparlfon, made between things which feena fafficiently ualilce, 
is intended to expreTs the fof tnefs and delicacy of lady Margaret*s beauty, 
which deKghted, but did not daezle : which was bright, but gave no pain by 
itshiftre. JOHNS. 

ix\ Do not reprercnt thvfelf fo weak. To diTable the judgnieat of another 
V(a», In that «ge, the lame as to deftroy its credit or authority. JOHNS; 
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Suf. How canst thou tell, she will deny thy suit, 
Before thou make a trial of her love ? {jfside. 

Mar. Why speak'st thou not ? what ransom must I 

pay? 
Su^. She's beautiful ; and therefore to be woo'd : 
She 18 a woman ; therefore to be won. \^ji8ide. 

Mar, Wilt thou accept of ransom, yea or no ? 
Suf, Fond man ! remember that thou hast a wife ; 
Then how can Margaret be thy paramour ? [Aside. 
Mar, 'T were best to leave him, for he will not hear. 
Suf, There all is marr'd ; there lies a cooling card. 
Mar. He talks at random ; sure, the man is mad. 
Siif, And yet a dispensation may be had. 
Jmir. And yet I would that you would answer xne. 
Suf. I'll win this lady Margaret. For whom ? 
Why, for my king : Tush ! that's a wooden thing. * 

Mar. He talks of wood : It is some carpenter. 
* Suf, Yet so ray fancy may be satisfy'd. 
And peace established between these realms. 
But there remains a scruple in that too : 
For though her father be the king of Naples, 
Duke of Anjou and Maine, yet he is poor. 
And our nobility will scorn the match. [Adde* 

Mar, Hear ye, captain ? Are you not at leisure ? 
Suf, It shall be so, disdain they ne'er so nmch : 
Henry is youthful, and will quickly yield.— 
Madanv I have a secret to reveal. 

Mar. What tho' I be enthrall'd ? he seems a knight. 
And will not any way dishonour me. [Aaide. 

Suf, Lady, vouchsafe to listen what I say. 
Mar, Perhaps, I shall be rescu'd by the French, 
And then I need not crave his courtesy. [Aaide, 

SuS. Sweet madam, give me hearing in a caus e * 

Mar. Tush ! women have been captivate ere now. \A^i. 
Suf Lady, wherefore talk you so ? 
Alar. I cry you mercy, 'tis but quid for quo. 
Suf Say, gentle princess, would you not suppose 
Your bondage happy, to be made a queen ? 

Mar. To be a queen in bondage, is more vile 
Than is a slave in base servility ; 
For princes should be free. 

Suf. And so shall you. 
If haopv En8:laT»d's voval king; be free. 

fS] An aukward bvAnefi, amimdertaking not likely to focceed. STIeV. 
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Mar, Why, what concerns his freedom unto nie ? 

Suf, Vl\ undertake to make thee Henry's queen ; 
To put a golden sceptre in thy hand, 
And set a precious crown upon thy head. 
If thou wilt condescend to be my 

Mar. What ? 

Suf. His love. 

Mar, I am unworthy to be Henry's wife. 

Suf, No, gentle madam ; I unworthy am 
To woo so fair a dame to be his wife. 
And have no portion in the choice myself. 
How say you, madam : are you so content ? 

Mar, An if my father please, I am content. 

Suf. Then call our captains, and our colours, forth ; 
—And, madam, at your father's castle- walls 
We'll crave a parley, to confer with him. 

Sound, Enter Reignier, on the walla, 

Suf, See, Reignier, see thy daughter prisoner. 

Reig, To whom ? 

Suf. To m^. 

Reig, Suffolk, what remedy ? 
I am a soldier ; and unapt to weep^ 
Or to exclaim on fortune's fickleness. 

Suf. Yes, there is remedy enough, my lord : 
Consent (and, for thy honour, give consent) 
Thy daughter shall be wedded to my king ; 
Whom I with pain have woo'd and won thereto ; 
And this her easy-held imprisonment 
Hath gain'd thy daughter princely liberty. 

Reig, Speaks Suffolk as he thinks ? 

Suf, Fair Margaret knows. 
That Suffolk doth not flatter, face, nor feign. 

R^ig, Upon thy princely warrant, I descend. 
To give thee answer of thy just demand. 

Suf, And here I will expect thy coming. 

Trumfiet sounds, JS^r^r Reignier below, 

Reig, Welcome, brave earl, into our territories ; 
Command in Anion what your honour pleases. 

Suf Thanks, Reignier, happy for so sweet a child, 
Fit to be made companion with a king : 
What answer makes your grace unto my suit ? 

Reig. Since thou dost deign to woo her little worth. 
To be the princely bride of such a lord ; 
Upon condition I may quietly 
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Enjoy mine own, the countries Maine and Anjou, 
Free from expression or the stroke of war. 
My daughter ^all be Henry's, if he please. 

Siif. That is her ransom, I deliver her ; 
And those two countries, I will undertake. 
Your grace shall well and quietly enjoy. 

Heig, And I again, in Henry's royal name. 
As deputy unto that gracious king. 
Give thee her hand for sign of plighted faith. 

Suf, Reignier of France, I give thee kingly thanks, 
Because this is in traffic of a king : 
And yet, me thinks, L could be well content 
To be mine own attorney in this case. \Adde, 

ni over then to England with this news. 
And make this marriage to be solemniz'd : 
So, farewel, Reignier ! Set this diamond safe 
In golden palaces, as it becomes. 

Reig, I do embrace thee, as I would embrace 
The Christian prince, king Henry, were he here. 

Afcr.Farewel,my lord ! good wishes,praise,and prayers 
&all Suffolk ever have of Margaret. [^She is going, 

Suf, Farewel, sweet madam ! Hark you, Margaret ; 
No princely Commendations to my king r 

mar. Such commendations as become a maid, 
A virgin, and his servant, say to him. 

Suf, Words sweetly plac'd and modestly directed. 
But, madam, I must trouble you again— # 

Ko loving token to his majesty ? 

Mar, Yes, ray good lord, a pure unspotted heart. 
Never yet taint with love, I send the king. 

SiJ', And this withal. \^Ki8ses her. 

^far, That for thyself ;~I will not so presume, 
To send such peevish tokens to a king. [iiljr.REi.ljy Mar. 

Suf O, wert thou for myself ! — But, Suffolk, stay ; 
Thou may'st not wander in that labyrinth ; 
There Minotaurs, and ugly treasons, lurk. 
Solicit Henry with her wondrous praise : 
Bethink thee on lier virtues that surmount 
Mad,* natural graces that extfnguish art ; 
Repeat their semblance often on the seas, 
That, when thou com'st to kneel at Henry's feet, 
Thou ma' 'st bereave him of his wits with wonder. [7ix% 

r4] By the word •mad* I believe the poet meant wild, or uncultivated . X^**? 
can a wBd gjrl, to thfe day, «• a madcap.** STEEV. 

G VOL. v. 
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SCENE V. 

Camp of the Duke of York in Anjou, Enter York, Wak- 
vriCK, a Shepherdy and Pucelle. 

York. Bring forth that sorceress, condemn'd to bum. 

Shefi, Ah, Joan ! this kills thy father's heart outright ! 
Have I sought every country far and near. 
And, now it is my chance to find thee out. 
Must I behold thy timeless, cruel death ! 
Ah, Joan, sweet daughter, I will <iie with thee ? 

FuceL Decrepit miser ! base ignoble wretch 1 
I am descended of a gentler blood ; 
Thou art no father, nor no friend oJF mine. 

Shefi, Out, out ? — My lords, an please you, *tis not so; 
I did beget her, all the parish knows : 
Her mother, living yet, can testify 
She was the first miit of my bachelorship. 

fVkir. Graceless ! wilt thou deny thy parentage ? 

York. This argues what her kind of life hath been. 
Wicked and vile ; and so her death concludes. . 

Shefi. Fie, Joan ! that thou wilt be so obstacle !^ 
God knows, thou art a collop of my flesh ; 
And for thy sake, have I shed many a tear : 
Deny me not, I pray thee, gentle Joan. 

Pucel. Peasant,avaunt ! — You have subom'd this mai\, 
Of purpose to obscure my noble birth. 

Shefi. *Tis true, I gave a noble to the priest. 
The mom that I was wedded to her mother.— 
Kneel down and take my blessing, good my girL 
Wilt thou not stoop i Now cursed be the time 
Of thy nativity \ I would, the milk 
Thy mother gave thee, when thou suck'st her breast, 
Had been a little ratsbane for thy sake ! 
Or else, when thou didst keep my lambs a-field, 
I wish, some ravenous wolf had eaten thee ! 
Dost thou deny thy father, cursed drab i 
Q,l)ttm her, burn her ! hanging is too good. {^Exit. 

York. Take her away ; for she hath liv*d too long 
To fill the world with vicious qualities. 

Pu. First, let me tell you whom you have condemn*d : 
Not me begotten of a shepherd swain. 
But issuM from the progeny of kings % 
Virtuous and holy ; chosen from above, 

t5l A vulgar corruption of obftinate, vrbich I tliinkhas oddly tafted- fioce* 
our author^ time tin n0w. JOHNS. 
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By inspiration of celestial grace. 
To work exceeding miracles on earth. 
1 never had to do with wicked spirits ; 
But you, that are polluted with your lusts, 
Stain*d with the guiltless bloods of innocents, 
Corrupt and tainted with a thousand vices. 
Because you want the grace that others have. 
You judge it straight a thing impossible 
To compass wonders, but by help of devils. 
No, misconceived !« Joan of Arc hath been 
A virgin from her tender in&ncy. 
Chaste and immaculate in very thought ; 
Whose maiden blood, thus rigorously effhs'd. 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 

York, Ay, ay ; — away with her to execution. 

War. And haric ye, sirs ; because she is a maid^ 
Spare for no faggots, let there be enough : 
Place pitchy barrels on the fatal stake. 
That so her torture may be shortened. 

PuceL Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts ?— - 
Then, Joan, discover thine infirmity ; 
That warranteth by law to be thy privilege.-— 
I am with child, ye bloody homicides : 
Mui'der not then the fruit within my womb. 
Although ye hale me to a violent death. 

York, Now heaven fore£end ! the holy maid with child \ 

War, The greatest miracle that e'er you wrought : 
Is all your strict preciseness come to this ? 

York, She and the dauphin have been juggling : 
I did imagine what would be her refuge. 

War. Well, go to ; we will have no bastards live ; 
Especially, since Charles must father it. 

Pucel, You are deceiv'd ; my child is none of his ; 
It was Alengon, that enjoy'd my love. 

York, Alen§on ! that notorious Machiavel ! 
It dies, an if it had ^ thousand lives. 

Pucel, O give me leave, I have deluded you ; 
Tis neither ChaHes, nor yet the duke I namM, 
But Reignier, king of Naples that prcvailM. 

War, A marryM man ! that's most intolerable. 

York, Why, here's a girl! Ithink, she know snot well. 
There were so many, whom she may accuse. 

War, It's a sign, she hath ^een liberal and free. 
16} No ye mifcoacelven, ye who miftake me and my qualities. 8TEf7^ 
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York. And, yet, forsooth, she is a virgin pure.-— 
Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat and thee : 
Use no entreaty, for it is in vain. . 

Ptt.Then lead me hence; — with whom I leave my curse : 
May never glorious sun reflect his beams 
Upon the country where you make abode ! 
But darkness and the gloomy shade of death 
Environ you ; till mischief and despair 
Drive you to break your necks, or hang yourselves i^ 

[^Exit guardai, 
York, Break thou in pieces, and consume to ashe§, 
Thou foul accursed minister of hell ! 

Enter Cardinal o/* Winchester. 

Car, Lord regent, I do greet your excellence 
With letters of commission from the king. 
For know, my lords, the states of Christendom, 
Mov'd with remorse at these outrageous broils. 
Have earnestly implor'd a general peace 
Betwixt our nation, and the aspiring French ; 
And see at hand the dauphin and his train, 
Approacheth, to confer about some matters. 

York. Is all our travel come to this effect i 
After the slaughter of so many peers. 
So many captains, gentlemen, and soldiers, 
That in this quarrel have been overthrown. 
And sold their bodies for their country's benefit* 
Shall we at last conclude eflfeminate peace ? 
Have we not lost most part^af all the towns. 
By treason, falsehood, and by treachery. 
Our great progenitors had conquered ?— 
Oh, Warwick, Warwick ! I foresee with grief 
The utter loss of all the realm of France, 

War,' Be patient, York ; if we conclude a peace 
It shall be with such strict and severe covenants, 
As little shall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 
JGwfffr Charles, ALEN90N, 5a«rarrf,ancr Re ignier. 

Char. Since, lords of England, it is thus agreed. 
That peaceful truce shall be proclaim'd In France 
We come to be ioformed by yourselves 
What the conditions of that league must be. 

C7] Perhaps Shakcll>eare intended to wmark In this execration, the frequen- 
cy of. fuidde among the EneHO), which }m commoolr been imputed to die 
^boiQtnefiofth«iri^« jOaNS. 
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York. Speak, Winchester ; for boiling choler chokcft 
The hollow passage of my poison'd voice> 
By sight of these our baleful enemies. 

Win, Charles, and the rest, it is enacted thus r 
That — in regard king Henry gives C(»isent», 
Of meer compassjon, and of lenity. 
To ease your country of distressful war^ 
And suffer you to breathe in fruitful peace— 
You shall become true liegemen to his crown : 
And, Charles, upon condition thou wilt swear 
To pay him tribute, and submit thyself. 
Thou shalt be placed as viceroy under him. 
And still enjoy thy regal dignity. 

Alen, Must he be then as shadow of himself ^ 
Adorn his temples with a coronet ^ 
And j'et, in substance and authority, 
Ketam but privilege of a private man ? 
This proffer is absurd and reasonless. 

Ckar. 'TIS known already, that I am possess*** 
Of more than^ half the Gallian territories. 
And therein reverenc'd for their lawful king ; 
Shall I, for lucre of the rest unvanquish'd. 
Detract so much from that prerogative, '^ 

As to be calt'd but viceroy of the wh^ ?" 
No, lord ambassador ; I'll rather ke^ 
That which I have, than, coveting for more„ 
Be cast from possibility of aU. 

York. Insulting Charles ! hast thou, by secret meanast 
Us'd intercession to obtain a league ; 
And, now the matter grows to compromise, ^ 

Stand'st thou aloof upon comparison I' 
Either accept the title thou usurp'st. 
Of benefit proceeding from our king,^ 
And not of any challenge of desert,. 
Or we will plague thee with incessant wars^a* 

RHg, My lord, you do not well in obstinac^T 
To cavil in the course of this contract :. 
Konce it be neglected,, ten to one 
We shall not find like opportunity.. 

Alen, To say the truth, it is your policy 
To save your subjiects from, such massacre,^ 
Anr^ ruthless sJfinghters, as are daily seen. 

C4J •Benefit' is here a^ltnn of Uw. Be cootettCtolSrca^thcBtacficary^K 
MKUog. JpUNS. 
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By our proeeeding in hostility : 

And therefore take this compact of a truce. 

Although you break it when your pleasure serves. 

[Aside to the Daufihin^ 
War. How say'st thou, Charles I shall o^r conditioa 
Char, It shall : ^ ^ £stond t 

Only reserved you claim no interest 
Ixk any of our towns of garrison. 

York, Then swear allegiance to his majesty ; 
As thou art knight, never to disobey. 
Nor be rebellious to the crown of England, ) 

Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of England.-^ 

[Chahles and the rest give tokens offeaU^^ 
So, now. dismiss your army when you please ; 
Hang up your ensigns, let your dnims be still. 
For here W£ entertain a solemn peace. [Exeunt^ 



SCENE VI. 

"England. A room in the palacd Enter SuFFOiiK, th confix* 
enee voith King Henry / Glouces.teb, cmcf Exeter. 

-K.Henry, Your wondrous rare description ,.nobleeaii^ 
Of beauteous Margaret, hath astonish'd me : 
Her virtues, graced with external gifts, 
Do breed love's settled passions in my heart :. 
And like as rigour of tempestuous gusts 
Provokes die mightiest hulk against the tide> 
So am I driven, by breath of her renown. 
Either to suffer shipwreck, or arrive 
Where I may have friftion of her love. 

8uf, Tush, my §<5oa lord \ this superficial tali^ 
Is but a preface to her worthy praise ; 
The chief perfections of that lovely dame 
(Had I sufficient skill to utier themj. 
Would miike a vohime oteit%ipin|^ Unes, 
Able to ravish any dull Cicpcejt. 
And, which is more, she is not so divine. 
So full replete with choice of all delights. 
But, with as humble lowliness of mind, 
She is content to be at your command ; 
Command, I mean, of virtuous chaste intent. 
To love and honour Henry as her lord. 

KJienri^* And otherwise will Henry ne*ier prefium?^ 
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—Therefore, my»lord protestor, ^ve coasoit 
That Margaret mayl)e Ei^and's royal queeiu 

Glou. So should I give consent to flatter miu 
You know^ my tord, yeur highness k bethroth'4 
Unto another lady of esteem ; 
How shall we then dispense with that contracts 
And not deface your honour with repriMich t^ 

Suf* As doth a ruler with unlawful oaths ; * 
Or one, that at a triumph ^ having vow'd 
To try his strength, forsaketh yet the lists 
By reason of his adversary's odds, 
A poor earl's daughter is unequal odds* 
And therefore may be broke without ofience. 

Gioti, Why what, I pray, is Margaret more than that ^ 
Her father is no better than an earl. 
Although in glorious titles he excel. 

Suf. Yes, my good lord, her father is a king. 
The king of Naples, and Jerusalem ; 
And of such great authority in France, 
That his alliance will confirm our peace, 
And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance, 

Glou. And so the earl of Armagnac may do. 
Because he is near kinsman unto Charles. 

Exe. Beside, his wealth doth warrant liberal dower ^ 
While Reignier sooner will receive, than give. 

Suf. A dower, my lords ! disgrace not so your king^ 
That he should be so abject, base, and- poor. 
To choose for wealth, ai)d not for perfect love. 
Henry is able to enrich his queen. 
And not to seek a queen to make him rich. 
So worthless peasants bargain for their wives. 
As market-men for oxen, sheep, or horse* 
But marriage is a matter of more worth,. 
Than to be dealt in by attorneyship ; 
Not whom we will, but whom his grace afiBects^ 
Must be companion of his nuptial bed : 
And therefore, lords, since he aflfects her most^ 
It most of all these reasons bindeth us. 
In our opinions she should be preferr'd. 
For what is wedlock forced,, but a hell. 
An age of discord, and continual strife ? 
Whereas the contrary bringeth forth bliss. 
And is a pattern of celestial peace. 

C33 Tlutis,atthef|^Qrtsby«hich%trhmipbisoekbxate(k |0H»8« 
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Whom should we match with Henry being a ling:, 

But Margaret, that is daughter to a king i 

Her peerless feature, joined with her birth. 

Approves her fit for none, but for a kin^ : 

Her valiant courage, and undaunted spirit 

(More than in woman commonly is seen,) wiU 

Answer o§r hope in issue of a king ; 

For Heifry son unto ^conqueror. 

Is likely to beget more conquerors. 

If with a lady of so high resolve, 

As is fair Margaret, he be link'd in love. 

Then yield, my lon^ ; and here conclude with me. 

That Mat^ret shall be queen, and none but she. 

K.Henry. Whether it be through force of your report^ 
My noble lord of Suffolk ; or for that 
My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any passion of inflaming love, 
I cannot tell ; but this I am assur'd, 
I feel such sharp dissention in my breastv 
Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear. 
As I am sick with working of my thoughts. 
Take, therefore, shipping : post, my lord, to France r 
Agree to any covenants ; and procure 
That lady Margaret do vouchsafe to come 
To cross the seas to England, and be crown'd 
King Henry'? faithful and anc^ted queen t 
For your expenses and sufficient charge,. 
Among the people gather up a tenth* 
Be gone, I say, for till you do retumy 
I rest perplexed with a thousand cares.— 
And you, good uncle, banish all offence : 
If you do censure me by what you were, 
Not what you are, I know it will excuse 
This sudden execution of my wHl. 
And so conduct me, where from company 
I may revolve and ruminate my grief, l£xt^^ 

Glou, Ay, grief, I fear me, both at first and last. 

[Exetmt Gloucester and Exeter-.. 

Suf. Thus Sufiblk hath prevailed : and thus he goes,. 
As did the youthful Paris once to Greece ; 
We h<^ to find the like event in love, 
But prosper better than the Trojan did. 
Margaret shall now be queen, and rule the king; y 

But 1 will rule both her, the king, and realm. [Exit. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 



^HE Second Part of. King Hbnry VI.— This and The 
■■■ Third Part of King Henry VI, contain that troublesome 
period of this prince's reign which took in the whole conten- 
tion betwixt the houses of York and Lancaster : and under 
that title were these two plays first acted and published. The 
present scend opens with king Henry's marriaige, which was m 
the twenty-third year of his^ign ; and closes with the first 
battle fought at St. Albans, and won by the York faction, in 
the thir^-third year of his reig^ : so that it comprizes the 
history and transactions <^ ten years. Theo b ald. 

It is wparent that this play beg^s where the former ends, 
and contmues the series of transactions, of which it presuppo- 
ses the first part already known. This is a sufficient proof 
that the second and third parts were not written without de- 
pendance on the first, though they were printed as containin£^ 
a complete period of history. 

The Three Parts of Henry r/.—These plays, considered, 
trithout regard to characters and incidents, merely as narra- 
tives in verse, are more happily conceived and more accurate- 
ly finished than those of King John, Richard II. or the tragic 
scenes of Henry IV. and V. 

Of these three plays I think the second the best The truth 
is, that they have not sufficient variety of action, for the inci- 
dents are too often of the same kind ; yet many of the charac- 
ters are well discriminated. King Henry and his queen, king 
£dward, the duke of Gloucester, and the earl of Warwicl^ 
are very strongly and distinctly painted. Johnson. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

King Henry the Sixth. 

Duke of Gloucester, uncle to the king, * 

Duke q/* York, pretending to the crown. 

Cardinal Beaufort, bisho/t of Winchester ^ and gre^it 

uncle to the king. 
Duke q/" Buckingham,^ 
Duke q/'SoMERSET, >o/ the king's fiarty. 
Duke wT Suffolk, j 
Earl q^ Salisbury, \^f u^ y^^i. £„^in>» 
Earl ^Warwick, V^^ ^ Ycrk faction. 

Lord thiFiORD^ of the Jdng's fiarty, 

Lord Say. 

JLord Scales, governor qf the Tower. ' 

<8ir Humphry Stafford. 

Young Stafford, his brother. 

Alexander Iden, a Kentish gentleman. 

Young Clifford, son to lord Vliffbrd. 

Edward Plantagenet,7 „^^ .^ *k^^,.i.^^ri/^^i. 

Richard PLANTAGENETlr^''*^^^*^^"^^^^^^^*- 

Vaux, a sea cafitain^ and Walter Whitmore, 

fiirates. 
A Herald. Hume and Southwell, two firiests. 
Bolingbrook, an astrologer. 
A Sfiirit, attending on Jordan the witch. ^ 
Thomas Horner, an armourer. Peter, his man. 
Clerk of Chatham. Mayor of St. Albans. 
SiMPCOX, an impostor. 
Jack Cade, Bevis, Michael, John Holland, 

Dick the butcher, Smith the weaver, and several 

others, rebels. 

Margaret, gueen to king Henry VL secretly in 
love with the duke of Suffolk. 

Dame Eleanor, wife to the duke of Gloucester. 

Mother Jordan, a witch, employed by the duchess 
of Gloucester, 

Wife to Simpcox. 

Petitioners, Aldermen^ a Beadle, Sheriff, and Officers, 
Citizens, with Faulconers, Guards, Messengers, 
and other Attendants. 

The SCE.A'^E is laid very dispersedly in several parts 
of England, 
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THE SECOND PART OF 

KING HENRY VI. 



The Palace, Flourish of TrumpeU ; then . 
King Henry, DuJte Humphry, Salisbu 
and Beaufort, on the one Side ; the ^ 
York, Somerset, and Buckingham, on 

Suffolk, 
AS by your high impenal majesty" 

I had in charge at my depart for F 
As procurator for your excellence. 
To marry princess Margaret for your grace ; 
So, in the famous ancient city, Tours, — 
In presence of the kings of France and Sicil, 
The dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretaigne, Alengon, 
Seven earls, twelve barons, twenty reverend bishops,— 
I have perform'd my task, and was espous'd : 
And humbly now upon my bended knee. 
In sight of England and her lordly peers. 
Deliver up my title in the queen 

[Presenting ihe Queen to the Xing. 
To your most gracious hand that are the substance 
Of that gredt shadow I did represent ; 
The happiest gift that ever marquess ^ave. 
The fairest queen that ever king receiv'd. 

K, Henry. Suffolk, arise. — Welcome, queen Margaret : 
I can express no kinder sign of love. 
Than this kind kiss. — O Lord, that lends me life. 
Lend me a heart replete with thankfulness ! 
For thou hast given. me» in this beauteous face, 
A world of earthly blessing to my soul; 
.If sympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

Q.Mar. Great king of England, and my gracious lord ; 

(I) Vide Hall's Chronicle, foU 66. year 13. fait. POPE. " 

H VOL. V. 
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The mutual conference that my mind hath had, 
By day, by night ; waking, and in my dreams ;* 
In courtly company, or at my tMiads^ 
With you mine alder liefest savereigfn,3i 
he bolder to salute my ^ing 
terms ; such as my wit affords 
y of heart doth minister. 
Her sight did ravish ; but her grace in speech 
^-clad with wisdom's majesty, 
rom wondering,' fall to weeping joys ; 
fullness of my heart's content. — 
one cheerful voice welcome my love. 
Long live queen Margaret^ Engl^n^Hi ^P* 
[>iness ! ^FtourUh. 

W^e thank you all. 

lord protector, so it please your grace, 
le articles of contracted peace, 
r sovereign and the French king Cliarlos, 
n months concluded by consent. 
'«.] Imprimis,// U agreed between thcFrench 
8^ and William de la Poole ^ marqutsa cf. Suf- 
folk ^ ambassador for Henry king of England^ that the 
said Henry shall esfiou^e the lady Margaret, daughter 
unto Reignuer king of Mifiles, Sicilia, and Jerusalem. ; 
and crown her queen of England^ ere the thirtieth (^f 
May next ensuing. 

Item, That the duchy of Anjou, and the county of 
Maine, shall be releafied and delivered to the f^ng her 

fa [Lets fall the paper. 

K. Henry, Uncle, how now t 
Glou, Pardon me, gracious lord : 
Some sudden qualm hath struck me to the heart. 
And dimm'd mine eyes, that I can read no further, 
K, Henry, Uncle of Winchester, I pray, read on. 
Win, Item, That the duchies of Anjou and Maine 
shall be released and delivered to the the king her fa- 
ther ; and she sent over of the king of England^ sown 
firofier cost and charges, without having any dowry. 
KHenry. They please us wtbIL— Lord marquess, 
knedl down : 
We here create thee the first duke of Suffolk, 

(%) I am the bolder to addrefs you, having already familiarized you to my 
imagination. JOHNS. 

(X) AMer-Uefeft is a corraption of the German word, alder -liebfte, tieloved 
above all things. STEEV. 
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And gird thee with the sword.^— 
Cousin of York, we here discharge your grace 
From being regent in the parts of France, 
Till term of eighteen months be full esqpir'd.— ^ 
Thanks, uncle Winchester, Gk)*ster, York, and Buck- 
ingham, 
Somerset, Salisbury, and Warwick ; 
We thank you for all this great favour done,* 
In entertainment to my princely qneen. 
Come, let us in : and with all speed provide 
To see her coronation be perform 'd. 

\^Ex€unt King^ Queen, and Suffolk. 

Glou, Brave peers of England, pillars of the state, 
To you duke Humphry must ui^oad his grief, 
Your grief, the common grief, of all the land. 
What .' did my brother Henry spend his youth, 
His valour, coin, and people, in the wars ? 
Did he so often lodge in (^n field. 
In winter's cold, and summer's parching heat, 
To conquer France, his true inheritance ? 
And did my brother Bedford toil his wits. 
To keep by policy What Henry got ? 
Have you yourselves^ Somerset, Buckingham, 
^rave York, and Salisburjf, victorious Warwick, 
Receiv*d deep scars in France and Normandy ? 
Or hath my uncle Beaufort, and myself. 
With all the learned council of the realm, 
Study'd so long, sat in the council-house. 
Early and late, debating to and fro 
How France and Frenchmen might be kept in awe ^ 
And was his highness in his infancy 
Crowned in Paris, in despight of foes ; 
And shall these labours, and these honours, die ? 
Shall Henry's conquest, Bedford's vigilance. 
Your deeds of war, and all our counsel, die ? 
O peers of England, shameful is this league ! 
Fatal this marriage ! cancelling your fame ; 
Blotting your names from books of memory ; 
Razing the characters of your renown ; 
Reversing monuments of conquer'd France ; 
Undoing all, as all had never been ! 

Car. Nephew, what means this passionate discourse ? 

64) UndottbtaBy wc ifatrald read, from a regard both to the Ifcnfc and the 
jnMt(«,«-.W€ thank yo» aU £w tUt gio*t favoor Aene. REVtSAL . 



dbyGoOgk 



• THE SECOND PART ©F - ( ? J. 

This peroration with such circumstances ?* 
For France, 'tis our's ; and we will keep it still. 

Glou, Ay, uncle, we will keep it if we can ; 
But now it is impossible we should ; 
Suffolk the new-made duke, that rules the roast. 
Hath given the duchy of Anjou and Maine 
Unto the poor king Reignier, whose large style 
Agrees not with tjje leanness of his purse. 

Sal. Now, by the death of him who dy'd for all, 
These counties were the keys of Normandy ;-^ 
But wherefore w^eps Warwick, my valiant son 

War. For grief that they are past recovery ; 
For, were there hope to conquer them again. 
My sword should shed hot blood, mine eyes no tears. 
Anjou and Maine ! myself did win them both : 
Those girovinces these arms of mine did conquer : 
And are the cities, that I got with wounds. 
Delivered up again with peaceful words ? 

York. For Suffolk's duke, may he be suffocate. 
That dims the honour of this warlike isle ! 
France should have torn and rent my very heart. 
Before I would have yielded to this league. 
1 never read but England's kings have had 
Large sums jof gold, and dowries, with their wives : 
And our king Henry gives away his own. 
To match with her that brings no 'vantages. 

Glou. A proper jest , and never heard before, 
That Suffolk should demand a whole fifteenth. 
For costs and charges in transporting her ! 
She should have staid in France, and starv'd in France, 
Before 

Car. My lord of Glo'ster, now ye grow too hot ; 
It was the pleasure of my lord the king. 

Glou. My lord of Winchester, I know your mind ; 
'Tis not my speeches that you do mislike. 
But 'tis my presence that doth trouble you. 
Rancour will out : Proud prelate, in thy face 
I see thy fury : if I longer stay. 
We shall begin bur ancient bickerings. — 
Farewel, my lords ; and say, when I am gone, 
I prophesy 'd, France will be lost ere long. \^Exit* 

Car. So, there goes our protector in a rage. 

($) Thtef)peech cro wded with fo many inftancei of AtgraTation. JOHNS. 
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'Tis kno^n tayo», he is mioc enemy : 

Nay inore,.a» enemy unto you all ; 

And no great friend, I fear me, to the king. 

C<Hisider, lords, be is the next of blood. 

And heir apparent to the English crown ; 

Had Henry g«t an empn*e by nis marriage. 

And all the wealthy kiagdxxRB of the West, 

There's reason ke should be displeas'd at it. 

Look to it, lords ; left not his smoothing words 

Bewitch your hearts : be wise, and circumspect. 

What though the common pteoj^le favour him. 

Calling hir»i Humphry^ the good duke of Cloister ; 

Clapping their hands, and crying with load voice, 

Jesu maintain yimr royal exceHence I 

With, God fireserue the g^ood duke Humphrt^ ! 

I fear me, lords, for all this flattering gloss. 

He will be feund a dangerous protector. 

Bt^k, Why should he then protect our sovereign, 
He being of age to genrern of himself ?— 
Cousin « Somer^t, join you with me. 
And all together, with the duke of Suffolk, 
We'll i^uickly hoist duke Humphry from his seat. 

Car, This weighty busisess will not brook delay ; 
I'll to the duke of Suffolk presently. {Exit. 

iSoTii. Cousin of Buckingham, though Humphry's pride. 
And greatness of his place be grief to us, 
Ye^ let us watch the haughty cardinal ; 
His insolence is more intolerable 
Than all the princes in the land beside ; 
If Crk)*ster be displac'd, heHl be protector. 

Buck, Thou, or I, Somerset, will be protector, 
Despight duke Humphry, or the cardinal, 

[Exeunt ld\ii:,vi. an4 SoM. 

Sal. Pride went before, ambition follows him. 
While these do labciir for their owii preferment. 
Behoves it us to labour for the realn*. 
I never saw but Humphry duke of GWstcr 
Did bear him like a noble gentleman. 
Oft have I seen the hau^ty cardinals- 
More^ like a soldier, than a man oHhe church. 
As stout and proud, as ke were lord of all,— 
Swear like a ruffian, and deAean himself 
Unlike the ruler of a common-weal. — 
Wart^ick my son, the cotofott of xuy ag^ J 
H2 



dbyGoogk 



10 THE SECOND PART OF ACf 1, 

Thy deeds, thy plainness, and thy house-keeping. 

Have won the greatest favour of the commons. 

Excepting none but good duke Humphry.— 

And, brother York, thy acts in Ireland, 

In bringing them to civil discipline ; 

Thy late exploits done in the heart of France, 

When thou wert regent for our sovereign. 

Have made thee fear*d, and honoured, of the people :— 

Join we together, for the publick good ; 

In what we can, to bridle and suppress ^ 

The pride of Suffolk, and tVe cardinal. 

With Somerset's and Buckingham's ambition ; 

And, as we may, cherish duke Humphry's deeds. 

While they do tend the profit of the land. 

War, So God help Warwick, as he loves the land. 
And common profit of his country ! 

York, And so say8York,for he hath greatest cause. [./#«'. 

Sal, Then let's make haste, and look unto the main. 

War, Unto the main ! Oh, father, Maine is lost : 
That Maine, which by main force Warwick did win, 
And would have kept so long as breath did last : 
Main chance, father, you meant ; but I meant Maine: 
Which I will win from France, or else be slain. 

\^Exeunt War. and Sal. 

York, Anjou and Maine are given to the French ; 
Paris is lost ; the state of Normandy 
Stands on a tickle point, now they are gone.^ 
SufJblk concluded on the articles ; 
The peers agreed ; and Henry was well pleas'd 
To change two dukedoms for a duke's fair daughter. 
I cannot blame them all ; What is't to them ? 
'Tis thine they give away, and not their own. 
Pirates may make cheap pennyworths of their pillage^ 
And purchase friends, and give to courtezans. 
Still revelling, like lords, till all be gone : 
While as the silly owner of the goods - 
Weeps over them, and wrings his hapless hands. 
And shakes his head, and trembling stands aloof. 
While all is shar'd, and allis borne away ; 
Ready to starve, and dares not touch his own ; 
So York must sit, and fret and bite his tongue. 
While his own lands, are bargain'd for, and srfd. 

(6) Tl£kle.is very often ttfed for tickHii by toeti coatemporary irWl Shake- 
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Methinks the realms of England, France, and Ireland, 

Bear that proportion to my flesh and blood, 

As did the fatal brand Althea bum'd 

Unto tlie prince's heart of Calydon. 

Anjou and Maine, both given to the French ! 

Cold news for me ; fo» I had hope of France, 

£ven as I have of fertile England s soil. 

A day will come, when York shall claim his own ; 

And therefore I will take the Nevils* parts. 

And make a shew of love to proud duke Humphry, 

And, when I spy advantage, claim the crown, 

For that's the golden mark I seek to hit : 

Nor shall proud Lancaster usurp my right, 

Nor hold the scepter ia his childish fist. 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head. 

Whose church-like humour fits not for a crown. 

^hen, York, be still a-while, till time do serve : 

Watch thou, and wake, when others be asleep. 

To pry into the secrets of the state ; 

Till Henry surfeiting in joys of lotts. 

With hi* new bride, and Englancrs dear-bought queen, 

And Humphry with the peers be fall'n at jars : 

Then will I raise aloft the milk-white rose. 

With whose sweet smell the air shall be perfum'd ; 

And in my standard bear tlie arms of York, 

To grapple with the house of Lancaster : 

And, force perforce, I'll make him yield the crown. 

Whose bookish rule hath pull'd fair England down. 

SCENE n. 

The Duke ©/'Gloucester'* House, Enter Duke 
Humphry, and hU Wife Eleanor. 

Elean. Why droops my lord, like over-ripen'd com. 
Hanging the head at Ceres' plenteous load ? 
Why doth the great duke Humphry knit his brows. 
As frowning at the favours of the world ? 
Why are thine eyes fix'd to the sullen earth. 
Gazing at that which seems to dim thy sight ? 
What seest thou there ? king Henry's diadem, 
Inchas'd with all the honours of the world ? 
If so, gaze on, and grovel on thy face. 
Until thy head be circled with the same. 
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Put forth thy hand, reach at the gloriouft gold :— 
What, is't too short ? I'll lengthen it with mine : 
And, having both together beav'd it up. 
We'll both together lift our heads to heaven ; 
And never more abase our sight so low 
As to vouchafe one fiance unto t)|e ground. 

Glou, O Nell, sweet Nell, if thou dost k>ve thy lord. 
Banish the canker of ambitious tkoughts : 
And may that thought, when I imagine ill 
Agaipst my king and nephew, virtuous Henry, 
Be my last breathing in this mortal world ! 
My troublous dream this night doth make me sad* 

Elean, What dream'd my lord } tell me, and Til re- 
quite it 
With sweet rehearsal of my morning's dream. 

Glou. Methought, this staff, mine oftce-badgein court, 
Was broke in twain ; by whom, I have forgot. 
But, as I think, it was by the cardinal ; 
And on the pieces of the broken wand 
Were plac'd the hea^ of EUlmund duke of Somerset, 
And William de la Poole, first duke of Suffolk^ 
This was my dream ; what it doth bode, God knows. 

Elean, Tut, this was nothing but an argument, 
That he that breaks a stick of Glo'ster's grove» 
Shall lose his head for his presumption. 
But list to me, my Humphry, my sweet duke» 
Methought, I sat in seat of majesty. 
In the cathedral church of Westminster, 
And^ that chair where kings and queens were crown'd ; 
Wh^re Henry and dame Margaret kneel'd to me. 
And on my head did set the diadem. 

Gl9u. Nay, Eleanor, then must I chide outright : 
Presumptuous dame, ill-nurtui^'d Eleanor \ 
Art thou not second woman in the realm ; 
And the protector's wife, belov'd of him .* 
Hast thou not worldly pleasure at command. 
Above the reach or compass of thy thought ? 
And wilt thou still be hammering treachery. 
To tumble down thy husl>and, and thyself, 
From top of honour to disgrace's feet t 
A\way from me, and let me hear no more, 

Elean. What, what, my lord, are you so choleric 
With Eleanor, for telling but her dream ? 
Next time, I'll keep my drea^ns unto myself. 
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And not be Check'd. 

Glou, Nay, be not angry, I am pleas'd again. 

Enter Messenger, 

Mess. My lord protector, 'tis his highness' pleasure, 
You do prepare to ride unto St. Albari*s, 
Whereas the king and queen do mean to hawk. 

Glou, I go.— Come, Nell, thou wilt ride with us. 

Elean. Yes, my good lord, I'll follow presently. 

\^E<x:it Glou. 
Follow I must, I cannot go before. 
While Glo'ster bears this base and humble mind. ^ 

Were I a man, a duke, and next of Mood, 
I would remove these tedious stumbling-blocks. 
And smooth my way upon their headless necks : 
And, being a woman, I will not be slack 
To play my part in fortune's pageant. 
Where are you there. Sir J6hn ! nay, fear not, man, 
We are alone ; here's none but thee, and I. 

Enter Hume. 

Humci Jesu preserve your royal majesty ! 

Elean, My majesty ! why, man, I am but grace. 

Hume, But, by the grace of God, and Hume's advice. 
Your grace's title shall be multiply 'd. 

Elean, What say'st thou, man ? hast thou as yet con- 
ferr'd 
With Margery Jourdan, tjie cunning witch ; 
And Roger Bolingbrook, the conjuror .^ 
And wiU they undertake to do me good ? 

Hume. This they have promised, to shew your highness 
A spirit rais'd from depth of under ground, 
That shall make answer to such questions 
As by your grace shall he propounded him. 

Elean, It is enough ; I'll think upon the questions ; 
When from St. Alban's we do make return. 
We'll see those things effected to the full. 
Here, Hume, take this reward ; make merry, man. 
With ^hy confederates in this weighty cause. [Exit, 

Hume, Hume must make merry' with the duchess' 
gold ; 
Marry and shall. But, how now. Sir John Hume ? 
Seal up your lips, and give no words but mum I 
The business asketh silent secrecy. 
Dame £leanor gives gold, to bring the witch : 
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Gold cannot come amiss, were she a devil. 
Yet have I gold, files from another coast : 
I dare not say, from the rich cardinal. 
And from the great and new-made duke of Suffolk ; 
Yet I do find it so : for, to be plain, 
They, knowing dame Eleanor's aspiring humour, 
Have hired me to undermine the duchess. 
And buz these conjurations in her brain. 
They say, A crafty knave does need no broker ; 
Yet am I Suffolk's and the cardinal's broker. 
Hume, if you take not heed, you shall go near 
TTo call them both,^a pair of crafty knaves. 
Well, so it stands : And thus, I fear, at last, 
Hume's knavery will be the dtichess* wreck *; 
And her attainture will be Humphry's fall ; 
Sort how it will,^ I shall have gold for all. lExit. 

SCENE III. 

An Apartment in the Palace. Enter three or four Petitioners, 
Peter the Armourer'* Man^ b^ng ghc, 

1 Pet, My masters, let's stand close ; my lord protec- 
tor will come this way by and by, and then we may de- 
liver our supplications in the quill. 

2 Pet, Marry, the Lord protect him, for ne's a good 
man ! Jesu bless him ! 

Enter Suffolk, and Queen, 

1 Pet, Here a' comes methinks, and the queen with 
him : I'll be the first, sure. 

2 Pet, Cpme back, focd ; this is the duke of Suffolk; 
and not my lord protector. 

Suf, How now, fellow ? would'st any thing with me ? 

1 Pet, I pray, my lord, pardon me ! I took ye for 
my lord protector. 

Q,Mar. Iread8,'\ To my lord firotector ! Are your sup- 
plications to his lordship f let me see them : what is thine f 

1 Pet, Mine is, an't please your grace,^gainst John, 
Goodman, my lord cardinal's man, for keej^g my hous^,) 
and lands, and wife, and all, from me. 

Suf. Thy wife too ? that is some wrokg, indeed.— 
Whit's your's ; what's here? [reads."] Againet the duke 

in Let die iOie Ik what It wUU fOHHS, 
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of Suffolk, fortncloalng the commons of Me^br4, — How 
now, sir knave ? 

2 Ftt, Alas, sir, I ara but a poor petitioner of our 
whole township. 

Suf tx:eads.] jt^ainst nw master, TTiOmas Iioim0r,for 
saying that the duke q/* York was rightful heir to th$ 
crown, 

Q,Mar. What, did the duke oi York say, he was 
rightful heir to the crown ? 

Peter. That my master was f No, forsooth : my roas- 
ter said, that he was ; and that the king was an usurper. 
Suf Who's there ? — Take this fellow in, and senA 
for his master with a puj'suivant presently :— we'll hear 
more of your matter before the king. 

[Exit Peter, guarded^ 
Q.Mar. And as for you, that love to be protected 
Under the wings of our protector's grace. 
Begin your suits anew, and sue to him. 

ITears the sufifilications. 
Away, base cnllions ! — Suffolk, let them go. 
jflL Come, let's be gone. lEMcunt Petitioi^ers. 

Q, Mar, My lord of Suffolk, say, is this the guise. 
Is this the fashion of the court of England ? 
Is this the government of Britain's isle. 
And this the royalty of Albion's king ? 
What, shall king Henry be a piq)il still. 
Under the surly Glo'ster's governance ? 
And I a queen in title and in style. 
And must be made a subject to a duke ? 
I tell thee, Poole, when in the city Tours 
Thou rann'st a tilt in honour of my love, 
And stol'st away the ladies' hearts of France ; 
I thought, king Henry had resembled thee. 
In CQurage, courtship, and proportion : 
But all his mind is bent to holiness. 
To number jive Maries on his beads : 
His champion? are the prophets, ^nd apostles ; 
His weapons, holy saws of sacred writ ; 
His study is his tilt yard, and his loves 
Are brazen images of canoniz'd saints. 
1 would, the college of the cardinals 
Would choose him pope, and carry him to Rome, 
And set the triple crown upon his head ; 
That were a state fit for his holiness. 
Suf, Madam, be patient : as I was cause 
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Your highness came to England ; so wilirl 
In England work your grace's fiiU content. 

Q,Mar, Beside the proud protector, have we Beaufort, 
The Imperious churchman ; Somerset, Buckingham^ 
And grumbling York ; and not the least of these, 
But can do more in England than the king. 

Suf. And he of these, that can do most of all» 
Cannot do more in England than the Nevils. 
Salisbury, and Warwick, are no simple peers. 
. Q.Afar. Not all these lords do vex me half so much» 
As that proud dame, the lord protector's wife, 
^he sweeps it throu^ the court with troops of ladies. 
More like an empress than duke Humphry's wife ; 
Strangers in court do take her for the queen : 
She bears a duke's revenues on her back. 
And in her heart she scorns our poverty : 
Shall I not live to be aveng'd on her ? 
Contemptuous base-bom callet as she is. 
She vaunted 'mongst her minions t'other day. 
The very train of her worst wearing-gown 
Was better worth than all my father's lands. 
Till Suffolk gave two dukedoms for his daughter. 

St^. Madam, myself have lim'd a bush for her ; 
And plac'd a quire of such enticing birds, 
That she will light to listen to their lays. 
And never mopnt to trouble you again. 
So, let her rest : And, madam, list to me ;* 
For I am bold to counsel you in this. 
Although we fancy not the cardinal, 
Yet must we join with him, and with the lords. 
Till we have brought duke Humphry in disgrace. 
As for the duke of York, this late complaint 
Will make but little for his benefit :« 
So, one by one, we'll weed them all at last. 
And you yourself shall steer the happy realm. 

To thcTn enter King Henry, Buie Humphry, Cardinal 
Beaufort, Buckingham, York, Salisbury, Wab- 
' WICK, and the Duchess of Gloucester. 

K.Henry, For my part, noble lords, I care not which ; 
Or Somerset, or York, all's one to me. 

York, If York have ill demean'd himself in France, 

(8) That Is, the complaint of Peter the armourer's man againft his matter 
for faying that York was the rightful king. JOHNS. 
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Then let him l«| deny'd the regentship« 

Som, If Somerset be unworthy of the place. 
Let York be regent ; I will yield to him. 

War. Whether your grace be worthy, yea, or no, 
Dispute not that ; York is the worthier. 

Car. Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters speak* 

War, The cardiuars not my better in the neld. 

Buck. All in this presence are thy betters, Warwick. 

War. Warwick may live to be the best of all. 

^al. Peace, son ; — and shew some reason,Buckingham« 
Why Somerset should be preferred in this. 

Q.Mar. Because the kin^, forsooth, will have it sa ^ 

Gf/ou. Madam, the king is old enough himself 
To gfive his censure :• these are no women's matters. 

Q.Mar. If he be old enough, what needs your grace 
To be protector of his excellence ? 

Glou. Madam, I am protector of the realm ; 
And, at his pleasure, will resign my place. 

Suf. Resign it then, and leave thiue insolence. 
Since thou wert king (as who is king, but thou ?) 
The common-wealth hath daily run to wreck : 
The dauphin hath prevail'd beyond the seas ; 
And all the peers and nobles ot the realm 
Have been as l>ondmen to thy sovereignty. 

Car. The commons hast thou rack'd ; the clergy's 
bags 
Are lank and lean with thy extortions. 

Som. Thy sumptuous buildings, and thy wife's attire. 
Have cost a mass of public treasury. 

Buck. Thy cruelty in execution. 
Upon offenders, hath exceeded law. 
And left thee to the mercy of the law. 

Q.Mar. Thy sale of offices, and towns in France—- 
If ihey were known, as the suspect is great- 
Would make thee quickly hop without thy head. 

^Exit Gloucester. The Queen drops her fan. 
—Give me my fan : What, minion ! can ye not ? 

[Gives the Duchess a box on the ear. 
I cry yen mercy, madam ; was it you ? 

Elean. Was't I i yea, I it was, proud Frenchwoman : 
Could I come near your beauty with my nails 
I'd set my ten commandments in your face. 

M Through all thcfe plays, Ccnfure is uTcd in afl Indifferent fenfc, ftinplr 
for jvdgment or opinion. JOHNS. 

1 VOL. v. 
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X.Henry. Sweet amit, be quiel ; liMs ftgalnst lier 
wUL 

EU, Against ker wUl l^-Good kisg, look Wt in tkne ; 
She*U hamper thee^ and daadle tlice like a babf r 
Though in this place mest maater weava ao iMreechet, 
She shaU not strike 4ainc Etcanor unrciPeiig^cL [Exit, 

Buck. Lovd cardtnal. 111 follow Eleanor, 
Ajad listen after Hamphry, koiw he proceeda : 
She's tickled now : ker fome can need no spuars, 
Ske^ll galley fast enough to her deatractkik V^^f- 

Mt'enter Duke HvKpnnr. 
' Glou. Now, Iords» my choler being over-blown 
With walking once about the quadrangle^ 
I come to talk of commonwealth affairs. 
As for your spiteful false objections. 
Prove them, and I lie open to the law : 
But God in mercy deal so with my soul. 
As I in duty love my king and country ! 
— But, to the matter that we have in hand :w 
I say, my sovereign, York is mcetest man 
To be your regent in the realm of France. 

Suf. Before we make election, give me leave 
To shew some reason, of no little force^ 
That York is most unmeet of any man. 

York. Ill teli thee, Suffolk, why I am unmeet. 
First, for I cannot flatter thee in pride : 
Next, if I be appointed for the place» 
My lord of Somerset will keep me here* 
Without discharge, money, or furniture, 
Till France be won into the dauphin^s hands. 
Last time, I danc'd attendance on his will» 
Till Paris was besieg*d, famish'd, and lost. 

fVar. That I can witness ; and a fouler fact 
Did never traitor in the land commit. 

Su^. Peace, head-strong Warwick T 

War. Image of pride, why should I hold my peace i 
Enter Hoener the Armourer^ and his Man Peter, 
guarded. 

S^f. Because here is a maa accusM of treason : 
Pray God, the duke of York excuse himself ! 

York. Doth any one accuse York for a traitor ^ 

* K.Hen. What ^ican'st thou, Suffolk > tell me. What 
are these ^ 
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5uf, Please it your mi^estjr, this is the man, 
His words were th«se ; — ** that Richaxxl» duke of York« 
Was rightful heir unto the Eo|^sh croiSm ; 
And that your msijesty was an usurper." % 

K,Hcnry, Say, man, were these thy words ? 

Arm, An't shall please your majesty, I never said nor 
thought any such matter ; God is my witness I am falsQ- 
ly accus'd by the villain. 

Peter, By these ten bones, my lords, \holding ttfi his 
hancW\ he did speak them to me in the garret one night, * 
as we were scouring my lord of York's armour* 

York. Base dunghill villain, and mechanical, 
m have thy head for this thy traitor's speech :—» 
I do beseech your royal majesty. 
Let him have all the rigour of the law. 

Jrm. Alas, my lord, hang me if ever I spake the 
words. My accuser is my 'prentice ; and when I did 
correct him*for his fault the other day, he did vow upon 
his knees he would be even with aae : I have good wit- 
ness of this ; therefore, I beseech your majesty, do not 
cast away an honest man for a villain'ft accusation. 

K,Htnry, Uncle, what shall we say to this in law f 

Glou. This doom> my lord, if I may judge. 
Let Somerset be regent o'er the French, 
Because in York this breeds suspicion : 
And let these have a day appointed them 
For single combat, in convenient place ; 
For he hath witness of his servant's maliee. ' 

• This is the law, and this duke Humphry's doom. 

K,Henry. Then be it se. My lord of Somerset, 
We make your grace lord regent over the French. 

Som. I humbly thank your royal majesty. 

Arm. And I accept the combat willingly. 

Peter, Alas, ray lord, I cannot fight ; for God's sake, 
pity my case ! the spite of a man prevail eth ag^alnst me. 
O Lord, have mercy upon me ! I shall never be able to 
fight a blow : O Lord, my heart !^— 

Glou, Sirrah, or you must fight, or else be hang'd* 

JK, Henry, Away with them to prison : and the day 
Of combat shall be the last of the next month.-^ / 

Come, Somerset* we'll see thee sent away. 

[FlouriBh, Exeunt, 
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SCENE IV. 

Jhike Humphry'* house. Enter Mother Jordak, 

HuiffE, SouTHWEL, and Bolingbrook. 

Hume, Come, my masters ; the duchess, I tell you, 
expects performance of your promises. 

Boling, Master Hume, wc are therefore provided : 
Will her ladyship behold and hear our exorcisms ? 

Hume. Ay ; What else ? fear you not her courage. 

BoUng, I have heard her reported to be a woman of 
an invincible spirit : But it shall be convenient, master 
Hume, that you be by her aloft, while we be busy below ; 
and so, I pray you, go in God's name, and leave us. 
l^Exit Hum E.]— Mother Jordan,be prostrate, and groveL 
on the earth : — John South wel, read you ; and let us 
to our work. 

Enter Eleanor, above. 

Elean. Well said, my masters ; and welcome, all. 
To this geer — the sooner the better. 

Bating'. Patience, good lady. Wizards know their 
times. 
Deep night, dark night, the silent of the night, ^ 
The time of night when Troy was set on fire ; 
The time when screech-owls cry, and ban-dogs howl. 
When spirits wa)k, and ghosts break up their graves. 
That time bqst fits the work we have in hand. 
Madam, sit you, and fear not ; whom we raise. 
We will make fast within a hallow 'd verge. 

[-flifre they perform the ceremotiie*, andmaie the Circle ,• Bo- 
i^ingbrook, or Southwel^ read*, Conjuro te, ^c. It 
thunders and lightens terribly / then the Spirit riseth. 

Spirit. Adsuro. 

M.Jord. Asmuth, 
By the eternal God, whose name and power 
Thou tremblest at, answer that I ask ; 
For, till thou speak, thou shalt not pass from hence. 

'■ " J III ■ I I I ■ I I I 111 1 IM . I . 

ti) The old qnarto reads, * the fitence of the night.* The variation be- 
tween the copies b worth notice. 

** Bolingbrook makes a circle. 
*• BoL Dark night, dread nieht, the filence of the night, 
•• Wherein the ftirles majk in henUh troopi, 
** Send up, l charge you, from Cocytus* lake 
•« The fpmt Afcaion to come to me ; 
««To pierce the bowels of this central ctrtii, 
** And hither come in twinkling of an ete I 
•^Aftaloo, afcend ! afceod f * 
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^irit. Ask what thou wilt. — That I had said or done ! 

JBoJing, First of the king. What shall of him become;^ 

Spirit. The duke yet lives, that Henry shall depose ; 
But him out-live, and die a violent death. 

\Ab the Spirit speaks^ they write the answer. 

Boling, What fates await the duke of SuflFolk i 

Spirit, By water shall he die, ana take his end. 

Boling. What shall befal the duke of Somerset ? 

Spirit. Let him shun castles ; 
Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains, 
Than where castles mounted stand. 
Have done, for more I hardly can endure. 

Boling. Descend to darkness, and the burning lake : 
False fiend, avoid !* 

[ Thunder and Ugh tning. Spirit descends. 

Enter the Duke of Y©rk, and the Duke of Bucking- 
ham, with their Guards and break in. 

York. Lay hands upon these traitors, and their trash. 
Beldame/ 1 think, we watch'd you at an inch.— 
What, madam, are you there } the king and common- 
weal 
Are deep indebted for this piece of pains ; 
My lord protector will, I doubt it not. 
See you well guerdon 'd for these good deserts. 

JElean. Not half so bad as thine to England's king, 
Injurious duke ; that threat'st where is no cause. 

Buck. True, madam , none at all. What call you 
■—Away with them ; let them be clapp'd up close, 
And kept asunder :— You, madam, shall with us : 

— Stafford, take her to thee. 

We'll see your trinkets here forthcoming all ; 

Away ! [Exeunt Guards with Jourd. South, tfc. 

York. Lord Buckingham, methinks, you watch *d her 
well : 

Cx3 Inftead of thb (bort fpeech at the dianUfioa of the fiend, the old quarto 
gives US the foUowing : 

** Then down« I fay, ante the damned pool, 

** Where Pluto in his fiery waggon fits, 

** Riding amidft the fingM andparched fmoaks, 

•• The road of Dytaa, by the river Styx ; 

•• There howle and burn forever in thofe flames.— 

•• Zounds ! we are betrayM !»» 
Dytat to printed by miftake for Ditb, the genitive cafe of Dis, which is ufed 
inftead of the noimaative by more than one dramatick author contemporary 
vrixh Shakefpeare. STEEV. 

12 
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A prettf plQtt weU chose to build upon t 

J^ow, pray, my lords, let'* see the devil's writ. 

What nave we here ? [Reads. 

The duke yet Uves^ that Henryi shall depose ; 

tut him out-live, find die a violent death. 

Why, this is just, Mq te,Jf^a,cida% Romanos vineerc posse. 

Well, to the rest : 

Tell me what fate awaits the duke of Suffolk f . 

By water shall he die, and take his end. 

What shall betide the duke of Somerset ? 

Let him shun castles ; , 

Safer shall he be on the sandy plains ^ 

Than where castles mounted stand* 

—Come, come, my lords : 

These oracles are hardily attaiu'dt 

And hardly understood. 

The l^iog is now in prQgr«8« towards St AUum'^ ; 

With him the hiisband of this lovely lady : 

Thither go these news, as fast as horse can carry them ; 

A sorry breakfast for my lord protector. 

Buck, Your grace shall give me leave, my lord of York, 
To be the post, in hope of his reward. 

York, At your pleasure, my good lord.— 
Who's within there, ho ? 

Enter a Serving-Man. 
Invite my lords of Salisbury, and Warwick, 
To waip with me to-morrow night. — Away ! [Exeunt, 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

Jit St, Alban's, Enter JKing Henbt, Queen, Protector^ 
Cardinal^ and Suffolk, with Falconers hallooing. 

Queen Margaret. 
BELIEVE me, lords, for flying at the brook^^ 
I saw no better sport these seven years' day : 
Yet, by your leave, the wind was very high. 
And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out.^ 

C3] The falconei:'st«nn for hawking at water-fowl. JOHNS. 

14} I am told by a gentleman better acquainted with falconry thao myOlf, 
fto^ the i9<9«i^e« however exoreOed, is, that, the wind heina Ugh, It ww M» 
to one that the old hawk had flown qi#e awa; : a tlick«lllM ttvwki tAlIk 
l^y tbdr maften ta windy weaUwr/XOHl^r 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 
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KMtnryi. But whata pouxt« my lord^your falcon ma^e, 
And what a pitch she new above the rcist !--« 
To see how God in aU his creatures works ! 
.Yea, man and birds, are £ain of climbing high.' 

Suf. No manrel, an it p^se your majesty. 
My lord protoctor'a haw&s do tower so well ; 
They know, their master loves to be aloft, 
Ajid bears his thoughts above his falcon's pitch. 
' Glou, My lord, 'tis but a base igncWe mind, 
That mounts no higher than a bird can soar. 

Car. I thought as much ; he'd be above the clouds. 

Glou* Ay, my lord cardinal ; How think you by that ? 
Were it not good, your grace could fly to heaven ? 

KMenry. The treasury of everlasting joy ! 

Car, Thy heaven is on earth ; thine eyes and thoughts 
Beat on a cro^n,* the treasure of thy heart ; 
Pernicious protector, dangerous peer. 
That smooth'st it so with king and common- weal ! 

Glou. What, cardinal, is your priesthood grown s» 
peremptory ? 
Tarttttne anifnia caleatidus ira ? 
Churchmen so hot ^ good uncle, hide such malice : 
With such holiness can you do it ? 

Suf. No malice, sir ; no more than well becomes 
So good a quarrel, ahd so bad a peer. 

Glou, As who, my lord ? 

Suf. Why, as yourself, my lord ; 
%^n't like your lordly lord-protectorship. 

Glou, Why, Suffolk, England knows thine insolence. 

Q,Mar. And thy ambition, Glo'ster. 

K.Henry. I pr'ythee, peace, good queen ; 
And whet not on these two too furious peers. 
For blessed are the peace-makers on earth. 

Car. Let me be blessed for the peace I make,. 
Against this proud protector, with my sword ! 

Glou. Faith, holy uncle, 'would 'twere come^ ; 
to that. 

Car. Many, when thou dar'st. 

Giou. Make up no factious numbers for the ^jhide^ 
matter. 
In thine own person answer thy abuse. 

is) Fain, in this place, fignifies IbmL Tbe wor4» M I am infoim«d» hMI 
«Ce« in Scotland. STIEV. •—-'-* 

(i^ Ti^l»it»trbe«C(bAtM)ii»^traiiBttlfi08f]r« JOIi»0» 
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Car. Ay, where thou dar*st not peep : and if ^ 

thou dar'st, >Mi. 

This evening, on the east-side of the grove. 3 

K.Henry, How now, my lords ? 

Car, Believe me, cousin Glo'ster, 
Had not your man put up the fowl so suddenly^ 

We'd had more sport Come with thy two hand 

sword. [Aside to Gloucester. 

Glou, True, uncle. 

Car, Are you advis'd } — the east side of the grove ? 

Glou, Cardinal, I am with you. [Aside, 

K,Henry, Why, how now, uncle Glo'ster ? 

Glou, Talking of hawking ; nothing else, my lord.— 
Now, by God's mother, priest, I'll shave your crown 

for this. 
Or all my fence shall fail. [Aside, 

Car, [Aside,'\ Mediae teifisum ; 
Protector, see to't well, protect yourself. 

K,Henry. The winds grqi¥ high : so do your stom- 
machs, lords. 
How irksome is this music to my heart ! 
When such strings jar, what hopes of harmony ? 
I pray, my lords, let me compound this strife. 

Enter one^ crying^ A Aliracle. 

Glou, What means this noise ? 
Fellow, what miracle dost thou proclaim ? 

One, A miracle ! a miracle ! 

Syf, Come to the king, and tell him what miracle. 

One, Forsooth, a blind man at St. Alban's shrine, 
Within this half hour hath received his sight ! 
A man, that ne'er saw in his life before. 

K.Henry, Now, God be prais'd ! that to believing 
souls 
Gives light in darkness, comfort in despair ! 

Enter Mayor of St^ Alban^s^ and his Brethren^ bear- 
ing SiMPCOX between two in a chair^ SiMPCt)xV 
Wife following. 

Car, Here come the townsmen on procession. 
To present your highness with the man. 

K.Henry, Great is his comfort in this earthly vale, 
Though by his sight his sin be multiply'd. 

Glou. Stand by, my masters, bring him near the king, 
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His highness' pleasure is to talk with him. 

JC.Henry. Good fellow, tell us here the circumstance. 
That we for thee may glorify the Lord. 
What, hast thou been long blind, and now restored f 

Simfi. Bom blind, an't please your grace. 

¥Vife. Ay, indeed, was he. 

Suf. What woman is this t 

1V(fe, His wife, an't like your worship. 

Giou, Hadst thou been his mother, thou couldst have 
better told. 

K,Henry, Where wert thou bom } 

Simp. At Berwick in the north, an't like your grace. 

K.Henry, Poor soul ! God's goodness hath been great 
to thee : 
Let never day nor night unhallow'd past, 
Bift still remember what the Lord hath done. 

Queen. Tell me, good fellow, cam'st thou here by 
chance. 
Or of devotion, to this holy shrine ? 

Simfi. God knows, of ptrre devotion ; being calPd 
A hundred times and oftner, in my sleep. 
By good St. Alban ; who said, Saunder^ come^ 
Come, offer at my 9hrine, and I will help thee. 

Wife. Most true, forsooth ; and many a time and oft 
Myself have heard a voice to call him so. 

Car. What, art thou lame ? 

Simp, Ay, God Almighty help me ! 

St^. How cam'st thou so ? 

^mp. A fall oflf of a tree. 

Wife. A plum-tree, master. 

Glou. How long hast thou been blind f 

Simp. O, born so, master. 

Glou. What, and wouldst climb a tree ^ 

Simp. But once in all my life, when I was a youth. 

Wife, Too true ; and bought his climbing very dear. 

Glou. Mass, thou lov'dst plums well, that would^ 
venture so. 

Simp. Alas, good sir, my wife desir'd some damsons. 
And made me climb with danger of my life. 

Glou. A subtle knave ! but yet it shall not serve. — 
Let's see thine eyes ;— wink now ; — now open them :— 
In my qpinion, yet, thou see'st not well. 

Simp. Yes, master, clear as day ; I thank God, and 
St. Alban. 
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Glou. Say'st tlioame 90 i Whatookmr is this cloik ef? 

Siwii, Hed, master ; red as blood. 

G/oM.Why,that'8 well said : whatoolowrisiBy gown of? 

Simfi. Black, forsooth : co&l-bUck« m jet. 

K.Hen, Why, thea thou know^st wkatCM^our jetisof ? 

Suf. And yet, I think, jet did he never see. 

Glou, But cloaks, and gowns, bef(n« this daf, a many. 

Wife, Never, before this day, in all hit life. 

Glou. Tell me, sirrah, what^my namef 

Simfi, Alas, master, I know not. 

Glou, What's his name ? 

Simfi, I know not. 

Glou. Nor his? 

Simfi, No, indeed, master. 

Glou, What's thine own nmiDe ? 

Simfi, Saunder Simpcox, an it please yoo, master.' 

Glou. Saunder, sit there, the lying'st knave 
In Christendom. If thou hadst been bom blind. 
Thou might'st as well have known all onr names, asthma 
To name the several colours we do wear. 
Sight may distinguish colours ; bat suddenly 
To nominate them all, it is impossible.-— 
My lord, St. Alban here hath done a miracle ; 
Would ye not think that cunning to be great. 
That could restore this cripple to his legs again f 

Simfi, O, master, that you could ! 

Glou, My masters of St. Albans, 
Have you not beadles in your town, and things 
Call'd whips ? 

Mayor, Yes, my lord, if it please your grace. 

Glou, Then send for one presently. 

Mayor. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither straight. 

\^EMt Messenger, 

Glou. Now fe^ch me a stool hither by and by.— I*j^w, 
Aurrah, if you mean to save yourself from whipping,leap 
me over this stool, and run away. 

Simfi. Alas, master, I am not able to stand alone ; 
You go about to torture me in vain. 

Enter a Beadle^ with whifia, 
Glou. Well, sir, we must have you find your iegs.-^ 

Sirrah beadle, whip him till he leap over the same stod. 
Bead. I will, my lord.-r-Come 00, sirrah ; off with 

your doublet quickly. 
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iSmy^. Alas, mastery what sball I cl0? laviBol^able ; 

to stanA 

[J/ier the Beadlt kath k$i Mm once^ he iemps over 
$ke 9ioolf and rvn9 away ; mid the fieefile follow 
and cTfy A Mir»ekr * 

KMenry^ O Crod, seest thoo titis, aad hear^st solong ? 

Queen. It made me laugh, to see the villain Ftia. ^ 

Glou. Follow the IcnaTe ; and take this drab away. 

Wife. Alas> sir, we ^d it lor pure need. 

Glou, Let them be whipt through every market-town 
Until they come to Berwick, whence they came^ 

lE^t Beadk with the Woman, 

Car, Dttke Humphry has done a miracle to-day. 

Suf. True ; made the lame to leap and fly away. 

Glou, But you have done more miracles than I ; 
You made, in a day, my lord, whole towns to fly. 

Enter Bvchin^bah. 

K,Henry. What tidings with our cousin Boekingham ? 

Buck. Such as my heart doth tremble to imfi^o. 
A sort of naughty persons, lewdly bent,^ 
Under the countenance and confederacy 
Of lady Eleanor, the protector's wtfe, 
The ring-leader and head of all this rout, 
Have practised dangerously against your state, 
Dealing with witches, and with eonjnrers. 
Whom we have apprehended in the fact ; 
Raising up wicked spirits from under ground* 
Demanding of king Henry's life and death. 
And other jof your highness' privy council. 
As more at large your grace shall understand. 

Car, And so, my lord protector, by this means 
Your lady is forth-coming « yet at Landon. 
This news, I think, hath tum'd your weapon's edge ; 
'TIS like, my lord, you will not keep your hour. 

[jlaide to Glouce-stbiu 

Glou, Ambitious churchman, leave to afflict my heart I 
Sorrow and grief have vanquish'd all my powers i 
And, vanquish'd as I am, I yield to thee. 
Or to the meanest groom. 

K,Hen, O God, what mischiefs work the wicked one* t 

f7) Iicwdty, in d^place, andinlbme otbers, does not Ognify watttpn}r» 
(8) Tiiatit,Yotirladf isiacufiodf. JOHNS; 
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Heaping coDfbsion on their own heads therd>y ! 

Queen. Glo'ster, see here the taintnre cS, thy nest; 
And look thyself be faultless, thou wert best. 

Glou. Madam, for myself, to heaven I do appeal* 
How I have lov'd my kmg and commcm-weal : 
Andy for my wife, I know not how it stands ; 
Sony I am to hear what I have heard ; 
Noble she is ; but, if she have forgot 
Honour and virtue, and conversed with such 
As, like to pitch, defile nobility, 
I banish her my bed and company ; 
And give her as a prey to law and shame. 
That hath dishonoured Glo'ster's honest name. 

KJIenry. Well, for this night, we will repose ns 
here : 
To-morrow, toward London, back again. 
To look into this business thoroughly. 
And call these foul offenders to their answers ; 
And poise the cause in justice' equal scales. 
Whose beam stands sure whose rightful cause prevails.* 

[FlourUh. JSxeunt. 

SCENE n. 

ne Duke o/* York'« Garden. Enter York, Sali$- 
BUKT, and Warwick. 

Fori". Now, my good lords of Salisbury, and Warwick, 
Our simple supper ended, give me leave, 
In this close walk, to satisfy myself. 
In craving your opinion of my title. 
Which is infallible, to England's crown. 

SaL My lord, I long to hear it thus at full. 

War. Sweet York, begin : and if thy claim be good. 
The Nevils are thy subjects to command. 

York. Then thus: 

Edward the third, my lords, had seven sons : 

The first, Edward the black Prince, prince of Wales ; 

The second, William of Hatfield ; and the third, 

Lionel duke of Clarence ; next to whom 

Was John of Gaunt, the duke of Lancaster : 

The fifth, was Edmond Langley, duke of York ; 

fol The CenTe win, I think, be mended if we read In tlie optative mood, 
j aftice' equal fcale, 
Whoftbeaiii*aadAttcwh*ftri8htliilcaiilbpreTaU. JOHNS. 
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The sixth, was Thomas of Woodstock, duke of Glo'ttcr ; 
William of Windsor was the seventh, and last* 
Edward, the Black Prince, dy'd before his father ; 
And lefit behind him Richard, his only son. 
Who, after Edward the Third's death, reign'd king. 
Till Henry Bolingbroke, duke of Lancaster, 
The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt^ 
Crown'd by the name of Henry the Fourth, 
Seiz'd on the realm ; depos'd the rightful king ; 
Sent his poor queen to France, from whence she came. 
And him to Pomfret ; where, as all you know. 
Harmless Richard was murder'd traiterously. 

War. Father, the duke hath told the truth ; 
Thus got the house of Lancaster the crown. 

York. Which now they h(dd by force, and not by 
right ; 
For Richard, the first son's heir, being dead. 
The issue of the next son should have reign 'd. 

Sal. But William of Hatfield dy'd without an heir. 

York. The third son, duke of Clarence (from whose 
line 
I claim the crown) had issue, Philippe, a daughter, 
Who married Edmond Mortimer, earl of March. 
Edmond had issue, Roger, earl of March : 
R(^er had issu/s, Edmond, Anne, and Eleanor. 

Sal. This Edmond, in, the reign of Bolingbroke, 
As I have read, laid claim unto the crown ; 
And, but for Owen Glendower, had been king, 
Who kept him in captivity, till he dy'd. 
But, to the rest 

York. His elder sister, Anne, 
My mother, being heir unto the crown. 
Married Richard, earl of Cambridge ; who was the son 
To Edmond Langley, Edward the Third's fifth son. 
By her I claim the kingdom : she then was heir 
To Roger, earl of March ; who was the son 
Of Edward Mortimer ; who married Philippe, 
Sole daughter unto Lionel, duk^ of Clarence ; 
So, if the issue of the elder son 
Succeed before the younger, I am king. 

War. What plain proceeding is more plain than this ? 
Henry doth claim the crown from John of Gaunt, 
The fourth son a York claimeth it from the third. 
TiU Lionel's issue fail, his should not reigii : 

K VOL. V. 
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It fiaals B6t yet ; hut flouri^wth in tlwe. 
And in thy sons, fair slips of such a stook.— 
Then, £stker Salisbury, kneel we togetker : 
And, in this private j^lot, be we the first 
That shall salute our rightM odwreign 
With honour of his birth-right to the crs^fm. 

Both, Long ihne oar severeipi iUoka«^, ^E^iglaad's 
king! 

York. We thank you, Iwds. But I Mn not your king 
Till I becrown'd ; m&d that my sword be statn'd 
With hea^4>lood -of the house of LanouAter : 
And that's not suddenly to he perfono'd ; 
But with advice, and sttent secrecy. 
Do you, as I «lo, in these dangerous days. 
Wink at the duke of Suffpik's insoleuoe, 
^t Beaufort's pride, at Somerset's amUtioQ, 
At Buckingham, asid all the crew of them. 
Till they have snar'd the shepherd of the floek. 
That virtuous prince, the good duke Humphry : 
'Tis that they seek ; and they, in sedtiug that. 
Shall seek their deaths, if York can pro^mesy. 

StU. My lord, break we off ; we loiow your mtod at 
full. . ^ 

War. My heart assures me, that the earl of Warwick 
Shall one day make the duke of York a king. 

York. And, Nevil, this I do assure myself-— 
Richard shall live to make the «arl of Warwick 
The greatest man in England, but the king. \^ExemifU. 

SCENE III. 

A hall of justice. Sound trumfiets. Enter 'King Hek- 
HY, Queen Margaret, Gloucester, Yorx.Suf- 
FOLKfOne/SALiSBURT; the Duchess^ Mother iovR-^ 
BAN, Southwell, Hume, and Bolingbrook, un- 
der guard. 

K. Henry. Stand forth, dame Eleanor Cobham^ 
Glo'ster's wife : 
In sight of God, and us, your guilt is great ; 
Receive the sentence of the law, for sins 
Such as by God's book are adjudg'd to death.—- 
You four, iwom he&oe toftrison back again : 

ITo the other Prisoners, 
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From thence, unto the place of execution : 
The vfitddj i& Smithfield shall be burn'd to ashesv 
And you three shall be strangled on the gallows.— 
Yout madam i for you are more noblv boxio^ 
Despoiled oB your honour in your lite, 
Shall, after three days opea penance denev 
Live in your country here, in banishment. 
With Sir John Stanley, in the Isle of Man. 

JElean. Welcome is- exile, welcome were my death. 

Glou. Eleanor, the law, thou seest, hath judged thee ;. 
I cannot justify whom the law condemns.^- 

lExeunt Eleanor, and the others^ guarded* 
Mine eyes are full of tears> my heart of grie£ 
Ah, Humphry, this dishonour in thine age 
Will bring thy head with sorrow to the ground ! 
—I beseech your majesty, give me leave to go ; 
Sorrow would solace, and my age would ease. ■ 

K.Henry. Stay, Humphry duke of Glo'ster, ere thou go, 
Give up thy staff; Henry will to himself 
Protector be ; and God shall be my hope, 
My stay, my guide, and lanthorn to my feet i 
And go in peace, Humphry ; no less belov'd. 
Than when thou wcrt protector to thy king. 

Q,Mar. I see no reason, why a king of years 
Should be to be protected like a child. 
God 2snA lung Henry govern England's res^m :* 
Give up your staff, sir, and the king his realm. 

Glou. My staff ?— here, noble Henry, is my staff: 
As willingly do I the same resign. 
As- e'er thy father Henry made it mine ; 
And even as willing at thy feet I leave it, 
As^ others^ would ambitiously receive it. 
Farewel, good king t when I am detad and gone, 
May honourable peace attend thy throne ! 

lExit GLOUCESTRa. 

'Q^Mar, Why, now, is Henry king^ and Margaret 
queen ; 
And Humphry, duke of Glo'ster, scarce himself. 
That bears so shrewd a maim ; two pulls at once— 

ff) Thatit^86rrow.'^woald*hrre, forrowteqtiirer fiolace^-and agereqoirer 
tat, TOHMS*. 

fi> TReworcf'rcalm'atdic end of two lines together isdl()[ileafhig; an< 
wfien it is confidered that nroch of thla fcene is written hi rhyme, hr will not 
•t yeai km ri o habie th«( tht author wroisp, ^ggvcrn na^^to^p^im*' jonvss 
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His lady banish'd, and a limb lopp*d off. 
This staff of honour raught,^ there let it stand 
Where best it fits to be, in Henry's hand. 

'St{f, Thus droops this lofty pine, and hangs his sprays ; 
Thus Eleanor's pride dies in her younger days. 

York. Lords, let him go> Please it your majesty, 
This is the day appointed for the combat ; 
And ready are the appellant and defendant, 
The armourer and his man, to enter the lists, 
Sojolease your highness to behold the fight. 

0,Mar, Ay, good my lord ; for purposely therefor 
Left I the court, to see this quarrel try'd. 

K.Henry, O'God's name, see the lists and all things fit ; 
Here let them end it, and God guard the right ! 

YorJc, I never saw a fellow worse bestead,* 
Or more affraid to fight than is the appellant, 
The servant of the armourer, my lords. 

Enter at one door the jirmourer and hia JVeighdourir 
drinking to him so muck that he is drunk ; and he 
enters with a drum before him^ and his staff with a 
sand'bag fastened to it ;« and, at the other door^ 
his Man with a drum and sand-bagy and Preniicet 
drinking to him, 

1 JSTeigh. Here, neighbour Homer, I drink to you in a 
cup of sack ; and fear not, neighbour, you shall do well 
enough. 

2 JVeigh, And here, neighbour, here's a cup of char- 
neco.'' 

3 JVeigh, And here's a pot of good double beer, 
neighbour : drink and fear not your man. 

(3) RaughtiB the andent preterite of the verb reach. STEBV. 

(4) L e. Let himjaafi out of your thoughts. Duke Humphry had already 
left the ftage. STEEV. (5) In a worfe plight. JOHNS. 

(6} As, according to the old laws of duels, knighti were to fight with the 

lance and fword ; 10 thofe of inferior rank fought with an ebon ftaff or bat* 

toon, to the farther end of which was fixed a bag cramm*d hard with land* 

To this cuftom Hudibras has alhided in thefe humorous lines : 

** EngagM with money-ba^. as bold 

" As men with fand-bags did of old.** WARB. 

(7) Chameco— A common name for a fort of fweet wine, as appears from a 
pauage in a pamphlet, printed i6iz. ** Some drinking the neat wine of Oc- 
leance. fome the Gafcony, fome the Bourdeaux. There wanted neither (hcr- 
ry, lack, nor chameco, ntaligo, noramber-coIour*d candy, nor Hquorilh ipocrat, 
brown beloved baftard, fat ;uismt,'OT any quick-Qiirited liquor.*^ Anu as char^ 
neca is, in Spanifh, the name of a kind of turpentine tree, I imagine the growth 
of it was in fome difiria abounding with that tree ; or tkatlt had iti lUftie 
from a certain flarovr icfembUng it. WARB. 
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Arm, Let it come, i'£aith» and PU pledge 70U all ; 
and a fig for Peter ! 

1 Pren. Here, Peter, I drmk to thee ; and be not 
afraid. 

2 Pren. Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy master : 
fight for the credit of the 'prentices. 

Peter, I t^ank you all : drink, and pray for me, I pray 
you : for I think, I have taken my last draught in this 
world. — Here, Robin, an if I die, I give thee my apron ; 
—and WiU> thoa shalt have my hammer : — and here, 
Tom, take all the money that I have. — O Lord, bless mcf 
I pray God ! for I am pever able to deal with fny master, 
he hath leamt so much fence already. 

SaL Come, leave your drinking, and fkll to blows. — 
Sirrah, what's thy name ? 

Peter, Peter, forsooth. 

' SaL Feter ! what more t 

Peter, Thump. 

Sal, Thump ! then see thou thump thy master well. 

Arm, Masters, I am come hither, as it were, upon 
my man's instigation, to prove him a knave, and myself 
an honest man : and touching the duke of York — I will 
take my death, I never meant him any ill, nor the king 
nor the queen : And therefore, Peter, have at thee with 
a downright blow, as' Bevis^ of Southampton fell upon 
Ascapart.* 

York. Dispatch : — this knave's tongue begins to dou- 
ble. 
Sound trumpets, alai?um to the combatants. 

\They Jight, and Pbter strikes him down. 

Arm. Hold, Peter, hold ! I confess, I confess treason. 

IDiea, 
York. Take away his^ weapon : — Fellow, thank God, 
and the good wine in thy master's way. 
. ^ Peter, O God ! have I overcome mine enemy in thit 



presence 



> 



O Peter,, thou hast prevailed in right ! 

K.Henry. Go, take hence that traitor from our sight ; 
For, by his death, we do perceive his guilt : 
And God, in justice, hath reveal'd to us, 

t8] Afbwart^he ^nt of the ftoryf->a name familiar to our ancetton, i> 
mentioned by I>r:> Donne, 

** Thole Aicaoatt9,.mfiD bi&ieiioii2li.tatbi:Qsr- 
« Charing-crofi for a bar,'**©/ JPHNA 

K2 
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The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 
Which he had thought to murder wrongfully.— 
Come» fellow, follow us for thy reward. \^Ex€Unt, 

SCENE IV. 

The street. Enter Duke Humph rt, and his men^ in 
mourning cloaks. 

Glou. Thus, sometimes, hath the brightest day a 
cloud ; 
And, after summer, everm(H*e succeeds 
Barren winter, with his wrathful nipping cold : 
So cares and joys abound, as seasons fleet- 
Sirs, what's a clock ? 
Serv. Ten, my lord. 

Glou. Ten is the hour that was appointed me. 
To watch the coming of my punish*d duchess ; 
Unneath* may she endure the flinty streets. 
To tread them with her tender-feeling feet. 
Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind abrook 
The abject people, gazing on thy face. 
With envious looks still laughing at thy shame ; 
That erst did follow thy proud chariot wheels. 
When thou didst ride in triumph through the streets. 
But soft ! I think, she comes ; and I'll prepare 
My tear-stain'd eyes to see her miseries. 
Enter the Duchess in a white sheets her feet bare, and 
a ta/ier burning in her hand^ with Sir Johm Stan- 
ley, a Sheriffs and Officers. 

Serv. So please your grace, well take her from the 
sheriff. 

Glou. No, stir not for your lives : let her pass by. 

Elean. Come you, my lord, to see my open shame ? 
Now thou dost penance too. Look, how they gaze ! 
See, how the giddy multitude do point. 
And nod their heads, and throw their eyes on thee ? 
Ah, Glo'ster, hide thee from their hateful looks. 
And, in thy closet pent up, rue my shame. 
And ban our enemies, both mine and thine. 

Glou. Be patient, gentle Nell ; forget this grief. 

Elean. Ah, Glo'ster, teach me to forget myself: 

■' I Mill I ■■ <i^— ^iii— <— I.— <«^^»i<^>— i^BiT»— •■y^"^ 

C^) i«.6«V€Cl7. POPE. 
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For, whilst I think I am thjr many'd wife. 

And thou a prince, protector of this land, 

Methinks, I should not thus be led along, 

Mail'd up in shame,* with papers on my back ; 

And follow'd with a rabble, that rejoice 

To see my tears, and hear my deep-fetch 'd groans. 

The ruthless flint doth cut my tender feet : 

And, when I start, the cruel people laugh, 

And bid me be advised how I tread. 

Ah, Humphry, can I bear this shameful yoke ? 

Trow'st thou, that ere I'll look upon the world ; 

Or count them' happy that enjoy the sun ? 

No ; dark shall be my light, and night my day ; 

To think tipon my pomp shall be my hell. 

Sometime, I'll say, I ^m duke Humphry's wife ; 

And he a prince, and ruler of the land ; 

Yet so he rul'd, and such a prince he was, 

That he stood by, whilst I, his forlorn duchess. 

Was made a wonder, and a pointing-stock. 

To every idle rascal follower. 

But be thou mild, and blush not at my shame ; 

Nor stir at nothing, till the axe of death 

Hang over thee, as sure it shortly will. 

For Suffolk,— he that can do all in all 

With her, that hateth thee, and hates us all,— 

And York, and impious Beaufort, that false priest. 

Have all lim'd bushes to betray thy wings, 

And, fly thou how thou canst, they'll tangle thee : 

But fear not thou, until thy foot be snar'd, 

Nor never seek prevention of thy foes. 

Glou, Ah, Nell, forbear ; thou aimest all awry ; 
I must offend, before I be attainted : 
And had I twenty times so many foes. 
And each of them had twenty times their power, 
All these could not procure me any scathe. 
So long as I am loyal, true, and crimeless. 
Would 'st have me rescue thee from this reproach ? 
Why, yet thy scandal were not wip'd away, 
But I in danger for the breach of law. 
Thy greatest help is quiet, gentle Nell \^ 
I pray th ee, sort thy heart to patience ; 

(I) Wrapped up t bundled up in difgrace ; alluding to the (heet of penance. 

JOHNSt 
(x) The poet has not endeavoured to raifc mudi companion for tho duihr- 
efi, who indeed fuffers but what Ihe had deftrved. JOHNS. 
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These few days' wonder will be quickly wwm. 
Mnter m Herald. 

Her, I summoByour gmce to his majesty's pa^iament, 
holden at Bnry the first of this next month. 

\G/ow. And my consent ne'er ask'd herein b^bre ! 
This is close dealing.— Well, I will be there. 

^My Nell, t take my leswe :—andy master stoeriff. 
Let not her penance exceed the king's: conunoision. 

Sher. An't please your grace, here my cominissioa. 
stays : 
And Sir John Stanley is appoijited now 
To take her with him to the Isle of Man. 

Glou, Must you, Sir John, protect my lady here ? 

Stan. So am I giyen in charge, may 't please yonr grace. 

Glou. Entreat her not the worse, in tliat I pray 
You use her well : the world may laugh again ;3 
And I may live to do you kindness^ if 
You do it her. And so, Sir John, farewel. 

Eleant What gone, my lord; and bid me not ferewel f 

Glou, Witness my tears, I cannot stay to speak. [ExU. 

Elean, Art thou gone too * All conifort go with thee ; 
For none abides with me : my joy is death ; 
Death, at whose namel oft have been afraid. 
Because I wish*d this world's eternity. 
—Stanley, I pr'ythee, go and take me hence ; 
I care not whither, for I beg no favour. 
Only convey me where thou art commanded. 

Stan. Why, madam, that is to the Isle of Man ; 
There to be us'd according to your state. 

Elean, That's bad enough, for I am but reproach ; 
And shall I then be us*d reproachfully ? 

Stan, Like to a duchess, and duke Humphry's lady. 
According to that state you shall be us'd. 

Elean. SherifF, farewel, and better than I fiare ; 
Although thou hast been conduct of my shame. 

Sher. It is my office ; and, madam, pardon me. 

Elean, Ay, ay, farewel ; thy office is discharg'd.— 
Come, Stanley, shall we go ? 

Stan, Madam, your penance done, throw ^this rfieet; 
And go we to attire you for our journey. 

Elean. My shame will not be shifted with my sheet : 
liTo, it will hang upon my richest robes, 

[33 That is, the worid may look again lavotuftbly upon me. JOHNS. 
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Act III. XING HE17RT VI. 37 

And shew itself, attire me how I can. 

So, Jead the way ; I long to see my prison. 4 [Exeunt. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

The Abbey at Bury, Enter King Henry, Queen^ Car- 
dinal, Suffolk, York, Buckingham, Salisbury, 
and Warwick to the Parliament, 

King Henry. 
I MUSE, my lord of Glo'ster is not come : 
Tis not his wont to be the hindmost man, 
Whate'er occasion keeps him from us now. 

Q.Mar. Can you not see ? or will you not observe 
The strangeness of his alter'd countenance ? 
With what a majesty he bears himself ; 
How insolent of late he is become. 
How proud, how peremptory, and unlike himself ; 
We know the time, since he was mild and alFable ; 
And, if we did but glance a far-off look, 
Immediately he was upon his knee. 
That all the court admir'd him for submission : 
But meet him now, and, be it in the morn. 
When every one will give the time of day. 
He knits his brow, and shews an angry eye, 
And passeth by with stiff unbowed knee, 
Disdaining duty that to us belongs. 
Small curs are not regarded, when they grin ; 
But great men tremble, when the lion roars : 
And Humphry is no little man in England. 
First, note, that he is near you in descent ; 
And, should you fall, he is the next will mount. 
Me seemeth then,* it is no policy,— 
Respecting what a rancorous mind he bears, 
And his advantage following your decease, — 
That he should come about your royal person, 
Or be admitted to your highness' council. 

(4) Thb impatience of a high (]phrit ia verj natural. It is not fo dreadful to . 
be imprironed, as it is defirable in a ilate of difgrace to be (heltered from the 
fcom ofeazcrs JOHNS. 

(5) That is. It feemeth to me ; a word more grammatical than *mctMrtl,* 
which has, I know not how, intnided into Its place* JOHNS. 

• 
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By flattery hath he woit the commons' heists ; 

Aiid, when he please to make commotion, 

Tis to be fear'd, they all will follow him. 

Now 'tis the spring, and weeds-are shallow rooted ; 

Suffer them now, and they'll o'er-grow the garden, 

And choke the herbs for want of husbandry. 

The reverent care I bear unto my lord. 

Made me collect th^se dangers in the duke. 

If it be fond, call it a woman's fear ; 

Which fear, if better reasons can supplant, 

I will subscribe, and say I wrong'd the duke.— 

My lords of Suffolk, Buckingham, and York, 

Reprove my allegation, if you can ; 

Or else conclude my words effectual. 

Suf. Well hath your highness seen into this duke ; 
And, had I first been put to speak my mind« 
I think, I should have told your grace's tale. 
The duchess, by his subornation, 
Upon my life, began her devilish pi^ctices : 
Or, if he were not privy to those faults. 
Yet, by repeating of his high descent 
(As next the king, he was successive heir). 
And such high vaunts of his nobility. 
Did instigate the bedlam brain-sick duchess, 
By wicked means to frame our sovereign's falL 
Smooth rups the water, where the brook is deep. : 
And in his simple shew he harbours treason. 
The fox barks not, when he would steal the lamb* 
No, no, my sovereign ; Glo'ster is a man 
Unsounded yet, and full of deep deceit. 

Car, Did he not, contrary to form of law. 
Devise strange deaths for small offences done ? 

York. And did he not, in his protectorship. 
Levy great sums of money through the realm. 
For soldiers' pay in France, and never sent it ? 
By means whereof, the towns each day revolted. 

Buck. Tut ! these are petty faults to faults unknown. 
Which time will bring to light in smooth duke Hum- 
phry. 
' K.Henry. My lords, at once ; The care you have of us ; 
To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot, 
Is worthy praise : But shall I ^eak my conscien6«.? 
Our kinsman Glo'ster is as innocent 
From i»eaniii|jtrea8aB.to our ro^gal peis«m 
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/ 
Asts the-sudchig lamb, or iiarw l es s dcrv^ : 
The duke is virtuous, mild ; and too ^ell given, 
To dream on evil, or to ^ork my downfall. 

Q.Mar, Ah, -what's more dangerous than this ibnd 
affiaaice ! 
Seems he a dove ? his feadters are bntborroWM ; 
For he's disposed as the hateful raven. 
Is he a lamb ? his skin b surety lent him ; 
For he's inclin'd as is the ravenous wolf. 
Who cannot steal a ^ape, that means deceit ? 
Take heed, my lord ;'the welfare of us all 
Hang^s on the cutting short thatfraudful man. 
Enter Some&set. 

Som. AU health UAto; wy ^gracioit&^MvereigB ! 

K,Henry. W^lcomet iU>r.d Somerset. Wha/t aew»frMn 
France^ 

Som, That all y<mr interest Tn Uuise Derritoiies 
Is utterly bereft you ; all is lost. 

KMenry. Cold news, lord Somer9et : ^Bitt God's will 
be done ! 

York. Cold news for 4iie ; for Iihad hcqpe IdfiFsaiice, 
As firmly as I hoipe for fertile Bngl^nd* 
Thus are my blossoms blasted in the bud. 
And caterpillars «at ny leaves ,av.ay : 
But I will remedy this gear ere i<mg^< 
Or sell my title w a glorious grave. [dMe. 

Enter Gx^otJCESTER. 

Glou. An happiness unt«my lord the lung ! 
Pardon, my liege, that I have staid so long. 

St^f, Nay, Glo'stcr, know that thou art come too soon, 
Unless thou wert more loyal than thou art : 
I do arrest thee of high treason here. 

Glou. Well, Suffolk, yet thou shalt not see me blush, 
Nor change my couBtenance for this arrest ; 
A heart unspotted is not easily daunted. 
The purest spring is not so free from mud. 
As I am clear from treason to my sovereign. 
Who can accuse me 7 where am I guilty ? 

York. 'Tis thought, my lord, that you took bribes 
of France, 
And, being protector, stay'd the soldiers' pay ; 
By means whereof his highness hath lost France. 
{#] Gear wat»cenQnl^(«<iK<tffbrttiiofeior«Mtltrt. ' |«RW. 
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Glou. Is it but thought so? What are they, that 
think it > 
I never robb'd the soldiers of their pay. 
Nor ever had one penny bribe from France. 
So help me God ! as I have watchM the night, 
Ay, night by night, in studying good for England *- 
That doit that e'er I wrested from the king. 
Or any groat I hoarded to my use. 
Be brought against me at my trial day ! 
No ; mai^ a pound of my own proper store. 
Because I would not tax the needy commons. 
Have I disbursed to the garrisons, 
And never ask'd for restitution. 

Car, It serves you well, my lord, to say so much. 

Glou. I say no more than truth, so help me God ! 

York. In your protectorship, you did devise 
Strange tortures for offenders, never heard of. 
That England was defam'd by tyranny. 

Glcu. Why, 'tis well known, that, while I wks- 
protector. 
Pity was all the fault that was in me ; 
For I should^ melt at an offender's tears. 
And lowly words were ransom for their fault. 
Unless it werea bloody murderer, 
Or foul felonious thief, that fleec'd poor passengers, 
I never gave them condign punishment : 
Murder, indeed, thaft bloiody sin, I tortur'd 
Above the felon, or what trespass else. 

St^. My lord, these faults are easy, quickly answer'd :' 
But mightier crimes are laid unto your charge. 
Whereof you cannot easily purge yourself. 
I do arrest you in his highness' name ; 
And here commit you to my lord cardinal 
To keep until your further time of trial. 

K.Henry. My lord of Glo'ster, 'tis my special hope. 
That you will clear yourself from all suspicion ; 
My conscience tells me you are innocent. 

Glou. Ah, gracious lord, these days are dangerous ! 
Virtue is chdk'd with foul ambition. 
And charity chas'd hence by rancour's hand ; 
Foul subornation is predominant. 
And equity exil'd your highness' land. 
I know, their complot is to have my life ; 

£r) Eafy, is flight, incoafidCMkle, at in otherpaff»ecs of this author. JOU. 
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And If my dtefttli ini|^t make this island haj^jr, 
And' im>Te the |>eriod of their tyranny, 
I wmdd expend it with all willingness : 
'Wnt mine is tnade the prologue to their play ; 
'9'or ^Musands more, tnat yet suspect no peril. 
Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 
^-Beanfert's red sparkling eyes blab his hearth jnali$e> 
'And'Siillblk's ckmdy brow his storm v hate : 
, Sharp Buckingham unburdens with his tongvie 
The envious load that lies upon his heart ; 
And dogged York, that reaches at the moon. 
Whose over*weening arm I have pluck'd ba<f|^» 
By false accuse -doth level at my life :— -^ 
Aid you, my sovereign lady, with the rest. 
Causeless' l^ve laid disgraces on my head; 
And, with your best endeavour, have stirry.^ 
My liefest liege to be mine enemy :«,— 
Ay^ all of you'have laid your heads togeth^i|*9 
Myself had notice Of your conventicles. 
And All' to make away my guiltless life : 
I shall not want false witness to condemn me, 
Nor«tore of treasons to augment my guilt ; 
The ancient proverb will be well effected, 
wf 9^tff' w quicHy found to beat a dog. 

Car. My liege, his railing is intolerable : 
If those, tiiat care to keep your royal person , 

From treason's secret. knife, and traitors' rage. 
Be thus upbraided, chid, antd rated at. 
And the <mender granted scope of .speech. 
Twill make them cool in zeal unto your grace. 

Suf, Hath he not twit our sovereign lady here. 
With ignominious wofds, though clerkly coiiditd. 
As if she had suborned some to swear 
>False allegations to overthrow his state f 

Q.Mar. But I can give the loser leave to, chide. 
Glou, Far truer spoke, than meant : I lose, indeed ;t^ 
Beshrew the winners, for they play'd me false f-^ 
And well such losers may have leave to speak. 

Buck. He'll wrest the sense, and hold us here all da^ : 
—Lord cardinal, he is your prisoner. 
C«r. Sirs, Uke away the duke, and guard him sure. 
GJqU' AJl,thu^l^g<H«»rythr<>wsiAWiaythi»«^utch, 
^Aefove hia legs be ftrm ,- to bear his^ body : 

(8) Lieiiaiideareft. JOHNS. .-----————— 

L VOL. V* 
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Thus is the shepherd beaten from thy side,. 

And wolves are gnarling who shall gnaw thee first. 

Ah, that my fear were false ! ah, that it were ! 

For, good kjng IJenry, thy decay I fear. \^Exit^gtLarded. 
K.Hen. My lords, what to your wisdom seemeth best. 

Do, or uiido, as if ourself were here. 

Q.Mari What, will your highness leave the parliament^ 
K.IIenry, Ay, Margaret ; my heart is drown'd with 

Whos T eyes ; , 

My be 

For w ontent ?— 

Ah, u ;ee 

The r :y ; 

And y to come, 

That 'd thy faith. 

What state .> 

That , ^_ ^ St our queen. 

Do seek subversion of thy harmless life ? . 
Thou never didst them wrong, nor no man wrong : 
And, as the butcher takes away the calf. 
And bind^ the wretch, and beats it when it strays. 
Bearing it to the bloody slaughter-house ; 
Even so, remorseless, have they borne him hence. 
And as the dam runs lowing up and down 
Looking thp way her harmless young one went; 
And can do nought but wail her darling's loss ; 
Even so myself bewail good Glo'ster's case, 
With sad unhelpful tears ; and with dimm'd eyes 
Look after him, and cannot do him good ; 
So mighty are his vowed enemies. 
His fbrtunes I will weep ; and, 'twixt each groan. 
Say, lf7io*8 d traitor, ? Glo^ater he is none, \^Exit, 

Q.Mar, Free lords, » cold snow melts with the sun's 
hot beams. 
Henry my lord is cold in great affairs. 
Too fond of foolish pity : and Glo'ster's shew 
Beguiles him, as the mournful crocodile 
With sorrow snares relenting passengers ; 
Or as the snake, rolPd on a floWring bank, , 
With shining checker'd slough, doth sting a child, 

, /rt By thb ihe means (as may be fcen by the fequd) you, who art opt 
bound up to fach prcdfe re^ds of religion as b the king ; but are men ot tye 
world, and know now to liye. WARB. 
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That, for the beauty, thinks it excellent. 
Believe me, lords, were none more wise than I 
rAnd yet, herein, I judge my own wit good) 
This 6lo'ster should be quickly rid the world, 
To rid us from the fear we have of him. 

Car, That he should die, is worthy policy ; 
But yet we want a colour for his death : 
*Ti8 meet, he be condemned by course of law. 

Suf, But, in mv mind, that were no policy : 
The king will labour still to save his life ; 
The commons haply rise to save his life ; 
And yet we have but trivial argument. 
More than distrust, that shews him worthy death. 

York. S6 that by this you would not have him die. 

Su/i Ah, York, no man alive so fain as T. 

York, 'Tis York th^thath more reason for his death. * 
—But, my lord cardinal-^and you, my lord of Suffolk« 
Say as you think, and speak it from your souls, 
Wer't not all one, an empty eagle were set 
To guard the chicken from a hungry kite. 
As place duke Humphry for the king's protector ? 

Q.Mar, So the poor chicken should be sure of death. 

Suf, Madam, 'tis true : and wer't not madness then. 
To make the fox surveyor of the fold f 
Who being accus'd a crafty murderer. 
His guilt should be but idly posted over. 
Because his purpose is not executed. 
No ; let "him die, in that he is a fox. 
By nature prov'd an enemy to the flock. 
Before his chaps be stain'd with crimson blood ;2 
As Humphry prov'd by reasons to my liege. 
And do not stand on quillets, how to slay him : •• 
Be it by ginns, by snares, by subtilty, 
Sleeping, or waking, 'tis no matter how, 
So he be dead ^ for that is good deceit 
Which mates him first, that first intends deceit. 

Q. Afar. Thrice-noble Suffolk, 'tis resolutely spoke. 

(1) York had more reafoih becaoffe dnke Humphry ftood between hfan and 
the crt>wn, which he had propofed to himlelf as toe termination of his ambl- 
tttfot views. 8TEEV. 

(2) The* meaning of' the fpealcer is not hard to be difcovered, but his ex- 
preffion is very much perplexed. He means that the fox may be lawfully 
*Ued, as being known to be by nature an .enemy to iheep, even before he lias 
sauauy killedthem ; fo Humphry may be properly deftroyed, as being proved 
by arguments to be the kinr* enemy before he has committed any &£Uu4 
«rtttc. J0HM8. —^7 r 
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Suf. Not resolute^ except se laucU were dofte ;. 
For thing* are often spoke, and seldom mea9t : 
But, that my heart accordeth with^ mf tongue^—* 
Seeing the deed is meritorious. 
And to preserve my sovereign from his foe,»-t 
Say but the word,. and I will be his priest. ^ 

Car. But I would have him dead, my lord o£ Stt&lkt, 
Ere you can take due orders for a priest: 
Say, you consent, and censure well the deed»^ 
And rll provide his executioneiv 
I tender so the safety of my liege. 

Sitf, Here is my hand« the deed ia worthy dcung. 

Q.Mar. And so say I. 

York. And I : and now we three have spoke it. 
It skills not greatly w^o impugns our doem.' 

Fhit. Great lords, ffom Ii^fand aih I come aiaaSis>. 
To signify— that rebels there are up. 
And put the Englishmen unto the sword : 
Send succours, lords, and stop the rage betime. 
Before the wouiid do grow incurable ; 
Fo^, being green, there is great hope of hel^. 

Cdt. A breach, that craves a quick expedient stop ! 
What counsel give you in this weighty cause f 

York. That Somerset be sent a regent thither :• 
'Tis meet, that lucky ruler be employ 'd ; 
Witness the fortune he hath had in France.—— 

Som. If York, with all his far-fetch'd policy, 
Had been the regent there instead of me. 
He never would have staid in France so long, 

York.^ No, not to lose it alt, as thou hast done : 
I rather would have lost my life betimes. 
Than bring a burden of dishonour home. 
By staying there so long, till all were lost. 
Shew me one scar charactered on thy skirt. 
Men^s flesh preserved so whole, do seldom win. 

Q.Mar. Nay then, this spark will prove a ragingfire^ . 
If wind and fuel be broisght to' feed it with :— «— > 
Nt^mere, good Yoffk ;— sweet Sbmersct, be stifl ;— 
Thy fertuEM, York, hadst thou been regent there, 

it} iifHiiiKttiffAtteiitttocotfiftiiu^r<»fi^l«&tiMtlib^i«ftiM««rt^ 
virtfffee. JOHNS. 

Bi ItikiU«not«»ltbofQ9imp«rttiiCG. JOHNS. 
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Might happily, have prov'd for worse than his. 

York, What, worse than nought ? nay, then a shame 
take all r 

Som, And, kt the nnmber thee, that wishest shame ! 

Car, My lord of York, try what your fortune is. 
The uncivil kerns of Ireland are in arms, 
And temper clay with blood of Englishmen : 
To Ireland will you lead a band of men. 
Collected choicely, from each country some, 
And try your hap against the Irishmen ^- 

York, I will, my lord, so please his majesty. 

Suf, Why, our authority is his consem ; 
And, what we do estabiish, he con^Krms : 
Then, noble York, take thou this task in hand. 

York, I am content : Provide me soldiers, lords, 
Whilst I take order few mine own affairs. 

Suf, A charge, lord York, that I will see perform 'd. 
But now return we to the false duke Humphry. 

Car, No more of him ; for I will deal with him, 
That, henceforth, he shall trouble us no more. 
And so break off ; the day is almost spent : — 
Lord Suffolk, you and I must talk of that event. 

York, My lord of Suffolk, within fourteen days, 
At Bristol I expect my soldiers ; 
For there I'll ship them all for Ireland. 

Buf, I'll see it truly done, my lord of York. • 

\^Ex€unt all hut York. 

York, Now, York, or never, steel thy fearful thoughts. 
And change misdoubt to resolution : 
Be that thou hop'st to be ; or what thou art 
Resign to death ; it is not worth the enjoying : 
Let pale-fac'd fear keep with the mean-born man, 
And find no harbour in a royal heart. 
Faster than spring-time showers, comes thought on 

thought ; 
And not a thought, but thinks on dignity. 
My brain, more busy than the labouring spider. 
Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enemies. 
Well, nobles, well ; 'tis politicly done, 
To send me packing with an host of men : 
I fear me, you but warm the starved snake, 
Who, cherish 'd in your breast, will sting your hearts. 
'Twas men I lack'd, and you will give them me : 
I take it kindly ; yet be well assur'd, 
L2 
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Yoli put sharp weappM in a maitoaa't hands. 

Whilst I in Ireland aonrish a mighty band, 

I will stir up in England some black sti^m 

ShaU blow «en thousand aonls to heaTon, or hell : 

And this UXk tempest shiUl not ctasa to rage 

Until the golden ekcnit on my head. 

Like to the glorioQa aun*s. transparent beams. 

Do calm the fury o£ this ssad-bned tew.>_ 

And, for a minister of my intent^ 

I have seduc'd a head-strong Kentishman, 

lohn Cade kA Ashf(Drd» 

To make commotion, as full well ha can* 

Under the title of Mok Mortimer. 

In Ireland hate I iaen this slabbom Cade 

Oppose himself against a troop of kMfns ; 

And fought so long, till that hia thighs wi^ datt» 

Were almost tike a sharp-quillM porcufune : 

And, in the end being rescu d, I haye seen 

Him caper upright like a wild MoHsooyV 

i^aking the bloody darts, aa he his bells. 

Full often, like a shag*hair'd craf^r kem^ 

Hath he conversed with the enem^ ; 

And undiscover'd come to me agam. 

And given me notice of their villanies. 

This devil here shall be my substitute ; 

For that John Mortimer, which now is dead» 

In face, in gait, in speech, he doth resemble : 

By this I shall perceive the commons' minds. 

How they affect the house and claim of York. 

Say, he be taken, rack'd, and tortured ; 

I know, no pain they can inflict upon him 

Will make him say, I mov'd him to those arms. 

Say, that he thrive (as 'tis great like he will*) 

Why, then from Ireland come I with my strength^ 

And reap the harvest which that rascal sow'd : 

For, Humphry being dead, as he shall be, 

And Henry put apart, the next for me. [Exit. 



(6) Flaw, is afudden violent guft of wind. JOHN^ 
ii1) AMooriaamiUUr7d4ace,nowcaIledMorrif,tltttihallo<»i^d«r^^ 

JOHNS* 
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Fir%U Run to my lord of Saffblk ; let him know, 
We have di^>atchM the duke, as he eommanded. 

Second. O, that it were to do !-*-What have we dooe^ 
Didst ever hear a man so penitent f 

Enter Suffolk. 

FirMt. Here comes my lord. 

Suf, Now, sir^ hawe yea disfnttch^d tlus tbspg ^ 

Fivt. Ay, my good lord, h#'» daad* 

Suf, Why, that^s well satd, G^i^ g^t yoijit» Vfi^ faouM ^ 
I will reward yoa lor thaa venturoiwdeed* 
The king and all the peers ia% here 9X hand :-i««-* 
Have you laid £air the bod .> are all thiags weU, 
Accordine as I gave directions ^ 

Fivt. Yes, my good lord* 

Suf. Away, be gone ! [E:x>eunt Murderfrt. 

Enter King Hemrt, the Queen, Cardinalt^oviEVLS^T, 
with Attendants, 

K,Henry, Go, call our uncle to our presence straight ; 
Say, we intend to try his grace to-day. 
If he be guilty, as 'tis published. 

Suf 1*11 call him presently my noble Iprd. \Exit^ 

K'Henry, Lords, take your places : And, I pray you all, 
Proceed no straiter 'gainst our uncle Glo'ster, 
Than from true evidence of good esteem, 
He be approv*d in practice cul^ble. 

Q.Mar. God forbid, any mabce should prevail. 
That faultless may condemn a nobleman. 
Pray God, he may acquit him of suspicion ! 

K,Henry, \ thank Uiee : Well, these words content me 
much.— — 

Re-enter Suffolk.. 
How now ? why look'st thou pale ? why tremblest thou > 
Where is our uncle ? what is the matter, Suffolk ? 

Suf. Dead In his bed, my lord ; Glo'ster is dead. 

Q.Mar, Marry, God forefend ! 

Car. God's secret judgment. I did dream to-night 
The duke was dumb, and could not speak a word. 

[The King evxHms, 
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Q,Mdr, How fares mjr lord ^— help, lords, the king is 

dead. 
Som, Rear up hisbodyi wring him by the nose. j - 
Q,Mar, Run, go ; h€lp,he4> ! Oh, Henry, ope thine 

eyes! • • - ,. 

St^, He doth revive againw— Madam, be patient 

KMenry. O heavenly God ! 

Q.Mar, How fares my gracious lord, i 

Suf. Comfort, my sovereign ! gracious Henry, com- 
fort ! 

K.Henry, What, doth my lord of Suffolk comfort me i 
Came he right now^ to sing a raven's note. 
Whose dismal tune bereft my vital powers ; 
And thinks he, that the chirping of a wren. 
By crying comfort fram a hoUow breast. 
Can chase away the first conceived sound? 
Hide not thy 'poison with such sogar'd words, 
Lay not thy hands on me ; forbear I say ; 
Their touch affrights me, as a serpent's sting. 
Thou baleful messenger, out of my sight ! 
Upon thy eye-balls murderous tyranny 
Sits, in grim majesty, to fright the world. 
Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding : — 
Yet do not go away ; — Come, basilisk. 
And kill the innocent gazer with thy sight : 
For in the shade of death I shall find joy ; 
In life, but double death, now Glo'ster's dead. 

Q,Mar, Why do you rate my lord of Suffolk thus t 
Although the duke was enemy to him. 
Yet he, most christian-like, laments his death : 
And for myself— foe as he was to me. 
Might' liquid tears, or heart-offending groans. 
Or blood consuming sighs recal his life, 
I would be blind with weeping, sick with groans. 
Look pale as primrose, with blood-drinking sighs, 
And all to have the noble duke alive. 
What Know I how the world may deem of me t 
For it is known, we were b^t hollow friends ; 
It may be judg'd, I made the duke away : 
So shall my name with slander's tongue be wounded, 
And princes' courts be fiU'd with my reproach. 
This get I by his death : Ah me, unhappy ! 
To be a queen, and crown'd with infamy ! 
•K.Htnry, Ah, woe is me for Glo'ster, wretched man ! 

(8; Joft now, even now, JOHNS. 
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Q,Mar, Be woe for me,^ more wnetch^d tlittii heisw 
What, dost thoa turn' aw«3r> aftdiM(hB^tli}^^fiK:« ^ 
I am no IdatfasoHm lAptT^ lock oO'inoi i 

What; art thoii^ lUoe the adden wanMD^dMf'^ 
Be poisonoes too^and^kiU HOf foidom quoes^ 
Is all thy comfort fksxA in GAoAttor^^omh ^ 
Why, then dame Mai^eetr wm ne'er thy jey? : 
Erect his statue then^ ^nd. wamhip. iti 
And make my image but an ale-house sign. 
Was I^ for this, ni^ wreck'd: upon the sea ; 
And twice by aukward windsrfrom Kngiawf^ baai: 
Drove back again ux^o my native clime ^ 
What boded this } b^t well-forewaming winds 
Did seem to say,>-Seek not a scorpion's' nest». 
Kor set no footing on this unkind sliore ^ 
What did I then, but ours'd the gentle gust8>, 
And he that loes'd them from their bracen caveji ;. 
And bid them blow towards England's blessed slum» 
Or turn our stem upon a dt'eadful rock i 
Yet ^olus would not be a murderer, 
But left that hatefol office unto thee : 
The pretty vaulting sea refus'd to drown me ; 
Knowing, that thou wouldst have me drown'd on shore 
With tears as salt ar sea* throofi^. thy uxiktndness : 
The splitting rocks cow Vd in the sinking sands. 
And would not dash me with their ragged sldea ; 
Because thy flinty heart, more hard than theyi 
Might in thy palace perish Margaret. 
As far as I could ken thy chalky cliffs* 
When from thy shore the tempest beat u& hack* 
I stood upon the hatches in the storm : 
And when the dusky sky began to rob 
My earnest-gating sieht of thy land's view* 
I took a costly jewel from my neck, 
A heart it was, bound in with diamonds* ■, 

And threw it towarda thy land ; tb« sea reoeiv'a it ; 
And so, I wish'd thy body might my heart ;. 
And even with this I lost fair England's view*, 
And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart ; 
And caird them blind and dusky spectacles* 
For losing ken of Albion'a wished coast. 
How often have I temi^ed Suffolk's tongue 
(The agent of thy foul inconstancy^ 

(A^ Tluitii*LetiMtwoe5etiotB«eibrGlOacefter,butfi>rme. JOHMS.^ 
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4»# THE SSC^HP-rART.^F ACT^tU. 

To. sit and vHch me^sCis Ascaniua did. 
When he to madding Dido, v^ould unfold 
His father's acts commenced ia burning Troy i n 

Am I not witph.'d like her i or thou not false like him ^ 
Ah me, I can no more ! Die, Margaret ! 
For Henry weeps that thou dost liye so. long. 
JVoiae nvithin. Enier Warwick, Salisbury, und 
many Commons. 

War. It is reported, mighty sovereign. 
That good duke Humphry traiterously is murder'd 
By Sunblk and the cardinal Beaufort's means. 
The commons, like an angry hive of bees« 
That want their leader, scatter up and down. 
And care not whom they sting in their revenge. 
Myself have calm'd their spleenful mutiny, 
Until they hear the order of his death. 

K.Hen, That he is dead, good Warwick, 'tis too true ; 
But how he died, God knows, not Henry :^ 
Enter his chamber, view his breathless corpse, 
And comment then upon his sudden death. 

War. That shall I do, my liege : — Stay; Salisbury, 
With the rude multitude, till I return. ' 

[Warwick goes in. 

K.Henry, O thou that judgest all things, sUy my 
thoughts : 
My thoughts, that labour to persuade my soul. 
Some violent hands were laid on Humphry's life ! 
If my suspect be false, forgive me, God ; 
For judgment only doth belong to thee ! 
Fain would I go to chafe his paly lips , 
With twenty thousand kisses, and to drain 
Upon his face an ocean of salt tears ; 
To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk. 
And with my fingers feel his hand unfeeling : , 
But all, in vain are these mean obsequies ; 

\A bedy with Gloucester's body y put forth* 
And, to survey his dead and earthly image. 
What were it but to make my sorrow greater I 

War. Come hither, gracious sovereign, view this body. 

K.Henry. That is to see how deep my grave is made : 
For, with his soul, fled all my worldly solace ; 
For seeing him, I see my life in death. 

Ci^ Tbe poet commonly tifbiHeiu7«i a vof4 of tbrecfjUablcs. |OHNa. 
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jicr ///. KING ^feMRT Vt. ' 51 

War. As sureljr as my sou! intends to Hve 
With that dread King, that took' our state upmi him 
To free us from his Father's wrathful cmrse, • 
I. do belie vBfthat violent handt were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed duke. 

S%{f» A dreadful oath, sworn with a solemn tongue !- 
What instance gives lord Warwick for his vow ? 

War, See, how the blood is settled in his face ! 
Oft have I seen a- timely-parted ghost, * 
Of a«hy semblance, meager, pale, and bloodless, 
Being all descended; to the labouring heart. 
Who, in the conflict that it holds with death, 
Attracts the sameforaidance 'gainst the enemy ; 
Which with the heart there cools, and ne'er retnmeth 
To blush and beautify the cheek again. 
But, see, his face is black and full of blood ; 
His eye-balls farther out than when he liv'd, 
Staring full ghastly like a strangled man : 
His hair up-rear'd, his nostrils stretch 'd with struggling; 
His hands abroad display 'd, as one that grasp'd 
And tugg'd for life, and was by strength subdu'd. 
Look on the sheets, his hair, you see, is sticking ; 
His well proportioned beard made rough and rugged, 
Like to the summer's com by tempest lodg'd. 
It cannot be but he was murder 'd here ; 
The least of all these signs were probable. 

Suf, Why, Warwick, who should do the duke to death ? 
Myself and Beaufort had him in protection ; 
And we, I hope, sirs, are no murderers. 

War. But both of you were vow'd duke Humphry's 
foes; 
And jfou, forsooth, had the good duke to keep : 
*Tis like, you would not feast him like a friend ; 
And, 'tis well seen, he found an enemy. • 

Q.Mar. Thien you, belike, suspect these noblemen 
As guilty of duke Humphry's timeless death. 

War. Who finds the heifer dead, and bleeding fresh. 
And sees fast by a butcher with an axe, 
But will suspect 'twas he that made the slaughter ? 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock's nest, 

izl All that is trae of the Body of a dead man, is here fiud by Warwick of 
the Soul. I would read. 

Oft have I feen a timely-parted corfe. 

I cannot but ftop a moment -to obferve that this horrible defcriptioa u 
firarcely the woric of any pen but SbakefkJeartV. JOHNS. 
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But maf iwiS>>^ ^^^ ^^ ^^^ war deftd, 

Allbo^gh'the kite -Mar'With onbhxidy'd bmOL f 

Even so su^pioioas is' this tragedy. ^ 

Q.Mar. Are you tbe hateksTiSnahXk} wtart^ voor 
knife? 
hjlefmfort>tciim*id4i/lute-? wheve^iieius talons ^ 

^i(/I I'W^ear no^knife to; slaughter ileeping men ; 
But here's a, ^ei^^dfol swcnrd, Tusted with eaae» 
That shall be sooured in hb vanconms heart. 
That sUBdevstncwith muixkr's crinscm badge>» 
Say, if thou .dar^t,;pi^end kord of Warwidttkire, 
That I am lauhy in dukeHum^ry's death. 

ITar.What dares not Wavwi6k,ifftilteS«fiblk dararhin? 
^^.Mkr. He dares not cah&:his contuaielioiissphit, 
Kor cease to be an arrogant controller. 
Though Suffolk dare htm twenty thousand times. 

War, Madam, be still ; withrrevcrenceiaay'I say ; 
For every word you speakin hisi>ehalf 
•Is^slaader to your royal di|^ity. 

Suf, Bkuit-witted lord, ignoble in.demeaBsvr'! 
If ever lady wrong'd her Iot^^^o mudi. 
Thy mother took into her shameful bed 
Some stemuatntor'd churl, and noble stock 
Was grs^ with crab-tree slip ; whose:£nilt thou avt. 
And never of the Nevils* noble race. 

War, But that the guilt of murder bucklers tkee, - 
<And I should rob the death Vm an of his fee. 
Quitting thee thereby of ten thousand shames. 
And that my sovereign's pres^ice makes mendld, 
J would, false murderous coward, on thy knee 
Make thee beg pardon for thy passed speech. 
And say, it was thy mother ^at thou meant^st. 
That thou thyself wast bom in bastardy : 
And, after all this fearful homage doae, 
Give thee thy hire, and send thy soul to hdll, 
Pernicious blood-sucker of sleeping men ! 

^^f. Thou Shalt be waking, while I shed thy Modd, 
If from this presence thou dar'st go with me. 

War. Away even now, or I will dra^ thee hence ; 
Unworthy though thoa art, I^U cope with ^ee, 
-And d o some se r v ice ^ to duk e tiu tpphryVghost. tJ^xe, 

JKifenry.* What stronger breast-plate than auheart 
untainted f 
Thrice ishe^rct^'d thatjialhtlHa^quari^ljjikst : 
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And he but naked, though lock'd up in steel. 
Whose conscience with injustice is corrupted. 
- . ^ , [J noise within, 

Q, Mar. What noise is thif ? 

He-enter Suffolk ancT Warwick ivith their weafions 
drawn, 

X.Henry. Why, how now, lords? your wrathful wea- 
pons drawn 
Here in our presence ! dare you be so bold ?^ 
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here ? 

Suf. The traiterous Warwick, with the men of Bufy, 
Set all upon me, mighty sovereign. 

JVbise of a Crowd within. Enter Salisbury. 

&/. Sirs, stand apart ; the king shall know your 
mind.— 
Dread lord, the commons send you word by me. 
Unless lord Suffolk straight be done to death, 
Or banished fair England's territories. 
They will by violence tear him from your palace, 
And torture hw with grievous ling'ring death. 
They say, by him the ^ood duke Humphrv died ; 
They say, in him they fear your highness death ; . i 
And mere instinct of love, and loyalty— • 
Free from a stubborn ^opposite intent. 
As being thought w> contradict your liking- 
Makes them thus forward in his banishment. 
They say, in care of your most royal person. 
That, if your highness should intend to sleep, 
And charge that noyman fihoukl. disturb your rest. 
In pain of your dislike, or, pain of' death ; 
Yet, notwithstanding such a straight edict. 
Were thei^a serpent.seen. with fprkedtongue,. , 
That slily glided towards yowr ma^^ly* 
It were but necessary .you Wjcr^ wak'd ; 
Lest being sufier'd in that h%pi)Biful .slumber, ^ 
The mortal worm- might makja, the sleep eternal.: 
And therefore do they- cry, th«u^h you foa'bid. 
That they will guard you^ whether you will, or oo» 
From such fell serpents as. falser Suffolk is ; 
With whose envenomed and fatal stingy »* 
Your loving uncle* twenty .tijpfi&hift w.Qj:th, 
They say, is shamefully bereft of life. 
M VOL. v. 
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Commons, [ Wit/Un,'] An answer from tke king, mf 
lord oC SaUshurf. 

Suf. 'Tis like, the commons, rude nnj^ish'd hinds. 
Could send such message tp their sovereigB : 
But you, my lord>. were glad to be employed. 
To snow how quaint an orator yon are : 
But all the honour Salisbury hath won, 
Is, that he was the lord ambassador 
Sent from a sort of tinkers to the khig.* 

Within, An answer from the ]ung,crwe will aUbreakin. 

K, Henry. Go, Salisbury^ and teU them all from me, 
I thank them for their tender lw'va% care : 
And had I not been cited so by thmo. 
Yet did I purpose as they do entreat : 
For, sure, my thoughts do hourly prophesy 
Mischance unto my state by SiiiK>lk^ means. 
And therefore, by his Majesty, I swear. 
Whose fisr unworthy deputy I am. 
He shall not breathe infection in this air 
Bat three days longer, on the pain of death. 

{£xit Salisb^tst.' 

Q.Mar. Oh, Henry, let me fOsad for f^tle Snffdlk ; 

k.Hmru. Ungentle queen, to call him gende Sufiblk ! 
No more, I say ; if th«u dost plead Isr mm. 
Thou wilt but add increase unto my wf«tib 
Had I but said, I wonld have kept ny w«rd ; 
But, when I swear, it is irrevocable i-^ 
If, after three days, thoa here be'st £MUid ^ 
On any ground that I am ruler ol^ 
The world shall not be ranstfm for ikxf ltfe««* 
Come, Warwick, come, good Warwick, go with me ; 
I have great matters to impart to thee. 

\Bxeunt all but Suvvolk, and the Queen, 

Q.Mar. Mischance, and sorrow, go along 'with you f 
Heart's discontent, and sour aftietion. 
Be plav-fellows to keep yon company ! 
There's two of you ; tne de^vil make a third \ 
And three-fold vengeance tend upon your steps ! 

St^. Cease, gentle queen, these execrmtions. 
And let thy Sufiblk take his heavy leave. 

Q.Mar, Fie, coward woman, and sofi-hearted wretch. 
Hast thou not spirit to curse thine enemies ^ 

(3) 8«rt«-is a company. JOHNS. 
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Suf. A plague upon them ! wherefore should I curse 
them i 
Would curse* kiU, as do^ the mandrake'fl groaii,^ 
I would invent as bitter searching terms. 
As curs*d, as harsh, and horrible to hear. 
Delivered strongly through my fixed teeth, 
With full as many signs of deadly hate 
As lean-fac'd £nvy in her loathsome cave : 
My tongue should stumble in my earnest words ; 
Mine eyes should i^Mtrkle like the beaten fiint ; 
Mine hair be fix'd oo end, like one distract : 
Ay, every jc^nt should seem to curse and ban : 
And even now my burden'd heart would break, 
Should I not curse them. Poison be their drink 1 
Gall, worse- than gall, the daintiest that they taste ! 
Their sweetest shade, a grove of cypress trees ! 
Their chiefest prospect, murdering basilisks ! 
Their softest touch, as smart as lizard's stings ! 
Their music, frightful as the serpent's hiss : 
And boding, screedh-owls make the concert full ! 
All the foiu h^Tors in dark*seated hell— — 

Q.Mar. £nough,sweet SuflMk,thou tormehfst thyself; 
And these dread curses, like the sun 'gainst glass. 
Or like an overcharged gun, recdl 
And turn the Ibroe «f them upon thyself, 

Suf. You bade me ban, and will you bid me leave ?' 
Now, by the ground that I am banish'd from. 
Well could I curse away a winter's night. 
Though standing naked on a mcmntain top, 
Where biting cold would never let grasa grow. 
And think it but a minute spent in sport. 

Q.Mar. Oh, let me entreat thee cease ! Give me thy 
hand. 
That I may dew it with my mournful tears ; 
Nor let the rain of heaven wet this place. 
To wash away my woelul mcmuments. 

(4) TbtObvAamawwUMcS the pla^l calM a Mandrake, give it an infe- 
rior degree of animal Hfe, and relate, that when It ii torn from the ground it 
groano, and that this grOan being certainly fatal to him that is ofimng fudi 
unwelooeae 'violence, Oic praftice of thofie who gather mandrakes is to tie one 
end of a ftring to the plants and the other to a dog, npon whom Uie fstal groan 
dUbhargeaits mallginty. JOHNS. 

(5") Tliis inconflftcncy is very coBunoakk real life. Thofe who are vex- 
ed to impatience are angry to fee others Ids diSurbed than tbeatftlves t hot 
when others begin to rave, tbcy immediately fee in them what they could not 
iDd in cheiiifelves, the deformity and Iblly of ufigtea n«e. JOHIK* 
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Oh, cpttld this kiss be printed in thy hand, 

[Kianng his hand. 
That thou might'st think upon these by the seal. 
Through whom a thousand sighs are breath'd for thee!* 
— So— get thee gone, that I may know my grief ; 
'Tis but surmis*d whilst thou art standing by. 
As one that surfeits thinking on a want. 
— I will repeal thee, or, be well assur'd, 
Adventure to be banished myself : 
And banished I am, if but from thee. 
— Go, speak not to me ; even now be gone 
Oh, go not yet ! — Even thus two friends condemned 
Embrace and kiss, and. take ten thousand leaves, 
Lother a hundred times to part than die. 
— Yet now farewel ; and fare w el life with thee ! 

Suf. Thus is poor Sufifolk ten times banished ; 
Once by the king, and three times thrice by thee. 
*Tis not the land I care for, wert thou hence ; 
A wilderness is populous enough. 
So Suflfolk had thy heavenly company : 
For where thou art, there is the world itself. 
With every several pleasure in the world ; 
And, where thou art not, desolation. 
I can no more : — Live thou to joy thy life ; 
Myself no joy In nought, but that thou liv'st. 
Enter Vaux. 

Q,Mar. Whither goes Vaux so fast ? what news, I 
pr'ythee ? 

Vaux. To signify unto his majesty. 
That cardinal Beaufort is at point of death : 
For suddenly a grievous sickness took him. 
That makes him gasj), and stare, and catch the air. 
Blaspheming God, and cursing men on earth. 
Sometimes, he talks as if duke Humphry's ghost 
Were by his side ; sometimes he calls the king, 
And whispers to his pillow, as to him. 
The secrets of his over-charged soul ; 
And I am sent to tell his majesty. 
That even now he cries aloud for him. 

Q,Mar, Go, tell this heaCvy message to the king» 

[Exit VAUX. 

[dj That by the impreAon of my kift for ever remaining on thy hxnd 
thou mighteft thkik oa tliofe Hps through which a thoufiUM fishi wttl hC 
^eatlK«l for thee. ^HN& 
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MCf III, ItllTG HENRY VI. 57 

— Ay me ! what is this world ? what news are these ? 

But wherefore grieve I at an hour's poor loss,' 

Omitting Suffolk's exile, my soul's treasure ? 

Why only, Suffolk, mourn 1 not for thee. 

And with the southern clouds contend in tears ; 

Theirs for the earth's increase, mine for my sorrows ? 

— Now, get thee hence.— The king, thou know'st, is 

coming : 
If thou be found by me, thou art but dead. 

St^, If I depart from thee, I cannot live ; 
And in thy sight to die, what were it else 
But like a pleasant slumber in thy lap ? 
Here could I breathe my soul into the air. 
As mild and gentle as the cradle babe, 
Dying with mother's dug between its lips : 
Where, from thy sight, I should be raging mad. 
And cry out for thee to close up mine eyes, 
To have thee with thy lips to stop my mouth : 
So should'st thou either turn my frying soul. 
Or I should breathe it so into thy body. 
And then it liv'd in sweet Elysium. 
To die by thee, were but to die in jest ; 
From thee to die, were torture more than death : 
—Oh, let me stay, befal what will befal. 

Q.Mar, Away ! though parting be a fretful corrosive. 
It is applied to a deathful wound. 
To France, sweet Suffolk : Let me hear from thee : 
For wheresoever thou art in this world's globe, 
ril have an Iris that shall find thee out.* 

Stif. I go. 

Q. Mar, And take my heart with thee. 

Svf, A jewel lock'd into the woful'st casket 
That ever did contain a thing of worth. 
Even as a splitted bark so sunder we ; 
This way fall I. to death. 

Q,Mar. This way for me, lExetcnt, severally. 



/9) She means, I bdieve, 4t a loft which any h our fpent In contrivance 
and deliberation vsill enable her to fupplv. Or perhaps the may call the 
fi<kneft of the cardinal the toft of an hour, as it may put feme top to hc» 
Khcmes. JOHNS. 

41) Iris wa» the meflbnger of >imo. JOHKS . 

N M2' 
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58 THE SECOND FART OT A$r 111. 

SCENE m. 

The Cardinal** bed-chamber. Enter King Hemrt, Salisbckt, 
and Warwick, to the Cardinal in bed. 

K.Henry. How fares my lord ? speak, Beaufort, to 
thy sovereign. 

Car.If thou be'st death,ril give theeEngland'streasure, 
Enough to purchase such another island, 
So thou wilt let me live, and feel no pain. 

K Henry. Ah, what a sign it is of evil life. 
When death's approach is seen so terrible ! 

War. Beaufort, it is thy sovereign speaks to thee. 

Car. Bring me unto my trial when you will. 
Dy'd he not in his bed ? where should he die ? 
Can I make men live whether they will or no ? 
—Oh ! torture me no more, I will confess. 
— Alive again ? then shew me where he is : 
ril give a thousand pound to look upon him. 
— He hath no eyes, the dust hath blinded them. 
— Comb down his hair ; look ! look ! it stands upright. 
Like lime-twigs set to catch my winged soul ! 
Give me some drink ; and bid the apothecary 
Bring the strong poison that I bought of him. 

Klfenry. O thou Eternal Mover of the heavens. 
Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch ! 
Oh, beat away the busy meddling fiend. 
That lays strong siege unto this wretch's soul. 
And from his bosom purge this black despair ! 

fVar. See, how the pangs of death do make him grin. 

Sal. Disturb him not, let him pass peaceably. 

K.Henry. Peace to his soul, if God's good pleasure 
be! 
— Lord cardinal, if thou think'st on heaven's bliss, 

Hold up thy hand, make signal of thy hope 

He dies, and makes no sign !— O God, forgive him f 

War. So bad a death argues a monstrous life. 

K.Henry. Forbear to judge, for we are sinners all.'' 
Close up his eyes, and draw the curtain close ; 
And let us all to meditation.* {Exeun't. 

[7] " Pcccantcs culparc cave, nam labimur omnes. 

Aut Tumus, aut fuitrus, vel pollbmus efle qnod hie eft.** JOHNS. 

[8] This is one of the fcenet which have been applauded by the critics, 
and which will continae to be admired when prejudice (hall ceafe, and bigotry 
jive way to impartial examination. Thefe are beauties that rift out <rf nature 
and of truth ; the fuperfidal reader cannot mils them, the profound can |aMg< 
MtMag beyond them. JOHKS. f 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

The Coast of Kent. Alarum. Fight at Sea. Ordnance goet 
off. Enter Captain, Whitmorb, and other Pirates, vfith 
Suffolk and other Prisoners, 

Captain. 
THE gaudy, blabbing, and remorseful day^ 
Is crept into the bosom of the sea ! 
And now loud-howling wolves arouse the jades 
That drag the tragic melancholy night ; 
Who with their drowsy, slow, and flagging wings 
Clip dead men's graves,^ and from their misty jaws 
Breathe foul contagious darkness in the air. 
Therefore, bring forth the soldiers of our prize ; 
For, whilst our pinnace anchors in the Downs, 
Here shall they make their ransom on the sand. 
Or with their blood stain this discoloured shore. 
^Master, this prisoner freely give I thee ; 
^And thou, that art his mate, make boot of this ; 
— The other, Walter Whitmore, is thy share. 

^Pointing to SvFFOLK, 

1 Gent, What is my ransom, master ? let me know. 

ikfas^. A thousand crowns, or else lay down your head. 

Mate. And so much shall you give, or off goes your's. 

Whit, What, think you much to pay two thousand 
crowns. 
And bear the name and port of gentlemen ? 
— Cut both the villains' throats — for die you shall ; 
Nor can those lives which we have lost in fight, 
Be counterpois'd with such a petty sum. 

1 Gent, I'll give it, sir; and therefore spare my life. 

2 Gent, And so will I, and write home for it straight. 
fV/iit. I lost mine eye in laying the prize aboard. 

And therefore, to revenge it, shalt thou die ; 

' ITo Suffolk. 
r ■' 

(X) Thc^cpithct, blabbing, applied to the day by a man about to commit 
murder, is exquifitely beautiful. Guilt is afraid of light, confiders darknefs 
ai a natural Ihelter, and makes night the confidante of thofe actions which 
cannot be truftcd to the tell-tale day. JOHNS. 

(3) The wln^s of the jades that drag nirht appears an unnatural image, till 
it is remembered that the chariot of the night is fuppofcd, by Shakcfpcarc, to 
be drawn by dragons. JOHNS. 
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And so shcmld tliese, if I might 4uw» mf will. 

Cafit, Be not so rash ; take ransom, let him live. 

Suf, Look on my Geof ge, I am a gentleman ; 
Rate me at what thou wilt, thou shalt be paid. 

Whit. And so am I ; tny name is Walter Whitmore. 
How now? why start'st thou ? what, doth death aflFright .> 

Suf. Thy name affrights me, in whos^ sound is death. 
A cunning man did calculate my birth. 
And told me, that by Wat&r \ should die : 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody-minded ; 
Thy name is Gualtier, being rightly sounded. 

fVhtt. Gualtier, or Walter^ which it i»> I care not ; 
Ne'er yet did base dishonour blur our name, 
But with our sword we wip*d away the blot ; 
Therefore when, merchant-like, I sell revenge. 
Broke be my sWord, my arms torn and defac d. 
And I proclaimed a cowkrd, through the world ! 

Suf. Stay, Whitmore ; for thy prisoner is a prince. 
The duke of Suffolk, William de la Poole. 

Whit. The duke of Suffolk, muffled up in rags ! 

Suf Ay, but these rags are no part of the duke ; 
Jove sometimes went disguis'd, and why not I ? 

Cafit. But Jove was never slain, as thou shalt be. 

Suf Obscure and lowly swain, king Henry's blood, 
The honourable blood of Lancaster, 
Must not be shed by such a jady groom. 
Hast thou not kiss'd thy hand, and held my stirrup i 
Bare-headed, plodded by my foot-cloth mule. 
And thought thee happy when I sho(^ my head ? 
How often hast thou waited at my cup, 
Fed from my trencher, kneel'd down at the board, 
When I have feasted with queen Margaret ? 
Remember it, and let it make thee crest-fall'n ; 
Ay, and allay this thy abortive pride :* 
How in our voiding lobby hast thou stood. 
And duly waited for my coming forth ? 
This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf. 
And therefore shall it charm thy riotous tongue. 

Whit. Speak, captain, shall I stab the forlorn swain ? 

Cafit. First let my words stab him, as be hath me. 

Suf Base slave ! thy words are blunt, and so art thbu. 

Cafit. Convey him hence, and on our long boat's side 
Strike off his head. 

Suf Thou dar*st no t for thv own, 
C43 Pride tiiat has had birth too Ibon, pride iffuiog before kstioie. JOHNS. 
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Cap. Poolie? Sir Poole > lord ?« 
Ay, kennel — puddle — sink ; whose filth and dirt 
Troubles the silver spring where England drinks. 
Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth, , 

For swallowing the treasure of the realm : 
Thy lips, that kiss'd the queen, shall sweep the ground ; 
And thou, that smil'st at good duke Humphry's death, 
Against the senseless winds shalt grin in vain, 
Who in contempt shall hiss at thee again ; 
And wedded be thou to the hags of hell. 
For daring to affy a mighty k>rd 
Unto the daughter of a worthless king. 
Having neither subject, wealth, nor diadem ! 
By devilish policy art thou grown great. 
And, like ambitious Sylla, over-gorg'd 
With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 
By thee, Anjou and Maine were sold to France : 
The false revolting Normans, thorough thee, 
Disdain to call us lord ; and Picardy 
Hath slain their governors, surpris'd our foBts, 
And sent the ragged soldiers wounded home. 
The princely Warwick, and the Nevils all. 
Whose dreadful swords were never drawn in vain, 
As hating thee, are rising up in arms : 
And now the house of York — thrust from the crown, 
By shameful murder of a guiltless king, 
And lofty proud encroaching tyranny — 
Bums with revengeful fire ; whose hopeful colours 
Advance a half-fac'd sun, striving to shine, 
Under the which is writ, Invitia nubibus. 
The commons here in Kent are up in arms : 
And, to conclude, reproach and beggary 
Is crept into the palace of our king. 
And all by thee : — Away ! convey him hence. 

Suf. O that 1 were a god, to shoot forth thunder 
Upon these paltry, servile, abject drudges ! 
Small things make base men proud ; this villain here. 
Being captain of a pinnace, threatens more 
Than Bargulus the strong Tllyrian pirate.^ 
Tin 'Th« diffonancc^oTtlib broken line makes It almoft certain tliat ire 
ftoutd read with a kind of ludicrous climax, 

Poole ? Sir Poole f lord Poole ? 
He then plays open the •'ame Poole, kennel, puddle. JOHNS. 

[61 Bargiilua i» to be met with in TuUy's Offices ; and the legend fa the 
funous Theepotnpus's Hiftory . Bargulus Illyrius latro, de quo eft apiiQ The©- 
pompom, magnas opes habiiifc. Lib.ll. cap. ii. WARB. 
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Drones suck not eagles' blood, but rob bee^bives. 

It is impossible that I should die 

Bv such a lowly vassal as thyself* 

Thy words move rage» and not remorse, in me : 

I go of message from the oueen to France ; 

I charge thee, waft me safely cross the channel* 

CcM. Walter—— 

Whit, Come, Suffolk, I must waft thee to thy death. 

Suf, Ci€li4u9 timor eecufiat artuB ; 'tis thee I fear. 

Whit, Thou shalt have cause to fear, before I leaf e 
thee. 
What, are ye ^tuoted now ? now will ye stoop i*. 

1 Gent, My gracious lord, entreat him, speak him fair. 

Sirf, Suffolk's imperial tongue is stem and rough, 
Us'd to commfind, untaught to plead foriavour. 
Far be it, we should bonoor stu^ as these 
With humble suit : no, rather let my head 
Stoop to the block, than these knees bow to any, 
Save to the God of heaven, find to my king ; 
And sooner da^ice upon a bloody pole, 
Than stand UQCOver^d to the vulgar groom. 
True nobility is exempt from fear : — 
More can I bear, than you dare execute. 

Cafi, Hale him away, and let him talk no more : 
Come, soldiers, shew what cruelty ye can.— , 

Suf. That this my death tfiay never be forgot !-— 
Great men oft die by vile Bezonians : 
A Roman sworder and Banditto slave 
Murder'd sweet Tully ; Brutus' bastard hand 
Stabb'd Julius Caesar ; savage islanders, 
I^ompey the Great ; and Suffolk dies by pirates. 

iExit Walter Whitmore, ^vith Suffolk. 
.nd as for these whose ransom we have set. 
It is our pleasure one of them depart :*- 
Tfierefore come you with us, and let him go. 

[Exit Cafitain^ with all but theJlrH GtniUwum* 

Re-enter Whitmore, with SuproLK'« body. 

Whit, There let his head and lifeless body Ue^ 
Until the queen his mistress bury it. [Exit whitmore. 

1 Gent, O barbarous and bloody spectacle \ 
His body will I bear unto the king : 
If he revenge it not, yet will his mends ; 
So will the.j(|]fteeii, that living held hXm dear. XExU. 
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SCENE II. 
Another part qf Kent. JSnter GsoBGf 3KviSy and 

Bevia. Come* M>d g^ tl>ee a afrond, t|ioug)i made of 
a lath ; they have been up tb«ap tvo cUyw. 

jR&/. They have the more need to t^eep now then. 

Bevia. I tell thee. Jack Cade the clothier loeans to 
dress the cooooon-^weaUh* m^ turn it« and set a ni^w 
napupon it 

^0/. $0 he had need* for His thread-hare. Well. I 
s^y, it was sever pfterry world i» EngtoAdt aiooe gentle- 
me». came up. 

i9ei;£9. O miserable age ! Virtve Is not regarded la 
handicrafts-men. 

HoL The nobility think: seem to go in lea^r aprous. 

BevU. Nay more, the kMig's eeunpil are no good 
woritmen* 

HoL True ; and yet it is said, luUnwr in thy vocation ^ 
which is as much to say, kt (^ nMgistrales be labour- 
ing men ; and therefore should we be magistrates. 

BevU. Thou hast hit it : for there's no better sigii 
of a brave mind« than a hard hand. 

Ifol. I see them ! I see them l There's Besfs son, the 
tanner of Wingham. 

Btvh. HeshaUhavetbeskjuisofourenemiesttomake 
doe's leather oL 

HoL And Dick the butcher-*- 

Bevia. Then is sin struck down like an ox« and in- 
iquity's throat cut like a cali 

HoL And Smith the weaver-* 

Bevis. Jirgo^ their thread of life is spun. 

HoL Come, come, let's fall in with them. 
Drum. Enter Cade, Dick Mr Butcher^ Smith /A« 
Weaver y and a Sawyer j with infinite numbers. 

Cade. We John Cade, so term'd from our supposed 
father — ^ 

Dick. Or rather, of stealing a cade of herrings.* 

Cade. For our enemies shall fall before us,* inspired 
with the spirit of putting down kings and princes.— 
Command silence. 

That is, a barrel of kmfalgs. |0HV8. 

93 He aUodes to hiR name C4de, firom cado» Lftt* to fal. UtlMitooiiisck 
ig for hb charaftcr. JOHN*. 
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Dick. Mcnce ! 

Cade, My father was a Mortimer — 

Dick. He was an honest man, and a good bricklayer. 

Cade. My mother was a Plantagenet — 

Dick. I knew her well, she was a midwife. 

Cade. My wife descended of the Lacies-— 

Dick, She was, indeed, a pedlar*s daughter, and sold 
many laces. 

Smith. But now, of late, not able to travel whh her 
fiirr'd pack,! she washes bucks here at home. 

Cade. Therefore am I of ^n honourable house. 

Dick. Ay, by my faith^ the field is honourable ; and 
there was he bom, under a hedge ; for his father hlid 
never a house, but the cage. 

Cade. Valiant I am. 

Smith. A' must needs ; for beggary is valiant. 

Cade. I am able to endure much. 

Dick. No question of that ; for I have seen him 
whipp'd three market days together. 

Cade. I fear neither sword nor fire. 

Smith. He need not fear the sword, for his coat is of 
proof. 

Dick. But, methinks, he should stand in fear of fire, 
being so often burnt i' the hand for stealing of sheep. 

Cade. Be brave then ; for your captain is brave, and 
vows reformation. There shall be in England seven 
half-penny loaves sold for a penny : the three-hoop'd ^ 
pot shall have ten hoops ; and 1 will make it felony, to 
drink small beer ; all the realm shall be in common, 
and in Cheapside shall my palfiy go to grass. And, 
when I am king, as king I will be ^ 

jlll. God save your majesty ! 

Cade. I thank you, good people. — There shall be no 
money ; all shall eat and drink upon my score ; and I 
will apparel them all in one livery, that they may agree 
like brothers, and worship me their lord. 

Dick. The first thing we do, let's kill all the lawyers. 

Cade. Nay, that I mean to do. Is not this a lamenta- 
ble thing, that the skin of an innocent lamb should be 
made parchment f that parchment, being scribbled o'er, 
should undo a man ? Some say, the bee stings : but I 
say, 'tis the bee's wax ; for I did but seal once to a 
thing, and I was never my own man since. How now ? 
who is there ? 

Co A wallet or knapfiick of ildn, with the hair outward. JOHNS. 
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JEnter fomcy bringing in the Clerk of Chatham, 

Smith* The clerk of Chatham : he can write and read, 
and cast accompt. 

Cade, O monstrous ! 

Smith, We took him setting of boys' copies. 

Cade, He's a villian ! 

Smith. He'as a book in his pocket with red letters in't. 

Cade. Nay, then he*s a conjurer. 

Dick, Nay, he can make obligations, and write court- 
hand. 

Cade, I am sorry for'c : the man is a proper man, on 
mine honour ; unless I find him guilty, he shall not die. 
Come hither, sirrah, I must examine thee : What is thy 
name f 

Clerk. EmanueL * 

Dick. They use to write it on the top of letters;^ 
Tw)lhgo hard with you. 

Cade. Let me alone :— Dost thou use to write thy 
n^e ? «r hast thou a mark to thyself, like an honest 
plain-dealing man ? 

Ct^k. Sir, I thank God, I have been so well brought 
up, that I can wiite my name. 

Ml, He hath confess'd : away with him ; he's a vil- 
lain, and a traitor. 

Cade, Away with him, I s^y : hang him with his pen 
and inkhorn about his neck. lExit one with the Clerk. 

Enter Michael. 

Mich, Where is our general ? 

Cade. Here I am, thou particular fellow. 

Mich. Fly, fly, fly ! Sir Humphry Stafford and his 
brother are hard by, with the king's forces. 

Cade. Stand, villain, stand, or I'll fell thee down : 
He shall be encounter 'd with a man as good as himself : 
He is but a knight, is a' ? 

Mich. No. 

Cade. To equal him, I'll make myselfa knight pres- 
ently, {^kneels."] Rise up. Sir John Mortimer. Now have 
at him. Is there any more of them that be knights ? 

Mich. Ay, his brother. 

Cade. Then kneel down, Dick Butcher. {He kneels.'] 
Rise up, Sir Dick Butcher. Now sound up the drum. 

£33 i e. Of letters miffivc, and «uch like pubUc acts. WARS. 

N VOL. Y. 
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Enter Sir Huhphrt Statford, <|iid /«> Brother^ 
with Drum and Soldiers, 

Staff. Rebelious hinds, the filth and skum of Kent, 
Marked for the gallows, lay your weapons down. 
Home to your cottages^ forsake this groom \ — 
The king is merciful, if you revolt. — 

r. Staff, But angry, wrathful, and inclin*d to bk$kl^ 
If you go forward : therefore yield, or die. 

Cade, As for these silken-coated slaves, I pas? not;* 
It is to you, good people> that I speak. 
O'er whom, in time to come, I hope to reign ; 
For I am rightfol heir unto the crown. 

Staff Villain, thy father was a plaisterer. 
And tnou thyself a diearman, art thou not ^ 

Cade, And Adam was a gardener. 

Y, Staff, And what of that ? 

Cad#.Marry,this :— Edmund Mortimer,earl of MarcJi,. 
Married the duke of Clarence* daughter ; did he not ? 

Staff Ay, sir. 

Cade, By her he ha4 two children at one birth. 

r. Staff. That's false. 

Cade, Ay, there's the question ; but Isay, 'tis true : 
The elder of them, being put to nurse. 
Was by a beggar-woman, stol'n away ; 
And, ignorant ci his birth and parentage. 
Became a bricklayer, when he cam^ to age : 
His son am I : deny it if you can. 

Dick. Nay, 'tis too true ; therefore he shall be king. 

Smith, Sir, he made a chimnev in my father's house, 
and the bricks are alive at this day to testify it *, there- 
fore deny it not. 

Staff. And will you credit this base drudge's words, 
that speaks he knows not what ^ 

ML Ay, marry, will we ; therefore get you gone. 

t. Staff. Jack Cade, the duke of York hath taught 
you this. 

Cade. He lies, for I invented it myself. Go to, 
sirrah, tell the king from me, that for his fathe;r's 
sake, Henry the Fifth, in whose time boys went to span- 
counter for French crowns, I am content he shall reign;' 
but 1*11 be protector over him. ' 

Dick. And, furthermore, we'll have the lord Say's 
head for selling the dukedom of Maine. 

[43 i P^y them no regard. ' J0HN3. ' 
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Catftf. Aftd good reason ; f6r thereby isEligland ittaim'd, 
Afid fain to ^o wkh a stalF, but that tny puissance holds It 
tip. Fellow kings, I tell you, that that lord Say hath 
gelded the common-wealth, and made it an eunuch : 
*ind more than that, he can speak French, and therefore 
he is a traitor. 

Staff. O gro^ and miserable ignorance ! 

Cade, Kay, answer, if you can : The Frenchmen are 
our enemies : go to,then,I ask but this ; can he that speaks 
with tjae tongue of the.enemy be a good counsellor^ or no f 

Ml, No, no J and therefore we'll have his head. 

\. Staff. Well, seeing gentle words will not prevail. 
Assail them ivith the army of the king. 

Staff, Herald, away : and, throughout every town, 
Proclaim them traitors that are up with Cade ; 
That those, which fly before the battle ends, 
May, even in their wives' and childrens' sight, 
Be hang'd up for example at their doors ;— • 
And you> that be the king's friendft, follow me. 

lExeunt the two St affords, mth their traiiu 

Ctde, And yon, thut love the commons, follow me. 
Now shew yourselves men, 'tis for liberty. 
We will not leave one lord, one gentleman : 
Spare none, but such as go in clouted shoon ; 
For they are thrifty honest men, and such 
As would (but that they dare not) take oiur parts. 

Dick, They are all in order, and march towai^ds us. 

Cade, But then are we in order, when we are most 
out of order. Come, march forward. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Another part of the field. The parties fight^ and both the Staf- 
FORDS we slain. Ite-enter Cade, and the rest. 

Cade, Where's Dick, the butcher of AshfcMrd? 

Dick, Here, sir. 

Cade, They fell before thee like sheep and oxen, and 
thou behaved St thyself as if thou hadst been in thine own 
slaughter-house : therefore thus I will reward thee-— 
The Lent shall be as long again as it is ; and thou shalt 
have a licence to kill for a hundred lacking one. 

Dick, I desire no more. 

Cade. And, to speak truth, thou dcserv'st no lcs$. 
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This monument of the victory will I bear ;« and the 
bodies shall be dragg'd at my horse's heels, till I do come 
to London, wheie we will have the mayor's sword borne 
before us. 

Dick, If we niean to thrive and do good, break opem 
the gaols, and let out the prisoners. 

Cade, Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come, let'§ 
march towards London. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

Black-Heath, Enter King Henry viith a supplication^ and^ 
^een Margaret w/M Suffolk'^ head,- the Duke qf 
Buckingham, and the Lord Say. 

Q.Mar, Oft have I heard,, that grief softens the mind» 
And makes it fearful ai>d degenerate ; 
Think therefore on revenge, and cease to weep. 
But who can cease to weep, and look on this ? 
Here may his head lie on my throbbing breast : 
Put Where's the body that I should embrace ? 

Buck, What answer makes your grace to the rebelnf 
sui^lication t 

A, Henry, I'll send some holy bishop to entreat : 
For God forbid, so many simple souls 
Should perish by the sword I And I myself. 
Rather than bloody war should cut them shorty 
Will parley with Jack Cade their general.— 
But stay, 1*11 read it over once again. 

Q,Mar, Ah, barbarous villains ! hath this lovely face 
Rul'd, like a wandering planet, over me ;« 
And could it not enforce them to relent. 
That were unworthy to behold the same .' 

K,Henry, Lord Say, Jack Cade hath sworn to have 
thy head. 

Say, Ay, but I hope, your highness shall have his. 

K,Henry, How now, madam ? 
Lamenting still, and mourning Suffolk's death .* 
I fear, my love, if that I had been dead. 
Thou wouldest not have mourn 'd so much for me. 

(5) Here Cade muft be fuppofed to take off Stafford's armour. So Holfai- 
Aed. ** Jack Cade, upon vittory agalnft ttie StafTords, apparelleled hhnfelf in 
Sir Humphrey "8 brigandine, fet full of gilt nails, and fo in Ibrac glory retnmed 
again toward London.*' STEEV. 

(6) Predominated irreiiiiibly over my paffiohs, as the planetl over the Uf M 
•ftbofetlutarebomoiulertkciriaftoeiia. JOHNS. 
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Q,Mar. No, my love, I should not mourn, but die for 
thee. 

Enter a Messenger. 
KHenry, How now ! what news ! why com'st thou 

in such haste ? 
Mess, The rebels are in Southwark ; Fly, my lord ! 
Jack Cade proclaims himself lord Mortimer, 
Descended from the duke of Clarence' house ; 
And calls your grace usurper openly, 
And vows to crown himself in Westminster. 
. His army is a ragged multitude 
Of hinds and peasants, rude and merciless ; 
Sir Humphry StaflFord and his brother's death 
Hath given them heart and courage to proceed 
All scholars, lawyers, courtiers, jgentlemen, 
They call, false caterpillars, and intend their death. 
K.Henry, O graceless men ! they know not what 

they do. 
Buck. My gracious lord, retire to Kenelworth, 
Until a power be rais'd to put them down. 

Q.Mar. Ah ! were the duke of Suffolk now alive. 
These Kentish rebels should be soon appeas'd. 
K.Henry. Lord Say, the traitors hate thee. 
Therefore away with us to Kenelworth. 

Say. So might your grace's person be in danger. 
The sight of me is odious in their eyes ; 
And therefore in this city will I stay, 
And live alone as secret as I may. 

Enter another Messenger. 
2 Mess. Jack Cade hath gotten London-Bridge ; 
The citizens fly him, and forsake their houses ; 
The rascal people, thirsting after prey. 
Join with the traitor ; and they jointly swear» 
To spoil the city, and your royal court. 

Buck. Then linger not, my lor4 ; away, take horse. 
K.Henry. Come, Margaret; God, our hope, will 

succour us. 
Q.Mar. {Aside.'] My hope is gone, now SuflTolk is de- 

ceas'd. 
K.Henry. Farewel,my lord ; trust not to Kentish rebels. 
Buck. Trust no body, for fear you be betray'd. 
Say. The trust I have is in mine innocence. 
And therefore am I bold and resolute. {Exeunt: 

N2 
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SCENE V. 

London. Enter Lord Scales, and others^ on the toalU ff the 
Tovoer. Then enter tvfo or three Citizent belom. 

Scales. How now t is Jkck Cade slain ? 

1 Cit^ No, my lord, nor like to be slain ; for they 
have won the bridge, kiUing all those that withstand 
them : the lord- mayor craves aid of your honour from 
the Tower, to defend the city from the rebels. 

Scales, Such aid as I can spare, you shall command ; 
But 1 am troubled here with them inyself. 
The rebels have assay'd to win the Tower. 
But get yoc^ into SmilJiiield, gather head. 
And thither will I send you MsCtthew Gough : 
Fight for your king, your country, and your lives ; 
And so farewel, for I must hence again. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 

Cannon-Street. Enter Jack Cade, and the rest. JBk strikes hit, 
staff on London-Stone. 

Cade. Now is Mortimer lord of this city. And here, 
sitting upon London-Stone, I charge and command, that, 
of the city's cost, the pissing conduit, run nothing but 
claret wine the first year of our reign. ' And now,hencc- 
forward, it shall be treason for any that calls me other 
than lord Mortimer. 

Enter a Soldier, running, 

Sol. Jack Cade ! Jack Cade ! 

Cade. Knock him down there. [They kill him. 

Smith, If this fellow be wise, he^l never call you Jack 
Cade more : I think, he hath a very fair warning. 

Dick. My lord, there's an army gathered together in 
Smithfield. 

Cade. Come then, let's go fight with them : but, first, 
ro and set London-Bridge on fire ; and, if you can, burn 
Sown the Tower too. Come,^ let*s away. [Exeunt, 

, SCENE VIL 

Smithfield. Alarm. Enter ]m.ck CAHnvtith his eompanjh Thty 
Jight v)ith the Ein^s/orceSf and Matthew Gough is slain. 

Cade. So, sirs : — Now go some and pull, down the 
Savoy ; others to the iiuis of court ; down with them^ alL 
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Dick. I have a niit lyato y^tit liMrdakif^ 

Cade. Be it a ]jordshi|»» titaa shalt harve it fov tiiat 
ivonL 

i)ici(:. Only, that the laws of England may come out 
of your mouth. 

Jffkn. Mass,, 'twill be sore law then ; for he was thrust 
in the SMMith wkh a spear, and 'tis not whde yet. 

Smith. Nay, John, it will be^stinking law : for hia 
breath stinks with eating toasted cheese. 

Cade, I have thought upoa it, it shall be so. Awaiy, 
bom all the records of the res^m ; my mouth shall be 
the parliament of England. 

John. Then we are like to hare biting statutes, un- 
less his teeth be pidlM out^ 

Cade, Andhenceforward all things shall be in common*' 
Enter a Messenger, 

Mess, My lord, a prize, a prize ! here's the lord Say, 
which sold. the town in France ; he that made us pay 
one-and-twenty fifteens, and one shilling to the pound», 
the last subsidy. 

^nrer George Bevis, nvith the Lord Say. 

Cade. Well, he shall be beheaded for it ten times.-iP- 
Ah, thou Say,? thou serge, nay, thou buckram, lord ! 
now art thou within point-bLanjL of our jurisdiction re* 
gal. What canst thou answer to my majesty, for givincr 
up of Normandy unto monsieur Basimecu^ the dauphin 
01 France } Be it known unto thee by these presents, 
even the presence of lord Mortimer,that I am the beesom 
that must sweep the court clean of such filth as thou art. 
Thou hast most traiterously corrupted the youth of the 
realm, in erecting a grammar school : and, whereas, be- 
fore, our fore-fathers had no other books but the score 
and the tally, l^ou hast caused printing to be us'd;* 
and, contrary to the king, his crow.n,„and dignity, thou 
hast built a paper-mill. It will be prov'd to thy face, 
that thou hast men about thee that usually talk of a noun^ 
and a verb ; and such abominable words, as no Christian 
ear can endure to hear. Thou hast appointed j ustices of 
^e peace,to call poor men before them about matters they 
were not able to answer. Moreover, thou hast put them 

(7) Say wa» the old word for fUk ; oa tIU« <ieB^4» ^^ ia^e% oi degraAi- 
tion, from fay to fcrgc, from ftrgc to btscKram. JOHNS. 

(8) Shaltcfpcarc S a little too early. mlU> rJbik accnfttioih , JOHNS. 
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in prison ; and, because, they could not read, thou hast 
hang'd them :• when, indeed, only for that cause they 
have been most worthy to live. Thou dost ride on a 
foot-cloth, dost thou not ? 

Say. What of that? 

Cade, Marry, thou oug^t'st not to let thy horse wew 
a cloak, 1 when honester men than thou goin their hose: 
and doublets. 

Dick, And work in their shirt too ; as myself, for ex- 
ample, that am a butcher. 

iSay, You men of Kent— — 

Dick. What say you of Kent ? 

Say. Nothing but this : 'Tis bona terra, mala gens. 

Cade, Away with him, away with him ! he speaks 
Latin. 

Say, Hear me but speak, and bear me where you will. 
Kent, in the co^imentaries Caesar writ. 
Is term'd the civil'st place of all this isle : 
Sweet is the country, because full of riches ; 
The people liberal, valiant, active, wealthy ; 
Which makes me hope, you are not void of pity. 
I sold not Maine, I lost not Normandy ; 
Yet, to recover them, would lose myJife. 
Justice with favour have I always done ; 
Prayers and tears have mov'd me, gifts could never. 
When have I aught exacted at your hands i 
Kent to maintain, the king, the realm, and you,* 
Large gifts have I bestow *d on learned clerks. 
Because my book preferr'd me to the king : 
And, seeing ignorance is the curse of God, 
Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven. 
Unless you be possessed with devilish spirits. 
Ye cannot but forbear to murder me. 
This tongue hath parleyed unto foreign kings 
For your behoof.— 

Cade. Tut ! when struck'st thou one blow in die field ? 

Say. Great men have reaching hands : oft have I struck 
Those that I never saw, and struck them dead. 

C93 That is. They were hanged becaufe they coold not claim the benefit 
•fcfcrgy. JOHNS. 

CO This is a reproach trarfchamderifticak NotMag gives fo mucb offence 
to the lower raniu of manlcind as the fight of fuperfiuitks merely oftentatioin. 

JOHNS, 
[al I am inclined to think, Kent itt{ipcd into this pafijige by chance, and 
would read. 

When liaye I aught cxa£bed at your hand. 

But to mainuin the king, the realm, and yon ? JOHNS* 
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George. O monstrous coward ! what, to come behind 
folks ^ 

Say, These cheeks are pale with watching for your 
good. 

Cade. Give him a box o' the ear, and that will make 
'em red again. 

Say, Long sitting to determine poor men's causes 
Hath made me fiiil of sickness and diseases. 

Cade, Ye shall have a hempen caudle then, and the 
kelp of a hatchet. 

Dick. Why dost thou quiver, man ? 

Say, The palsy, and not fear, provokes me. 

Cade, Nay, he nods at us ; as who should say, I'll be 
even with you. I'll see if his head will stand steadier 
on a pole, or no. Take him away and behead him. 

Say, Tell me, wherein have I offended most ? 
Have I affected wealth, or honour f speak : 
Are my chests fill'd up with extorted gold ? 
Is my apparel sumptuous to behold ? 
Whom have I injur'd, that ye seek my death ? 
These hands are free from guiltless blood-shedding. 
This breast from harbouring foul deceitful thoughts. 
O, let me live. 

Cade, I feel remorse in myself with his words ; but 1*11 
bridle it : he shall die, an it be but for pleading so well 
for his life.— Away with him ! he has a familiar under 
his tongue : he -speaks not o' God's name. Go, take him 
away, I say, and strike off his head presently : and then 
break into his son-in-law's hckise, Sir James Cromer, and 
strike off his head, and bring them both upon two poles 
hither. 
AIL It shall be done. 

Say, Ah, countrymen I if, when you make your 
prayers, 
God should be so obdurate as yourselves. 
How will it fare with your departed souls ? 
And therefore yet relent, and save my life. 
Cade, Away with him, and do as I command ye. 

[Exeunt aome^ with Lord Sat. 
The proudest peer of the realm shall not wear a head on 
his shoulders, unless he pay me tribute ; there shall not a 
maid be married, but she shall pay me her maiden- 
head ere they have it : Men shall hold of me in capite s 
and we charge and commaiidi that their wives be as free 
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fts heftrt €iui i»i8h« or tongue can tell. 

Dick, My lord, when shall we go to Cheapside, and 
take ep commodities upon our bdtte \ 

Cade, Marry, presently. 

All, O brave ! 

Re-enter one^ %mth the heads. 

Cade, But is not this braver ?*— Let them kiw one ano- 
ther ; for they lov'd well, when they were alive* Now 
part them again, lest they consult about the giving up of 
some more towns in France. Soldiers, defer the spoil of 
the city until night: for> with these borne before us, in- 
stead of maces, we will ride through the streets ; and, at 
«very corner, have them kis§.^*Away ! [ExetHit, 

SCENE vm. 

Southwark, Alarm, and retreat. £nter again Caioz^ 
and all his Rabblement, 

Cade, Up Fish-street ! down St. Magnus* ^orner ! till 

and knock down ! throw them into Thames ! 

[A fiartey sounded^ 
What noise is this I hear ? Dafe any be so bold to souni 
retreat or parley, when I command them kill ? 
Enter Buckingham, am/ Old Clifford, attended. 

Buck. Ay,here be they that dare,and will disturb thee. 
Know, Cade, we come ambassa€k>rs from the king 
Unto the commons, whom thou hast mi&-led ; 
And here pronounce free pardon to them all. 
That will forsake thee, and go home in peace. 

Clif, What say ye, countrymen i will ye relent, 
And yield to mercy, whilst 'tis-oficr'd you ; 
Or let a rabble l^ad you to your deaths i 
Who loves the king, and will embrace his pardon. 
Fling up his cap, and say, Qod *ave hiw -majesty ! 
Who hateth him, and h<»voiir9 iwt his father, 
Henry the Fifth, that made ail France to quake. 
Shake he his weapon at usy and past by. 

AH, God save the king ! God save the king ! 

CWe. What> BuckinghaoD^ anfdClii^d, are fe so 
brave ^— * And yiou, base pteasants, do ye believe 'em i will 

Sm needs be hangM with your pardons about your necks? 
ath my sword therefore broke through London' gatesv 
that you Bkdttldleavt&me«ttb«Wtaitie=-mn,iaSouthwariiL^ 



dbyGoogk 



I thought you would n^v^r htkVQ given out these arms, till 
ypu had recQver'd your ancient freedom ; but you are all 
recreants, and. dastards; and delight to live in slavery ttf 
the nobility- Let them break your backs with burdens, 
take your houses over your heads, ravish your wives and 
daughters before your faces : For me, I will make shift 
for one, and so God's curse light upon you all ! 

ML We'll folfow Cade, we'U f<dlow Cade. 

Clif. Is Cade the son of Henry the Fifth, 
That thus you do exclaim, you'll go with him ? 
Will he conduct' you through the heart of France, 
And make the meanest of you. earls and duk^ ^ 
Alas ! he hatii no home, no place to fly to ; 
Nor knows he how to live, but by the spoil. 
Unless by robbing c^ your frkendft, aiid u». 
Wer't not a shame, that* whilst you live at jar. 
The fearful French, whom you late vanquished, 
%ould make a start o'er seas, and vanquish' you ^ 
Methinks, already, in this civil broil, 
I see them lording it in London streets. 
Crying, Villageois ! unto all they meet. 
Better, ten thousand base-born Cades miscarry. 
Than you should stoop unto a Frenchman's merCy. 
To Francey to France, and get what you have lost ; 
Spare En^and, for it is your native coast ; 
Henry hath money, you are strong and manly ; 
God on our side, doubt not of victory. * 

AIL A Clifford ! a Clifford ! we*ll follow the king, 
and Clifford. 

Cade, Was ever feather so lightly blown to and fro, as 
this multitude ? the name of Henry the Fifth hales them 
to an hundred miachiefB, and makes them leave me deso- 
late. I see them lay their heads together, to surprise 
me : my sword make way for me, for bere-is no stay- 
ing.— In despight of cl%e devils and hell, have through the 
very midst of you ! and heavens and honour be witness,^ 
that no want of resdiiitt^i in met but only my followers' 
base and ignominious treasons, make me betake me to 
my heels. [Exit, 

Buek* What, is he fled ? go some, and follow him ; 
And he, that brings his head unto the king. 
Shall hav^ a thousand crowns for.his reward. [Exe,80in€^ 
— Follow me, soldiers ; we'll devise a mean 
To reconcile you all uMo the king* \^Ex€unh 
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SCENE IX^ 

Kenelv3onh'C(Ufle. Sound trumpett. Enter King H enh y, ^ueen 
Margaret, am/ Somerset, on the Terras. 

'■ K.Uenry, Was ever king thatjoy'd an earthly throne, 
And could command no more content than I ? 
No sooner was I crept out of my cradle. 
But I was made a king at nine months old : 
Was never subject long'd to be a king, 
As I do long and wish to be a subject. 

Enter Buckingham and Clifford. 
Buck. Health, and glad tidings^ to his majesty ! 
KMenry. Why, Buckingham, is the traitor Cade sur- 
prised i 
Or is he but retired to make him stron|^ ? 

Enter below, multitudes with halters about their necks. 
Clif, He's fled, my lord, and all his powers do yield ; 
And humbly thus with halters on their hecks, 
Expect your highness' doom, of life, or death. 

KHenry. Then, heaven, set ope thy everlasting gates 
To entertain my vows of thanks and praise ! — 
Soldiers, this day have you redeemed your lives, 
And shew*d how well you love your prince and country : 
Continue still in this so good a mind. 
And Henry, though he be unfortunate, 
-Assure yourselves, will never be unkind : 
And so, with thanks, and pardon to you all, 
I do dismiss you to your several countries. 
. AIL God save the king ! God save the king ! 
Enter a Messenger. 
Mess, Please it your grace to be ad^^rtised. 
The duke of York is newly come from Ireland : 
And with a puissant and mighty power. 
Of Gallow-glasses, and stout Kernes, 
Is marching hitherward in proud array ; 
And still proclaimeth, as he comes along, 
His arms are only to remove from thee 
The duke ©f Somerset, whom he terms a traitor. 
K.Henry, Thus stands my state, 'twixt Cade and 
York distress'd ; 
Like to a ship, that, having 'scap'd a tempest, 
Is straightway calm'd, and boarded with a pirate : 
But now is Cade driven back, his men dispers*d ; 
And now is York in arms, to second him. — 
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I pray thee, Bttckuigha]n,:g^iMi4 meet htm« 
And ask him, what's the reason of these arms. 
Tell him, I'll send djake Edijnund to the Tower ;-^ 
And, Somerset, we will commit thee thither. 
Until his army be dismiss'd from him. 

Som, My lord, 
I'll yield myself to prison willingly^ 
Or unto death, to do my country good. 

K,Htnry. In any case be not too rough in terms ; 
For he is fierce, and cannot brook hard language. 

Buck, I will, my lord ; and doubt not so to deal. 
As all things shall redound unto your good. 

K.Henrif* Come, wife, let's in> and learn to gmnt 
better ; 
For yet may England curse my wretched reign. 

SCENE X. 
A garden in Kent, Enter Jack Cai^'E. 

Cade. Fie on ambition ! fie on myself, that have a 
sword, and yet am ready to famish ! These five days 
have I hid me in these woods ; and durst not peep out, 
for all the country is laid for me ; but now I am so 
hungry, that if I mi^t have a lease of my life for a lium- 
sand years I could stay no longer. Wherefore on a brick 
wall have I climb'd into this garden to see if I can eat 
grass, or pick a sallet another while, which is not amiss 
to cool a man's stomach this hot weather. And, I think> 
this word sallet was born to do me good : for, many a 
time, but for a sallet, ^ my brain-pan had been ^eft with 
a brown bill ; and, many a time, when- 1 have been dry, 
and lyr^^ly marching, it hath serv'd me instead of a 
quarb-||||to drink in ;fAnd now the word sallet must 
«erve iSwo feed on. 

Enter Idis.h^ with iServante, 

Iden. Lord ! who would live turmoiled in the court, 
And n^ay enjoy such quiet walks as these ^ 
This small inheritance, my father left me, 
Coutenteth me^ and's worth a nionarchy. 
I seek not to wax great by others' waining ; 
Or gather wealth, I care not with what envy ; 

- iXl A Ollct, by corruotion firom c»laU, a helmet (finys Skfamef) quia gAlcac 

O VOL. V. 
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Sufficeth, that I have ms^ntains my state, 
And sends the poor well pleased from my gate. 

Cade* Here's the lord of the soil come to seize m^ for 
ti stray, for entering his fee-simple without leave. Ah, 
villain, thou wilt betray me, and get a thousand crowns 
of the king for carrying my head to him ; but I'll make 
thee cat iron like an ostridge, and swallow my sword 
like a great pin, ere thou and I part. 

Idtru Why, rude companion, whatsoe'er thou be, 
I know thee not ; why then should I betray thee ? 
Is't not enough, to break into my garden. 
And, like a Uiief, to come to rob my grounds. 
Climbing my walls in spight eCme the owner. 
But thou wilt brave me with these saucy terms ? 

Cade. Brave thee ^ by the best blood that ever was 
broach'd, and beard thee too. Look on me well : I have 
eat no meat these five days ; yet, come thou and thy 
five men, and if I do not leave you as dead as .a door- 
nail, I pray God, I may never eat grass more. 

Iden. Nay, it shall ne'er be said, while England stands. 
That Alexander Iden, an esquire of Kent, 
Took odds to combat a poor famish'd man. 
Oppose thy stedfast-gazing eyes to mine. 
See if thou canst out-face me with thy looks. 
Set limb to limb, and thou art fax* the lesser : 
Thy hand is but a finger to my fist ; 
Thy leg a stick, compared with this truncheon ; 
My foot shall fight with all the strength thou hast ; 
And if mine arm be heaved in the air, 
Thy grave is digg'd already in the earth. 
As for more words, whose greatness aniJ^^ers wOrds,* 
Let this my sword report what speech forbears. 

Cade. By my valour, the mos^ complete champion 
that ever I heard. — Steel, if thott turn thine ed|P^^<»r cut 
notouttheburly-bon'd clown in chines of beJP&e thou 
sleep in thy sheath, I beseech Jove on my knees, thou 
may St be tum'd into hobnails. \Here they Jf^M. 

O, I am slain ; famine, and no other hath slain me : let ten 
thousand devils come against me, and give me but the ten 
meals I have lost,and I'd defy them all. Wither, garden, 
and be henceforth a burying-place to all that do dwell in 
this house, because the unconquer'd soul of Cade isfied. 

For more words, whofe pomp and tunioar may anrwer wotd«, and oQlf 
* fli^l forbear them, and rerer the reft to my tWord. JOHNS. 



dbyGoOgk 



words, I 



Act r. KING HENRT VI. ^^ 

Iden, Is't Cade that I have slain.that monstrous traitor ? 
Sword, I will hallow thee for this thy deed, 
And hang thee o'er my tomb, when I am dead : 
Ne'er shall this blood be wiped from thy point ; 
But thou shalt wear it as a herald's coat. 
To emblaze the honour which thy master got. 

Cade, Iden, farewel ; and be proud of thy victory : 
Tell Kent from me, she hath lost her best man,and exhort 
all the world to be cowards ; for I, that never fear'd 
any, am vanquish'd by famine, not by valour. \pie9. 

Iden, How much thou wrongest me, heaven be my 
judge !« 
Die, damned wretch, the curse of her that bare thee ? 
And as I thrust thy body in with my sword. 
So wish I, I might thrust thy soul to hell.« 
Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels 
Unto a dunghill, which shall be thy grave. 
And there cut off thy most ungracious head ; 
Which I will bear in triumph to the king, 
Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. \ExiU 



. ACT V. SCENE I. 

In thefieH^ near St, Albania. Enter York, attendtdy 
with drum and colours, 

Torkf at a distance from his followers, 
FROM Ireland thus comes York, to claim his right. 
And pluck the crown from feeble Henry's head : 
Ringy .bells, aloud ; hum, bonfires, clear ^nd bright^ 
To eqj^ain great c^^land's lawful king. 
Sancl^jj^n/.estas ! who would not buy tliee dear ? 
Let them obey, that know not how to rule ; 
This hand was made to handle nought but gold : 
I cannot give due action to my words,* 
Except a sword, or scepter, balance it. 

rjl That is, in ftippofing that I am proud of my viaory. JOHNS. 

f6\ Not to dwell upon the wickednefs of thJs horrid wiib, with which Iden 
4ab«fts his charaaery this whole (peech is wild and confufed. To draw a man 
by the heels, headlong, is fomewhat difficult ; nor can I difcover how the 
dufiehill would be his eraTe, if his trunk were left to be fed upon by crows. 
Vttmt I cdnceive not to oe the faults of corruption but neeligencei and there- 
foit do not attempt corrc Alon, JOHMS» 
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A scepter shall it have, hive I a soul ;7 

On which I'll toss the fioWer-de-luce of Franee. 

Enter Buckikgham. 
Whom have we here ? Buckingham, to disturb me ? 
The king hath sent him, sure ! I toust dissemble. 

JBuck. York, if thou meanest well, I greet thee well. 

York. Humphry of Buckingham, I accept thy greeting. 
Art thou a messenger, or come of pleasure ? 

Buck, A messenger from Henry, our dread liege, 
To know the reason of these arms in peace ; 
Or why, thou — being a subject as I am — 
Against thy oath and true allegiance sworn, 
Should raise so great a power without his leave. 
Or dare to bring thy force so near the court ? 

York, Scarce can I speak,my choler is so great."^ 
Oh, I could hew up rocks, and fight with fiiAt, | 
I am so angry at these abject terms ; 
And now, like Ajax Telamonitis, 
On sheep or oxen could I spend my fury ! 
I am far better born than is the king ; 
More like a king, more kingly in my thoughts ; 
But I must make fair wealner yet k while, 
Till Henry be more weak, and I more strong. 
O Buckingham ! I pr'ythee, pafdcb nrfe» 
That I have given no answer all this while ; 
My mind was troubled with deep me)ftBChol]^* 
The cause why I have brought this army hither, 
Is to remove proud Somerset from the king. 
Seditious to his grace, and to th^ state* ^ 

Buck, That is too much presumptionf'Oii tir^ part : 
But if thy arms be to no other end. 
The kipg hath yielded unto thy demand, 
The duke of Somerset is in the Tow^r. 

York, Upon thine honour, is he prkoser ? 

Buck, Upon^ mine honour, he is prisoner. 

York. Then, Buckingham, I do dismiss my powers. 
— Soldiers, I thank you all ; disperse yourseWes ; ' 
Meet me to-morrow in St. George's ^eld, 
You shall have pay, and every thing you wish. 
r— And let my sovereign, virtuous Henry, 

C73 I read,— A fteptcr (hall it have, havt I a (Word. 
'Ybik obftlrves that his hand maft be employed wil^k a.fWwd or -ftcgter ; Die 
then naturally obi^rves, that he ha« a (wor<L, and rciUvci that if htns** 
fword he will have a fccpter. JOHNS. 
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Command my eldest son — nay, all my sons— 
As pledges of my fealty and love, 
I'll send them all as willing as I live ; 
Lands, goods, horse, armour, any thing I have 
Is his to use, so Somerset may die. 

Buck, York, I commend this kind submission : 
We twain will go into his highness' tent. \Exeunt. 

Enter King Henry, and AttendantB, 

K.Hen, Buckingham, doth York intend no harm to U8, 
That thus he marcheth with thee arm io arm ? 

York, In all submission and humility, 
York doth present himself unto your highness. 

K,Hen, Then what intend these forces thou dost bring? 

York, To heave the traitor Somerset from hence ; 
And fight against that monstrous rebeU Cade» 
Whom, since, I heard to be discomfited. 

Enttr Id EN, with CadeV head, 

Iden, If one so rude, and of so mean condition. 
May pass into the presence of a king, 
Lo, I present your grace a traitor's head. 
The head of Cade, whom I in combat slew. 

K.Henry. The head of Cade ?-^Great God, how just 
art thou ! 
— O, let me view hfe visage being dead. 
That, living, wrought me such exceeding trouble. 
Tell me, my friend, art thou the man that slew him ? 

Iden, I was, an't like your majesty. 

K.Hen. How art thon call'd ? and what is thy degree? 

Iden, Alexander Iden, that's my name : 
A poor esquire of Kent, that loves the king. 

Buck, So please it you, my lord, 'twere not amiss 
He were created knight for his good service. 

K,Hen, Iden,kneel down ; [he kneels,'] Rise up a knight. 
We give thee for reward a thousand marks ; 
And will, that thou henceforth attend on us. 

Iden, May Iden live to merit such a bounty, 
And never live but true unto his liege \ 

K.Henry, See, Buckingham ! Somerset comes wfth 
the queen ; 
Go, bid her hide him quickly from the duke^ , 

Enter Queen Margaret and Somerset. 

Q.Mar, For thousand Yorks he shall not hide his head. 
But boldly stand, and front him to his face. 
02 
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York. How now ! is Somerset at liberty f 
Then, York, unloose thy long-imprison'd thoughts, 
And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 
Shall I endure the sight of Somerset ?— 
False king ! why hast thou broken faith with me. 
Knowing now hardly I can brook abuse i 
King did I call thee ? no, thou art no king ; 
Not fit to govern and rule tnultitudes, 
Which durst not, no, nor canst not rul^ a traitor. 
That head of thine doth not become a crown ; 
Thy hand is made to grasp a palmer *s staff, 
And not to grace an awfiil princely scepter. 
That gold must round engirt these btows of mine ; 
Whose Shiile and frown^ like to Acthiiles' spear. 
Is able with the change to kill and cure. 
Here is a hand to hold a scepter up. 
And with the same to act controlling laws. 
Give place ; by heaven, thou shalt rule no more 
O'er him, whom heav'n created for thy ruler. 

Som. O monstrous traitor !— I arrest thee, York, 
Of capital treason 'gainst the king and crown : 
Obey, audackms traitor ; kneel for grace. 

York, Sirrah, call in my sons to be my baiL 

lExit an Attendant, 
— -Wouldst have me kneel ? first let me ask of these. 
If they can broc^ I bow a knee to man. 
I know, ere they will let me go to ward. 
They'll pawn their swords for my enfranchisement. 

Q,Mar, Call hither Clifford ; bid him come amain, 
To say, if that the bastard boys of York 
Shall be the surety for their traitor father. 

York, O blood-bespotted Neapolitan, 
Outcast of Naples, England's bloody scourge ! 
The sons of York, thy betters in their birth. 
Shall be their father's bail, and bane to those 
That for my surety will refuse the boys. 

Enter Edward and Richard. 

See, where they come ; I'll warrant they'll make it good. 

Enter Clifford. 

Q.Afar. And here, comes Clifford to deny their bail. 

tlif. Health and all happiness to my lord the king ! 

[;Kne€l8, 

fork. We thank thee, Clifford : Say, what tie ws with 
ihee ? 



dbyGoogk 



ACTt. KI«a HXWRT TI. * tS 

Nay, do not fright us with an angry look : 
We are thy sovereign, Clifford, kneel again ; 
For thy mistaking so, we pardon thee. 

CUf. This is my king, York, F do not mistake : 
But Uiou mistak'st me much, to think I do :— 
To Bedlam with him ! is the man grown mad f 

K»Hen, Ay, Clifford; a bedlam and ambitious humour 
Makes him oppose himself aeainst his king. 

Clif, He is a traitor ; let him to the Tower, 
And crop away that factious pate of his. 

Q.Mar. He is arrested, but will not obey ; 
His sons, he says, shall give their words for him. 
York* Will ye not, sons ? 

£.Plan. Ay, noble father, if our words will serve. 

R.Plan, And if words will not, then our weapons shall. 

Clif. Why, what a brood of traitors have we here ? 

York, Look in a glass, and call thy image so ; 
I am thy king, and thou a false-heart traitor.— 
Call hither to the stake my two brave bears,* 
That, with the very shaking of their chains. 
They may astonish these fell-lurking cyrs : 
Bid Salisbury, and Warwick, come to me. 

Drums. Enter the JSarU of Wabwick and Saxisbury. 

Clif Are these thy bears ? we'll bait thy bears to 
death, 
And manacle the bear-ward in their chains. 
If thou dar'st bring them to the baiting-place. 

R.Plant. Oft have I seen a hot o'er- weening cor 
Run back and bite, because he was with-held ; 
Who, being suffered with the bear's fell paw. 
Hath clapp'd his tail between his legs, and cry'd : 
And such a piece of service will you do. 
If you oppose yourselves to match lord Warwick. 

Clif. Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigested lump. 
As crooked in thy manners, as thy shape ! 

York. Kay, we shall heat you thoroughly anon. 

Clif. Take heed, lest by your heat you bum your- 
selves. 

K.Henry. Why, Warw ick, hath thy knee forgot to bow ? 
—Old S«'\li8bury — shame to thy silver hair, 

(8) The NcvUs carls of Warwick had a Bear and ragged SUflFfor their cog- 
nizance ; but the Talboti, who were formerly earls of SaJifbury, had a Lion j 
and the prefent carl of TaUiot, a dcicvmUnt of that family, \u» the fiunc. 

HAWKINS. 
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Thou mad mis-leader of thy brain--sick son ! — 
What, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the rufi&an, 
And seek for sorrow with thy specUcles ? — 
Oh, where is faith ? oh, where is loyalty ? 
If it be banish'd from the frosty head. 
Where shall it find a harbour in the earth ? — 
Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war. 
And shame thine honourable age with blood ? 
Why art thou old, and want'st experience ? 
Or wherefore dost abuse it, if thou hast it ? 
For shame ! in duty bend thy knee to me. 
That bows unto the grave with mickle age. 

Sal, My lord, I have consider 'd with myself 
The title of this most renowned duke ; 
And in my conscience do repute his grace 
The rightful heir to England's royal seat. 

JCHenry. Hast thou not sworn allegiance unto me ? 

Sal, I have. 

JC.Henry. Canst thou dispense with heaven for sucU 
an oath ? 

Sal, It is great sin, to swear unto a sin ; 
But greater sin, to keep a sinful oath. 
Who can be bound by any solemn vow 
To do a murd'rous deed, to rob a man, 
To force a spotless virgin's chastity, 
To reave the orphan of his patrimony. 
To wring the widow from her custom'd right ; 
And have no other reason for his wrong. 
But that he was bound by a solemn oath ? 

Q,Mar, A subtle traitor needs no sophister. 

ICHenry, Call Buckingham , and bid him arm himselfl 

York, Call Buckingham, and all the friends thou hast, 
I am resolv'd for death, or dignity. 

Old Clif, The first, I warrant thee,if dreams pi'ove true. 

War, You had best go to bed, and dream again, 
To keep thee from the tempest of the field. 

Old Clif. I am resolv'd to bear a greater storm, 
Than any thou canst conjure up to-day ; 
And that I'll write upon thy burgonet, * 
Might I but know thee by thy house's badge. 

War, Now by my father's badge, old Nevil's crest,. 
The rampant bear chain *d to the ragged staflF, 
This day 1*11 wear aloft my burgonet 
(As on a mountain top the cedar shews, 

C9] Purgonct— !s lelnnct. JOHNS. 
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That keeps his leaves in spite of any storfn), 
Even to affright thee vrith the view thei*eof. 

Old Clif, And from thy burgonet I'll rend thy be 
And tread it under foot with all contempt, 
Despight the bear-ward that protects the bear. 

Y.Chf, And so to arms, victorious noble father, 
To qiiell the rebels, and theii^ complies, 

R,Pkint, Fie I charity, for shame ^ speak not in spite. 
For you shall sup with Jesu Christ to-night. 

Y,Clif, Foul stigmatic, that's more than thou canst tell. 

RJPlant, If not in heaven, you^ll surely sop in hell. 

[Exeunt 6everaiiy» 

SCENE 11. 
The Field of Battle at St. AtbanU. Sitter Warwick. 

War. Clifford of Cumberland, 'tis Warwick calls ! 
And if thou dost not hide thee from the bear. 
Now, when the angry trumpet sounds alarm, 
And dying men's cries do fill the empty air. 
Clifford, I say, come forth, and fight with me ! 
Proud northern lord, Clifford oi Cumberland, 
Warwick is hoarse with calling tbefe to arms, 

Enter York.' ■ ■ 
—How now, my lord ? what, all a-foot ? 

York. The deadly-handed Clifford slew my ,ste^d \ 
But match to match I have encounter 'd liim, . , J 
And made a prey for carrion kites and craws 
Even of the bonny beast he lov'd so well. 
Enter Clifford. 

War, Of one or both of us the time is come, 

York. Hold, Warwick, seek thee out some odier chace^, 
For I myself must hufit this deer to death. 

War. Then, nobly, York; 'tis for a crown thoii 
fight'st — 
' As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day. 
It grieves my soul to leave thee unassaiM. [Exit Wait. 

Clif. What seest thou in me, ' Yoi* f why dost thou 
pause ? 

York. With thy brave bearing should Ibeinlove, 
B«t that thou art so fast mine enemy. 

Clif. Nor should thy pi^e^s wttnt praiSe ta^ e^Whri*, 
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But that 'tis shewn ignobly, and in treason. 

York. So let it help me now against thy sword. 
As I injustice and true right express it ! 

Clif. My soul and body on the action both ! 

York. A dreadful lay ! ' Address thee instantly. 

{^Fighty and CuFroRD falh. 

Clif. La Jin cowtmne les teuvrea. IDicq, 

York, Thus warkath given thee peace, for thou art still. 
Peace with his soul,' heaven, if it be thy will ! \^Exit. 
Enter Young Clifford. 

Y.Cl\f. Shame and confusion ! all is on the rout > 
Fear frames disorder, and disorder wounds 
Where it should guard. O war, thou son of hell, 
Whom angry heavens do make their minister. 
Throw in the frozen bosoms of our part 
Hot coals of vengeance !— Let no soldier fly ; 
He that is truly dedicate to war. 
Hath not self-love ; nor he, that loves himself, 
Hath not essentially, but by circumstance, 
The name of valour.-— O, let the vile world end, 

[^Steing his dead father. 
And the premised flames of the last day 
Knit earth and heaven together !* 
Now let the general trumpet blow his blast. 
Particularities and petty sounds 
To cease ! Wast thou ordain'd, dear father. 
To lose thy youth in peace, and to achieve 
The silver livery of advised age ; , 

And, in thy reverence, and thy chair-days, thus 
^To die in ruffian battle ? Even at thi^' sight. 
My heart is turn'd to stone : and, while 'tis mine. 
It shall be stony. York not our old men spares ; 
No more will I their Ijabes : tears virginal 
Shall be to me even as ^h^ dew to Are. 
And beauty, that the tyi^mt oft reclaims. 
Shall to dny flaming wratj^Hy oil and flax. 
Henceforth, I will not halFtt) do with pity ; 
Meet I an infiant of the hoilfK^f York, 
Into as many gobbets will I cut it» 
As wild Medea young Absyrtus did : 
in cruelty will I seek out my fame* 

' I i-i .1 i ■ ■ ■ I fci l i I I. ^ . I I 

ril A dreadful wager, a tremendous ftake. JOHNS, 
m Premifed. for fEnt before their time. Tbctenreif,lctthefiaiiief,reftr- 
-Ye4fortb<lj|ttd»y»be£^iitBew. WA&P. 
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Come, thou new ruin of old Cliffi)rd*s house ; 

ITaking up t he jodu, \ 
As did -^neas old Anchises bear, V^ 

So I bear thee upon my manly shoulders : -^ 
But then ;^neas bare a living load, ^^ . 
Nothing so heavy as these woes of irj^t^ [Exit, 

£n«er Richard Plantagenet,* 5<Jmerset, to ^^Af. 

R.Plan, So, lie thou there ;— • [Somerset U killed. 
For, underneath an ale-house' paltry sign. 
The Castle in St.Alban's, Somerset. 
Hath made the wizard famous in his deaths 
Sword, hold thy temper ; heart, be wrathM still ; 
Priests pray for enemies, but princes kill. [Exit. 

Fight. Excursions. Ertter King Henry, Queen 
Margaret, ond others. 

Q.Mar. A way, my lord,youare slow : for sliame, away ! 

A.Henry. Can we out-run the heavens ? good Mar- 
garet, stay. 

Q.Mar. What are you made of ? you'll not fight, nor fly. 
Now is it manhood, wisdom, and defence. 
To give the enemy way : and to secure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly. 

[Alarm far off. 
If you be ta'en, we then should see the bottom 
Of all our fortunes : but if we haply 'scape 
(As well we may, if not through your neriect) 
We shall to London get ; where you arelov'd ; * 

And where this breach, now in our fortunos made, 
May readily be stopp'd. 

Enter Clifford. 

Clif. But that my heart's on future mischief set, 
I would speak blasphemy ere bid you fly ; 
But fly you must : incurable discomfit 
Reigns ia the hearts of all 0Kt present parts. 
Away, for jrour relief ! and ^ will live 
To see their day, and thcf^our fortune give. 
Away, my lord, away ! . ., [Exeunt. 

(4) The death of Somerfet here accomiplUhea that equivocal predi^on g^T- 
eh by Jourdan the witch, concerning. this dulte : 

** Let hira fhun Caftlfes : 

Safer (h;d1 he be upta the fandy plains, 

Tlun where Caftkcs, mounted, ftand.** 
i. e. tlie reprefentntioo of a caftle, mooated for a fign. TUSOBALD. 
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SCENE lit 

Prtrea*. Enter York:, Richard Plahtacibnet, 
Wi^^y^iCK, ana Soldiers, viith drum and colours. 

York, dfs^isbury , who can report of him ; 
That winter lion^ho, in page, forgets 
Aged contusions, <Q8nf^ brush of time ;» 
And, like a gallaatifr^ brow of youth,^ 
Itepairi him wkh occasMHi ? this happy day 
Is not itself, nor have w^ won one foot. 
If Salisbury be lost. 

R. Plan, My noble liathen 
Three ^mes to day I holp him to his horse. 
Three times bestrid him ; thrice I led him off, 
persuaded him from ^uiy further act ; 
But still, where danger w^a, still there I met him ; 
And, like rich hangings in a homely house, 
So was his will in his old feeble body. 
But noble as he is, lopk where he comes. 

JJn/tfr Salisbury. 

5a/. Now, by my sword, well hast thou fought to-day; 
By the mass, so did we all. — I thank you, Richard : 
God knows how long it is I have to live ; 
And it, hath pleas'd him, that three times to-day 
You have defended me from imminent death.— 
Well, lords, we have not got that which we have ; 
•Tis not enough our foes are this time fled. 
Being opposites of such repairing nature. • 

York, I know, our safecy is- to follow them ; 
For, as I hear, the king is fled to London, 
To call a present eourt of parliament. 
Let us puraue him, ere the writs go forth :— 
What says lord Warwick, shall we after them ? 

War, After them ! n^i^ before them, if we can. 
Now by my hand, lords, tWas a. glorious day : 
Saint Alban's battle, wo«[#y famous York, 

Shall be etexHiz'd in all ag^o come 

Sound, drums and trumpets ; — and to London all ; 
And more such days as these to us befal ! [^Exe^nt. 



(6) Read,— bruifc of time. WARB. 

(7) I. re«d.«>4Ue blow of youth ; the bloffom, tlie fpring. JOHNS. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

^HE Third Part tf King Mmry F/.— The ftctkm of this 
-^play (which wu at first printed under this title. The trm 
TVagedy of Hiehard Duke <f Tori, and the good King Hewry ike 
SixUi : or. The Second Fart of the Contention of Tork and Lam" 
ca9Ur) opens just afler the first battle at St Albans* wherein « 
the Yoric faction carried the dav ; and closes with the murder 
of kine Henry VI. and the birth of prince Edward, afterwards 
Idng Edward V. So that this history takes in the space of 
fiill sixteen years. Thbobald. 

This play is only divided from the f<nilier for the conftni* 
ence of exhibition ; for the series of action is continued with- 
out interruption, nor are any two scenes of any |day more close- 
ly connected than the first scene of this pUiy with the last of 
Uie former. JoBMtoir. 
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lords of king Hkn- 
ry*9 side. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

King Henry the Sixth. 

Edward, son the king, and Prince of Wale9. 

Duke of SoMERSiTg 

Earl of Northumberland, 

l&^r/q^ Oxford, 

-Ear/ q/* Exeter, 

JBar/ q/* Westmorland, 

Lord Clifford, 

Earl of Richmond, a youth afterwards K. Henry FIL 

Richard, duke of York. 

Edward, eldest son to the duke of York, nfierwards 

king Edwatd IW^ 
GKORcn, duke (fCfarence, second son to the D, of York. 
Richard, duke of Gloucester, third son to the duke of 

Ysrhr^f^t^n^tatk Mip Mi€lkif4 Ui. 
lSmm%m>,smti^RuHmi^f9m^gmiimnsmtkeI>^fY<mk: 
Buke^-^^^om^w^M, 
Maif^td^ of Ml{»rrj»avfis 
Aarlof VfMk^icn, 
Bmn if »itLi9»Tn« Y, y ofth0 ^^ Ywffspttft^ 

Btn^ <J/ PtltfBfKOKE, 

Lord&A^riniG'S, 

Lord Stafford, J 

Sir John Mortimer, 7 .,^^/^. -^ ,l^ j,,2.^ ^x- y^^p 

.WrHt^iPtt M»itTwr«R, j"^*^^* '^ the duke of Yotk. 

^in Wl^i^i^M 6rAiii-i»y, qftvrtmPd^theewrlqfBeriyu ^ 

Lot4 Rf«<«R9, Ifrefiher t^ th^e lady^ Grey. 

Str JMvH^Mowrd^OM'SRr, Ueutenmtt of the To'wer. 

Mayor <f Coventiy. 

Mayor and Aldermen of York. Somerville. 

Humphry and Sinklo, tvfo huntsmen. 

Lewis, king of France. 

Bourbon, admiral of France. 

, Queen Margaret. Bona, sister to the French king 
Lady Grey, widow qf Sir John Grey, eft er war as 
queen to Edward IF. 

Soldiers and other Attendants on king Henry and king 
Edward. 

In part of the third act, the SCEJ^E is laid in France i 
during all the rest of thefilay in .England* 
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THE THIRD PART OF 

KING HENRY VI. 

II ,. r 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

London, The Parliament' Home. Jlarm. Enter 
Duke of York, Edward, Richard, Norfolk, 
Montagus, Warwick, and 'Sd/<^ifr«> vnth vjhite 
roees in their katn. 

Warwick, 
¥ WONDER, how the l^ing escap'd our hands. 

York, While we pursu'd the horsemea of the north. 
He slily stole away, and left his men : 
Whereat the great lord of Northumberland, , 
Whose warlike ears could never brook retreat, 
Cheer'd up the drooping, army ; and himself. 
Lord Clifford, and lord Stafford, all a-breast, 
Charg'd our main battle's front and breaking in. 
Were by the swords of common soldiers slain. 

Edw. Lord Stafford's father, duke of Buckingham^ 
Is either slain, or wounded dangerously : 
I cleft his beaver with a downright blow ; 
That this is true, father, behold his blood. 

[Shevnng' hi9 bloody Bvnrd,, 
' Mont, And, brother, here's the earl of Wutshirc'g 
blood, [7b Warwick, tAew^^" At>. 

Whom I encounter'd as the battles join'd. 

Rich, Speak thou for me, and tell them what I did. 

[Throwing do vfn the Duke of Sojnt.BSi.T*9 head, 
York, Richard has best deserv'd of all my sons.— 
Is your grace dead, my lord of Somerset ? 
iATorJl Such hope have all the line of John of Gaunt i 
Eich, Thus do 1 hope to shake king Henry's headL 
JVar, And so do I.— Victorious prirxe of York, 
Before I see thee seated in that throne. 
Which now the house of Lancaster uburps, 
I vow by heaven, these eyes shall i^ever €l«i^« . 
F 2 
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This IS the palace of the fearful kins. 
And this the regal seat : possess it. Voile ; 
For this is lliine, and net iM^^Heory's heir»^. 

York. Assist roe tlfeif, s^eet Warwick, and-I n^ ; 
Ffg hithfff h<>¥i w hrnkan iaby Somm, " 

JVbrf. Well all assist you ; he that flies shall die. 

York, Thanks, gpentle Norfolk.— —Stay bv me, my 
lords ; — ^ 

And, soldiers, stay, and lodge by me this night. 

[They go ufu 

War, And, when the king comes, ofier him no vio^ 
knee, 
Unlessr he seek to thmtt you out by* force* 

York, The queen, thisday , here holdsrher parliameat; 
But little thinks we shall be of her council : 
By words, or blows, here let us win our rig^t. 

Rich, Arm'd as we arc, let^s stay within this hous^. 

War. The bloody parliament shaU this 4)e call'd, 
IMess Plant agenet, duke of York^ be king ; 
And bashful Henry deposM, witose cowardice 
Hath made us by-words to Our enemies. 

KorAr. .Then leave menof, my lerds ; be re«ohi«t ; 
r mean to take possession of my right. 

War. Neither the king, nor he that loves him htsfe 
The proudest he that hoMs np Lancaster, 
Dares stir a wing, if Warwick shake his bells. "^ 
1*11 pittht Plantagenet, root- him up who dare ;— 
Resolve thee, Richard ; claim the EngHsh croWit. 
[Warwick /racfy YiTbk to the throne^ who seats Mitir 

Xnter Xmg Henrt, Clifford, Northumberland, 
, W£STMORLAND,£x£T£R| oMi/ Others y ot the fuT* 
ther end oj the stage* 

K.Henry, My lords, lodk whcr* the sturdy rAelfM^ 
Kven in the chah^of state ! befike, he means 
(Back'd bythe power of Warwick, that false peer) 
To aspire onto ttie crown» and reign as king. 
— Earl of Northumberland, he slew thy father ^ 
•—And thine, lord Clifford ; andyoo both vow ^droreflge 
On* htm, his s<ms, his favourites, imd his fHemis. 

J^orth. If 1 be not, heavens be reveng*d on me ! 

(I) TheafluS<inlitofakoiiry. The hawks had fiMnetlinctliMe belli iMoft 
uf<»tk«iB}pcrhtf»to*4Ao*ththb4i} that ia, to firig^ them fromx^Q|^ 
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CUf, The hope tlier«<rf mMces ClMlbrd ntCNini Iti flCi^. 
IVest.Whsit^ shall we 8iiff€rtlif»^ let's pluck lum down: 

My heart for anger buims, I cannot brook It. 
KxHenry, Be pattetit, gefitle carl of Westmorlandi- 
Clif, Patience is for poltroOM, and s«ch a» he : 

If e durst not Mt there, had you!^ father livM. 

My graekms lord^ here in the parliament 

Let us assait the ^mily of York. 
JVertA, Weil ha«« thotf spoken, cousin ; be it sOk 
IT. Henry. Ah, know you not, the city favours thenii» 

And they hftve troops of soldiers svt their betk ^ 
jEa:e, But, when the duke is shiift, they'll quickly Hffi 
KHenry.VBvbtthe thought of this from Henry's-heart> 

To make a shofubles of the parliameBt house ! 

Cousin of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats, 

Shall be the war that Henry means to use.— ^ 

tney advance to the Duke, 
descend my throne; 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet ; 
I-atn thy 9o»rereigB. 

^ York. Thou art deceivM ; I am thhie. 
* Sxe. For shame, tome down ; he made thee duke of 
York. 

York. *Twas my inheritance, as the earldom was. 
£xe. Thy father was a traitor* to the crown. 

War. Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crown, 
kr following thisnsurping Henry. 

CHf. Whom should he follow, but his natural king ? 

War. True, CliAyrd ; and that^s Richard, duke o^ 
York. 

K.Henry. And shall I stand, and thou sit In my throne} 

York. It must and shall be so. — Content thyself. 

War. Be duke of Lancaster, let him be king. 

West. He is both kingand duke of Lancaster ; 
And that the lord of Westmorland shall maintain. 

Wur. And Warwick shaH disprove it. You forget 
That we are those which chas'd you frorfthe field. 
And slew your fathers, and, with colours spread, 
March'd through the city to the palace-gates. 

J^orth. Yes, Warwick, I remember it to my grief ; 
And, by his soul, thou and thy house shall rue it. 

We%t. Plantagenet, of thee, and theste thy sons. 
Thy kinsmen, and thy friends, I'll have more livea». 
¥haH drops of blood were in my father's vei&s^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CUf, Urge it no more ; lest that» instead <lf words, 
I send thee, Warwick, such a messenger. 
As shall revenge lits death, before i stir. 

War. PoorClifibrdl howl scorn his worthless threats* 

York,. Will you, we shew our title to the crown ? 
If not, our swords shall plead it in the field. 

K.Henry» What title hast thou, traitor, to the crown ? 
Thy father was, as thou art, duke of York ; 
Thy grandfather, Roger Mtntimer, earl of March : 
I am the son of H^nry tiie Fifth,* 
Who made the Dauphin and the French to stoops 
And seiz'd upon their towns and provinces. 

War. Talk not of France ; sith thou hast lost it all. ^ 

K.Henry. The lord protector lost it, and not I ; 
When I was crown'd, 1 was but nine months old. 

Rich. You are old enough now, and yet, methinks, 
' you lose : 
Father, tear the crown from the usurper^ head. 

Edw. Sweet father, do so ; set it on your head. 

Mont. Good brother, as thou lefv'st and honour*£ltarm»» 
Let's fight it out, and not stand csEviHing thu^. 

Rich. Sound drums «nd tmempets, and the king will 
fly. 

York* Sons, peace ! '' 

K.Henry. Peace thou ! and give king Henry leave to 
speak. 
^ War. Plantagenet shall speak first : — hear him, lords ; 
And be you silent and attentive too. 
For he, that interrupts him, shall jiot live. 

K.Henry. Think*st thou, that I will leave my kingly 
throne. 
Wherein my grandsire, and my father, sat ? 
No : first shall war unpeople this my realm ; 
Ay, and their colours, often borne in France, 
And now in £ngland, to our heart's great sorrow. 
Shall be my winding-sheet.- Why faint you, lords ^ 
My title's gocHi, and better far than his. * 

War. But prove it, Henry, and thou shait be king. 

K.Henry. Henry the Fourth by conquest got the crown. 

York. 'Twasby rebellion against his king. 

K.Henry. I know not what to say ; my title's weak. 
Tell me, may not a king ado^^t ui heir s* 

(a) The military reputation (j^^cnry the Fifth is the fole fupport of hii 
fnJ The lumc of Henry the Fif cli dUpericd the f oUowcn of C;^e. JOU. 
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K.Henry, As if ke aMnn ^c'') ^"^ ^ lawful kin|^: 
For Richard, in the view ot many lords, 
Resigft'^l the cEi^wik ta Hemy the f oiuAhy , 
WhMtJ^r my father waa, aod I am hia. 

York. He roae a^atxist him^ being hia soTereigii^ 
And ma/d^ him ta yeaig* hia crown pcriopce. 

fVar. Suppose, m^t lorda, he did it. uncronatrain'dt 
Think y<Ma ^twere prejudicial to his crown i 

Exe. No; for he could ml so resi^ hia crown, 
BiH that tbe^next heit should succeed and i^eign. 

KMenry. Art thou againat us, duke of ]^eter ? 

£a:fi. tin to the nght« and ttorefiore pairdo^ me. 

York. Why whisper you, my.loyds, aud» answer not ? 

Exe. My conscience tells am, she is Lawfid king. 

MMtmfym> All will revolt from me and turn to him. 

JVbrih. Plantagenet, for all ihe claim thou lay'st. 
Think hot that Henry shall be 40 depos'd* 

War. Depos'd he shall be, in desfught of thee. 

JSTorth. Thou art deceiv'd t *tis not thy southern power. 
Of Essex, Norfolk, Suffolk, mc of Kjsxh,^ 
/Which m akes thee. thiia pr98iiQ»j>tuou8 and proudv— 
Can set the duke up in despipfht of roe. 

Citf. King Henry, be thy title Mght.or ivroBf « ' 
Lord Clifford vov»ita%hi in thy defence^ : 
May that ground gape, and swaUow mo alive. 
Where I shall kneel to him that slew my father. 

£.Henry. O Cliflford, how thy^ words revive my heart ^ 

York. Henry of Laneaater, rtsipi thy crown :-^ 
Vyhat mutuur yo«, or what conspire you, lorda ^ 

War. Do right unto this princely duke of York ; 
Or I will fili the lu>uso with^armed men. 
And, o'er the chair of statB^ where now he Mtt» 
Write up hiar title with, usnvping blood. 

. \^He aiam/iav and ti^e, Soldier a akeiv tkemaetut^* 

K.Jienry-fM.^ lev^-of Warwick, hear me but one word : 
Lot me, for tlua my life*time, reign as kjUig. 

Y^k^ Confirm the crown to>vio« and to mine hftks« . 
And thou dialt reignr in quiet while thoo liy'st. 

K* Henry, I am coiitent : Richard Plantagenet, 
Enjoy the kingdom after my decease. 

QU/. What wrong, i^ thiauato the prince your soa 1 

fVar: What -good Is this to^ En^and. and hhnself ! 

1^e«^ BiElae, {(90<r%il| an^d^pairin^.Benr^ I 
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C/r/: Hov hast thou injured both thyself' and lamt 

WeU, I cannot stay to hear these ardcles. 

North. Nor I. 

CM. Come, cousin, let us teU the queen these neiPs. 

We%u Farewel, fiakit-heaited and degenerate king; 
In whose cold blood no ^ark of honour 'bides. 

North, Be thou a prey unto the house of York, 
And die in bands for this unmanly deed ! 

Cl\f. In dreadful war nay'st thou be erercome \ 
Or live in peace, abaadoa'd, and despis'd ! 

l^Exewnt Kobtb. Glif. oisif WKSf ^ 

War. Turn this way, Heidry, and regani thrm not. 

Ext. They seek revenge, and therefore will not yield.^ 

K.Henry. Ah, Esieter ! 

War. Why should you sigh, ray lord ? 

K.Henry. Not for myself lord Warwick, but my ^SM, 
Whom I unnaturally shall disiaberii. 
But, be it as it may x-^l l^ere enUdl 
The crown to thee, and to thine heirs for ever ; 
Conditionally^ that heve thKni-te(kea»<Ath 
To ceases this civil wari aad, whBst I live. 
To honour me as thy king and sovereign^ ; * 
Keither by treatoAy not hostility^ * ' 
To seek to put me do^R^ aad re^;n thyseU. 

York. Tlusoath I willhigly take, and will perform. 

War. Long Uva king Henry !*-^Plaa|i^ttcrtr embrace* 
him. ..'*./- 

K.Hen. And lone live thoo^ and these tl^ foi^ard sons I 

York. Now Yom and Lancaster are mconcil'd. 

Exe. Accurs'd be he that .se^Ls to make them foes. ^ 
[Here the Lards eome/orwmrd. 

York. iF'arewel, my gvadous lord : 111 to my castle. 

War. And 1*11 keep London with my soldiers. 

Norf. And I to Norfolk, with my f611owar8. 

ilion^. And I unto the sea» from whence I came. 

[Ej^eunt YoaK» €md hU Sone^ Warwick, 
Norfolk, and Moittagve,' 

K.Henry. And I with grief and sorrow, to the court. 
Enter the Queen^ and the Prince of Walisa. 

Exe. Here comes the queen, whose looks bewray her 
anfeer: 
^^^ ■*■ 

(3) ^They go away, not becanfe thqr doubt the juitoe of tliiideecnidoa- 
tiMu but becanfe they hatre been conquered, and Ibek to be levMikfd. ^Wt 
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m steal away. ' 

K. Henry, bo, Exeter, will h T^toins^, 

Queen, r^ar* go not from me ; I will follow tnee. 
iLHenry, Be patient, g^Ue queen, and I wiH sta]f . 
Queen, Who can be patient in sach extremes } 
Ah, wretched man ! 'would I had died a maid. 
And never seen thee, never borne thee son, 
Seeing thou hast prov'd so unnatural a father ! 
Hath be deserv'd to lose his birth-ri^t thus i 
Hadst thou but lov'd him half so weU as I ; 
Or felt that pain which I did for him once. 
Or nourish'd kim, as I did vrith my blood ; ' 
Thou wofUdst Have left thy dearest 4ieart-blood there, 
Rather than made that savage duke thine heir. 
And disinherited thane only som 
. FrvMe% .Father, ytki cannot disinherit me : 
If ypu be king, whymlMMM^not I aacd»ed ^ ' 
K.Henry, Pardon toe, MarQaret ;-^ardoii me,^eet 

The earl of Warwick^ smd this duke entbrcM me. 
Queen, Enf^nrc'd thee i art thoii^ a king and wilt be 
6)rc*di » * ,. > ^ 

I shame to hear thee speA^ Ah, tuMerotis wretch ? 
Thou hast uiildene thyself, thy maiy and mfe ; 
And f^ven.utltif the houaeof York "Sttth head. 
As tiMm shak j:t^Mt%^ their suffiMnee. 
To entail him and his heirs unto the crown, 
WhiM^ is it, but to make thy sepoldire* 
And creep into it far befoe tliy time f^ 
Warwick ia chance^r, md the lot^ of Calais i 
Stem Faalconbridge commands the narrow seas ; 
The duke is made protector of the realm ! 
And yet sbalt thou be safie i such safety fihds 
The trembling lamb; environed with wolves. 
Had I been tihere, which am a silty woman. 
The soldiers should have tasa'd me <mi their pikes, 
Be|bre I would have granted to that act. 
But thou preferr'st thy life belinre thine honour : 
And, seeina ihou dosty I here divorce Joy self. 
Both from thy |able, Henry, and thy bed^ ' 
^Jhtil that act of parliament be repeal*^ 

. t4\ The 'M^en^f refirbatli Is foundicd on a pofitioo Jobb recdired amow pofi- 

ttaMf,tiMt tl^toaof§lL^*»IKnlf^Jfl(mftrilMrqal^tealrfJf^^ 
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^ Tus smM9m «4(«T OF ^era. 

Wherebjr my son is disinherited. 
The morthern lords thattave foiawieini tky coloiK$» 
Will Mlownriiie, if once they see them spread : 
And spvead tiiey ikall be, to thy loiil disgrace* 
And utter nu»ef tiie houseof YoriL, 
Thus I do leave tbee i — Cane, «on, letVs ammy ; 
Our army's veady ; oome^ ^»^*^ af^thma. 
.K.Henry. Stay,, pestle Mai^ret,*ndlieM>n&«peek. 

Queeru TJmu test spciBe /|€04»«iGb alreaify ; '^t tklae 
gone. 

K.Hen, GenUe ten Bdward, ^miu wHt «tty ^itbxaei^ 

Queen, Ay, to te famidier'd by his eaettiies. 
,^Hnt€. 'Wihes.I fffiConi vith vtaory fron^e^^, 
Fll see y^our g;va4:e ; till tlwa, niisUow lier. 

Queen. Come, son, aw«y ; we wst suA Hngpftr thnk 
IMaeetnU Quettnand Prince, 

A.Hen. Poor yieMi ? Imw love to iae mkI toiler vcn 
Hath made iier -break eat iflto terms of rage-! 
Reveng'd may she be on that hateful duhe* 
Who8fr4M4fhlgr apurk* winded with 4esire, 
WUl-^ostmy i^Dwiv' taad^ lifceao etmfityrMgk, 
Tire on the nesh of me, and of my sob 1 
Tbeiota of ^thate -throe lords t«kfineiits fa^iieafft ^ 
111 write unto tkem; faad«iitmat them fair .*«-^ 
Come, cousia, you ahaUte the jacsscBger. 

£xe. AndX'l-hqpcw ahiOl necaiaile ilheia>^. lEme. 



SCEKE n. 
Samtal-e^mUB, near ^ ITM^^tl^ ^ YWiM*«. mmr'EimfLM, 

Etch. Brother, though I be .youngest, /give' me iear«e. 
£dw. No« I can better play the orator* 
Mont, But I have reasons, strong and iorcihle. 

)Emerfhe Dwftviosf York. 
York, Why, "how.now, sons and brother, at a strife? 

•~-— .,.,■1, ^1 I I ii ii fn I I I ii ir iii 

«) Read— coaft, kic h«itr owcrit. • DTAaB. 
emay maintain ike Intj^C^ of th£Agiue»'b7^«tiiv Ac ^MordiQQtt^ 
that Ib, to come np with , toiovertalke. 8TBEV. 

Tofflc. i» to h&m, to SiX the f alont, frnm the ■B»«nc>^^tlwr. JOUM, 
J (6) That Is, of N ortho na|>erUnd, Wettinoclan4> and CUffonl, «iha4>ad|eft 

, , w-p, JOHNS, 
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ACt /. ^ KIN« HENRY VI. 1^ 

What is your quarrel ? how began it first ? 

£dw. Ko quarrel, but a sweet contention.* 

York, About what t 

Rich, About that, which concerns you? grace and us ; 
The crown of England, father, which is yours. 

York, Mine, boy t not till king Henry be dead. 

Mich, Your right depends not on his 1^ or .death. 

Edw, Now, you are heir, therefore enjoy it now : 
By giving the house of Lancaster leave to breatbe. 
It will out-run you, father^ in the end. . 

York, I took an oath, that he should quietly reign. 

Edfio, But, for a kingdom » any oath may he hrokea : 
I'd break a thousand oaths to reign one year. 

Rich, No ; God forbid, your grace should be forsworB*^ 

York, I shall be, if I claim by open war. 

Rich, 1*11 prove the contrary, if you'll hear mc qpeak.*^ 

York, Thou canst not, son jvit is impossible. 

Rich, An oath is of no moment, being not took 
Before a true and lawful magistrate,' 
That hath authority over him that swears: 
Henry had none, but did usurp the place ; 
Then, seeing 'twas he that made you Jtp depose. 
Your oath, my lord, is vain and frivolous. 
Therefore, to arms ; and, father, do but think. 
How sweet a thing it is to wear a crown ; 
Within whose circuit is Elysium, 
And all that poets feign of bliss and joy. 
Why do we linger thus ? I cannot rest, 
Until the white rose, that I wear, be dy'd 
Eveti in the hikewarm blood of Henry's heart. * 

York. Richard, enough ; I will be king, or die. — 
Brother, thou shalt to London presently, 
And whet on Warwick to this enterprize. — 
Thou, Richard, shalt to the duke of Norfolk, 
And tell him privily of our intent,— 
You, Edward, shall unto my lord Cobham, 
With whom the Kentishmen will willingly rise : 
In them I trust ; for they are soldiers, 

(8) Sweet contention, i. c. the argumtnt of their difpute was upon a itate- 
ful topic i the queftion of their father's immediate dght to the crown. THEO. 

(9) The obligation of an oath is here eluded by very de(ipicable fibphiAry. A 
lawful ma^ttttrate alone haa the power to txaA an oath, but the oath dsrivea 
no part of it* force front t^ m^ittrate. The p)«a againtt the obligation of an 
oath obliging to maintain an ufurper, taken bwc^ the unUwfu^acia of-tbCcOath 
itfelf in the foregoing play, wa» rational and juft. ' JOHNS. 

Q VOL. V. 
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14 THE THIRD PAKT OF AC^ J. 

« 

Witty, and courteous, liberal, full of spirit.-^ 
While you are thus employ 'd, what resteth more, 
But that I seek occasion how to rise ; 
And yet the king not privy to my drift. 
Nor any of the house of Lancaster ?— 

Enter a Messenger* 
But, stay ; what news ? W^hy com'st thou in such post ? 

Gab, The queen,with all the northern earls and lords, 
Intend here to besiege you in your castle ; 
She is hard by with twenty thousand men ; 
And therefore fortify your hold, my lord. * 

York. Ay, — with my sword. What! think'st thou, 
that we fear them ? 
—Edward and Richard, you shall stay T^lth me ; 
—My brother Montague shall post to London : 
Let noble Warwick, Cbbham, and the rest. 
Whom we have left protectors of the king. 
With powerful policy strengthen themselves. 
And trust not simple Henry, nor his oaths. 

Mont. Brother, I go ; I'll win them, fear it not ; 
And thus most humbly I do take my leave. [Exit. 

Enter Sir John Mortimer and Sir Hugh Mortimer. 

York. Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine uncles ! 
*You are come to Sandal in a happy hour ; 
The army of the queen means to besiege us. 

Sir John. She shall not need, we'll meet her in the field.* 

York, What, with five thousand men ? 
* Rich. Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need. 
A woman's general ; what should we fear ? 

[A march afar off. 

Ediv. I hear their drums; let's set our men in order; 
And issue forth, and bid them battle straight. 

York. Five men to twenty ! — though the odds be great, 
I doubt not, uncle, ©f our victory. 
Many a battle have I won in France, ^ 

When as the enemy hath been ten to one ; 
Why should I not now have the like success ? 

[Alarm. Exeunt. 

(I) I know not whether the author Intended any moral inftrudion. but he 
that reads this has a itriking admonition againtt tnat precipiuncy by which 
men often ufe unlawful means to do that which a little delay would put hon- 
eftiy in their power. Had York ftaid but a few moments he had faved nis caufe 
from the tUin of perjury. JOHNS. 
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ACr 1^ KING HENRY VI. 15 

SCENE III. 

A field of battlcy betviixt Sandal-Castle and Wakefield, Enter 

Rutland, and his Tutor, 

Rut, Ah, whither shall I fly to 'scape their hands! 
Ah, tutor ! look, where bloody Clifford comes ! 

Enter Clifford, and Soldiers. 

Clif, Chaplain, away ! thy priesthood saves thy life. 
As for the brat of this accursed duke, 
Whose father slew my father, he shall die. 

Tutor, And I, my lord, will bear him company. 

i^lif. Soldiers, away, and drag him hence perforce. 

Tutor, Ah, Clifford ! murder not this innocent child. 
Lest thou be hated both of God and man. 

\^Exit^ dragged off, 

Clif, How' now ! is he dead already ? Or, is't fear 
That makes him close his eyes ? — I'll (^en them. 

Rut. So looks the pent-up lion o*er the wretch 
That trembles under his devouring paws :* 
And so he walks, insulting o'er his prey ; 
And so he comes, to rend his limbs asunder. 
— Ah, gentle Clifford, kill me with thy sword. 
And not with such a cruel threat'ning look. 
Sweet Clifford, hear me speak before I die ; — 
I am too mean a subject of thy wrath. 
Be thou reveng'd on men, and let me live. 

Clif, . In vain thou speak 'st, poor boy ; my father's blood 
Hath stopp'd the passage where thy words should enter. 

Rut. Then let my father's blood open it aga\n ; 
He is a man, and, Clifford, cope with him. 

Clif, Had I thy brethren here, their lives and thine ^ 
Were not revenge sufficient for me : 
No, if I digg'd up thy forefathers' graves. 
And hung their rotten coffins up. in chains. 
It could not slake mine ire, nor ease my heart. 
The sight of any of the house of York 
Is as a fury to torment my soul ; 
And till I root out their accursed line. 
And leave not one alive, I live in hell. 
Therefore [Lifting hia hand. 

Rut. O let me pray before I take my death : — 

{%) Thftt 18, the lion that hath been lone confined withput food, and U let 
out to devotir a man cbndemned. JOHNS. 
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16 THE TBiaO PART OF ACV 1* 

To thee I pray ; sweet CUiPord, pity me ! 

Clif* Such pity as my rapier *s point affords. 

l?ttr. I never did thee harm ; why wilt thou slay me \ 

Clif. Thy father hath. 

RvU, But 'twas ere I was born. 
Thou hast one son, for his sake pity me ; 
Lest, in revenge thereof, sith God is just, 
He be as miserably slain as I. 
Ah, let me live in prison all my days ; 
And when I give occasion of offence, 
Then let me die, for now thou hast no cause. 

Clif. No cause i ' 

Thy father slew my father, therefore die. 

[Clifford stab%him. 

Rut, Dii/acHmtfiaudi^ ^timmasitUta tuit.^ [Z>i>^ 

Clif. Plantagenet ? I come, Plantagenet ! 
And this thy son's blood, cleaving to my Wade, 
Shall rust lipon my weapon, till thy blood, 
Congeal'd with this, do make me wipe off both. {Exit. 

SCENE IV. 

Marm, Enttr Richard Duke (^ York, 

York. The army of the queen hath got the field : 
My uncles both ate slain in rescuing me ; 
And all my followers to the eager roe 
Turn back, and fly, like ships before the wind, 
Or lambs pursued by hunger-starved wolves. 
My sons ! — God knows what hath bechanced them ; 
But this I know, they have demeaned themselves 
Like men bom to renown, by life, or death. 
Three thncs did Richard make a lane to me ; 
And thrice cry'd. Courage, Jkt her ! Jight it out 2 
And full as oft came Edward to my side. 
With purple feulchion, painted to the hilt 
In blood of those that had encounter'd him : 
And when the hardiest warriors did retire, 
Richard cry'd. Charge ! and give no foot qf ground ! 
And cry'd, .4 crown, or else a glorious tomb I 
A scefiter, or an earthly sefiulchre I 
With this we charg'd again : but, out, alas ! 
We bodg'd again ; as T have seen a swan 



(a) tl#Upefe^OTi^£^iftte(hmi»i>niitoD«iuq>hO0D. STUM. 
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ACr U KING HEKRY VI. If 

With bootless labour swim against the tide. 

And spend her strength with over-matching waves. 

[A short alarm within. 
Ah, hark » the fatal followers do pursue ; 
And I am faint, arfd cannot fly their fury : 
And, were I strong, I would not shun their fury : 
The sands are number'd, that make up my life ; 
Here must I stay, and here my life must end. 

Enter the ^ueen, Clipfor©, NaRTHiTMBBRi.AiiD* the Prince of 
Wales, and Soldiert, 

— Come, bloody CliflFord — rough Northumberland— 
1 dare your quenchless fury to more rage ; 
I am your butt, and I abide your shot. 

J^orth, Yield to our mercy, proud Plantagenet. 

Clif, Ay, to such mercy, as his ruthless arm. 
With downright payment shewed unto my father^^ 
Now PhaSton hath tumbled from his car. 
And made an evening at the noon-tide prick. 

York* My ashes, like the phoenix, may bring forth 
A bird, that will revenge upon you all : 
And, in that hope, 1 throw mine eyes to heaven. 
Scorning whatever you can afflict me with. 
Why come you not J what ! multitudes, and fear ? 

Clif, So cowards fight, when they can fly no further j 
So doves^ do peck the faulcon's piercing talons ; 
So desperate thieves, all hopeless of their lives. 
Breathe out invectives 'gainst the officers. 

York, O, Clifford, but bethink thee once again. 
And in thy thought, o*er-run my former time. 
And, if thou canst for blushing, view this face. 
And bite thy tongue, that slanders him with cowardice. 
Whose frown hath made thee faint and fly ere this. 

Clif, I will not b?»ndy with thee word for word ; 
But buckle with thee blows, twice two for one. \^Drardfs-^ 

Queen, Hold, valiant Clifford ! for a tlM)usand causes* 
I would prolong a while the traitor's, life : — 
Wrath makes him deaf : speak thou, Northumberland. 

JVorth, Hold, Clifford \ do dot honour him so much. 
To prick thy finger, though to wound hi« heart : 
What valour were it, when a cur doth grin. 
For one to thrust his hand between his teeth. 



C4) Off,n«ont!de podntontltt^iat. . Jf)llN& 
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When he mi^ht spurn him with his foot vwslj t 
It is war's prize to take all vanta{;es ; 
Ajod ten to one is no impeach of valour. 

{^They lay hand% on York, v>ho •trugg'les. 

Cltf, Ay, ay, so strifes the woodcock with the gin. 

JVbrth, So doth the coney struggle in the net. 

[York is tcUc^nfirUQnex* 

York, So triumph thieves upon their cfHiquer'd booty ; 
So true men yield, with robbers so o'er-match*d. 

Jf/brth: What weuM Jxmt* grace ha^re done unto him 
now i 

Queen. Brave warrbi*s,Cliirord» and Northumbcf^Bd^ 
Come make him stand upon this m(4e-hiU here. 
That raught* at mountains with out-stretched arm. 
Yet parted but the shadow with his hand.*-* 
What ! was it you, that would be Englaad's king ^ 
Was*t you that revell'd in our parliament. 
And made a preachment of your high desdeot ? 
Where are your mess of sons* to back you now ? 
The wanton Edward, and the lusty George ? 
And where*s that valiant crook-back'd prodigy, 
Dicky your boy, that, with his grumbling voice* 
Was wont to cheer his dad in mutinies ? 
Or, with the rest, where is your darling Rutland ? 
Look, York ; I stainM this napkin^ with the blood 
That valiant Clifford, with his rapier*s pmnt. 
Made issue from the bosom of the boy : 
And, if thine eyes can water for his death, 
I give thee this, to dry thy cheeks withal. 
Alas, poor York ! but that I hate thee dea(Uy, 
J should lament thy miserable state. 
I pr*ythee, grieve to make me merry, York. 
What, hath thy fiery heart so^parch'd thine entrails. 
That not a tear can fall for Rutland's death } 
Why art thou patient, man I thou shouldst be mad ; 
And I, to make thee mad, do mock thee thus : 
Stamp, rave, and fret, that I may sing and dance. 
Thou wouldst be fee'd, I- see, to make me sport ; 
York cannot speak, unless he wear a crown.— 
A crown for York : — and, lords, bow low to him.— 
Hold you his hands, whilst I do s^X. it on.— 

[Putting a fiafier crovm on his head, 

(5) 1. e. Thst reMhM. The ancient preterite and participle paf&ve of 
ffach. STEET. (6) ADapklAk»llMldk«R|i&\ JOltaS. 

-' Digitized by VjOOQIC 
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Ay, marry, sir, now looks he like a king ? 

Ay, this is he that took kii^ Henry's chak ; 

And, this is he Atas his adopted heir.— 

But how is it, that gtieat Plantagenet 

Is crown'd so soon, and broke his solemn oath ^ 

As I bethink me, yon should not be king^. 

Till our kini^ Heary had shook hands with death. 

And wHl you pale your head in Henry's glory. 

And rob his temples of the diadem. 

Now in his life, against your holy oath ? 

O, 'tis a fault too too unpardonable !— 

Off with the crown ; and, with^e crown his head. 

And, whilst we breathe, take time to do him dead. 
C^ That is my office, for my fathA's sake, 
Quten. Nay, stay ; let's hear the orisons he makes. 
York, She-wolf of France, but worse than wolves of 
France, 

Whose tongue more poisons than the adder's tooth I 

How ill-beseeming is it in thy sex. 

To triumph, like an Amazonian trull. 

Upon their woes, whom fortune captivates ? 

But that thy face is, vizor-like, unchanging. 

Made impudent with use of evil deeds, 

I would assay, proud queen, to make thee hlush : 

To tell thee .whence thou cam'st, of whom deriv'd. 

Were shame enough to shame thee, wert thou not 
shameless. 

Thy father bears the type of king of Naples, 

Of both the Sicils, and Jerusalem ; 

Yet not so wealthy at an English yeoman. 

HaUi that poor monarch taught thee to insult ? 

It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud queen : 

Unless the adage must be verify 'd. 

That beggmTM^ mtmnted^ run their hor%e to deuth. 

'Tis beauty, that doth oft make women proud ; 

But, God he knows, thy share thereof is small : 

'Tis virtue, that doth make them most admir'd ; 

The contrary doth make thee wondered at : 

'Tis government, that makes them seem divine ',t 

The want thereof makes thee abominable : 

Thou art as opposite to every good, 

As the antipodes are unto us, 

) Oovernment, in the Upguage of tiutt time» toified eveiu^ 9f %ra^ 
and decency of aMoners. joHNSk 
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Or as the south to the septentrion. 

Oh, tygress' heart, wrapp*d in a woman's hide f 

How couldst thou drain the life-blood of the child. 

To bid the father wipe his eyes withal. 

And yet be seen to wear a woman's face ! 

Women are soft, mild, pitiful, and flexible : 

Thou stem, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorseless. 

Bidst thou me rage i why, now thou hast thy wish : 

Would^t have me weep .' why, now thou hast thy will : 

For raging wind blows up incessant showers. 

And, when the rage allays, the rain begins. 

These tears are my swe^t Rutland's obsequies ; 

And every drop cries vengeance for his death, 

'Gainst thee, fell Clifford, and thee, false French* woman. 

J^arth, Beshrew me, but his passions move mc so. 
That hardly can I check mineej^es from tears. 

York, That face of his the hungry cannibals 
Would not have touch'd, would not have stain'd with 

blood : 
But you are more inhuman, more inexorable, 

ten times more, /than tygers of.Hyrcania. 
See, ruthless queen, a hapless father's tears : 
This cloth thou dipp'st in blood of my sweet boy. 
And lo ! with tears I wash the blood away. 
Keep thou the napkin, and go boast of this : 
And, if thou tcU'st the heavy story right, 
Upon my soul, the hearers will shed tears ; 
Yea, even my foes will shed fast-falling tears. 
And say, Alas, it was a piteous deed !— 

[//e gives back the handkerchief. 
There, take the crown, and, with the crown, my curse ; 
And, in thy need, such comfort come to thee,. 
As now I reap at thy too cruel hand t 
— Hard-hearted Clifford, take me from the worid ; 
My soul to heaven, my blood upon your heads ! 
JVbrth. Had he been slaughter-man to all my kin, 

1 should not for my life but weep with him. 
To see how inly sorrow gripes his soul. 

Queen. What, weeping-ripe,my lord Northumberland t 
Think but upon the wrong he did us all. 
And that will quickly dry thy melting tears. 

Clif. Here's for my oath, here's for my father's death. 

' [Stabbing' hint. 
Queen. And here's to right our gentle-hearted king. 

IS fab a him-^ 
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York, Open the gate of niercy» gracious God ! 
My soul flies through these wounds to seek out thee. [Dies, 

Queen. Off with his head, and set it on York gates ! 
So York may overlook the town of York. [Exeunt* 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

year Mortimer's Cross in Wales* A march. Enter 
Edward, Rich AHD,<i«<i their fiov^er* 

Edward, 
I WONDER, how our princely father 'scap*d ; 
Or whether he be *scap*d away, or no. 
From Cliflford's and Northumberland's pursuit : 
Had he been ta*en, we should have heard the news : 
Had he been slain, we should have heard the new* ; 
Or, had he 'scap'd^ methinks, we should have keard 
The happy tidings of his good escape, 
—How fares my brother ? why is he so sad f 

Rich, I cannot joy, until I be resolv'd 
Where our right valiant father is become. 
I saw him in the battle range about ; 
And watch'd him how he singled Clifford forth. 
Methought, he bore him va tike thickest troop. 
As doth a lion in a herd of neat: 
Or as a bear, encompassed rauad with dogs. 
Who having pinch'd a few, and made them cry. 
The rest stand all aloof, and bark at him. 
So far*d our father with his eit>einies ; 
So fled his enemies my war^ke farther ; 
Methinks, 'tis prize eaongh to be his son. 
See, how the morning opes her ^oklen gates, 
And takes her farewel of liie glorious s«n \ « 
How well resembles it the prime of youth, 
Trimm'd like a yonker, prancing to his love ? 
Edn». Dac2ie mine e}'«s, or do I see three suns ^ 
Bich, Three glorious suns, each one a perfect sun ; 
Not separated with the rackiog cfemds. 
But s€v«r'd in a pale clear-shining sky. 

Aurora takes for a time her fkrewel at the fttt, when Ihe diftaifln hisi 
JONMS. 
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See, see ! they jein, embrace, and seem to kiss, 
As if they vow'd some league inviolable : 
Now are they but one lamp, one light, one sun. 
In this the heaven figures some event. 

£dw,*Th wondrous strange,the like yet never heard of. 
I think, it cites m, b ro t her, to the field ; ^ 

That we, the sons of brave Plantagenet, 
Each one already blazing hj our meeds,* 
Should, notwithstanding, join our lights together. 
And over-shiixe the earth, as this the world. 
Whate'er it bodes, henceforward will I bear 
Upon my target three fair shining suns. 

Hich, Nay, bear three daughters ; — by your leave I 
speak it. 
You love the breeder better than the male. 

Enter a Messenger, 
— But who art thou, whose heavy looks fore t el 
Some dreadful story hanging on thy tongue ? 

Mea, Ah, one that was a woeful looker on. 
When as the noble duke of York was slain. 
Your princely father, and my loving lord. 

Edw, Oh, speak no more ! for I have heard too much^ 

Rich, Say how he dy'd, for I will hear it all.i 

Mea, Environed he was with many foes ; 
And stood against them, as the hope of Troy 
Against the Greeks that would have enter'd Troy. 
But Hercules himself must yield to odds ; 
And many strokes, though with a little axe, 
Hew down and fell the hardest-timber'd oak. 
By many hands your father was subdu'd ; 
But only slaughtered by the ireful arm 
Qf unrelenting CUfford, and the queen : 
Who crown*d the gracious duke, in high desplght ; 
Laugh'd in his face ; and, when with grief he wept. 
The ruthless queen gave him, to dry his cheeks, 
A napkin steeped in the harmless blood 
Of sweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford slain : 
And, after many scorns, many foul taunts, 
Xhey took his head, and on the gates of York 

C93 lUaftrioiit and Ihlning by the annorial oifigna eranted u« a« Meeds of 
our great exploitt. Bleed llEewife is merit. It might be plattfiMT read, 

•...,. blazing by our deeds. . JOHNS. / 

C13 The generous tendemeis of Edward, and fiivage fortttode^f Rfchard, 
are weU-diftioguUhed by their diffcreot reception of tbdr father's death. JOHNS. 
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They set j^e same ; and there it doth remain, 
The saddest spectacle that e*er I view'd. 

Edw. Sweet duke of York, our prop to lean upon ; 
Now thou art gone, we have no staff, no stay ! 
—Oh Clifford, boisterous Clifford, thou hast slain 
The flower of Europe fcv his chivalry ; 
And treacherously hast thou vanquish'd him. 
For, hand to hand, he would have vanquish'd thee !*— 
Now my soul's palace is become a prison : 
Ah, would she break from hence ! that this my body 
Might in the ground be closed up in rest : 
For never henceforth shall I joy again, 
Neven O, never, shall I see more joy. 

^ich. I cannot weep ; for all my body's moisture 
Scarce serves to quench my fiirnace-burning heart: 
Nor can my tongue unload my heart's great burden ; 
For self-same wind that I should speak withal, 
Is kindling coals that Are up all my breast. 
And burn me up with flames, that tears would quench. 
To weep, is to make less the depth of grief ; 
Tears, then, for babes ; blows, and revenge, for me !— 
Richard, I bear thy name, I'll 'venge thy death, 
Or die renowned by attempting it. 

Edv), His name that valiant duke hath left with thee ; 
His dukedom and his chair with me is left. 

Rich, Nay, if thou be tliat princely eagle's bird, 
Shew thy descent by gazing 'gainst the sun : 
For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom say. 
Either that'^ thine, or else thou wert not his. 

March, Enter Warwick, Marquis of Montague, 
and their Army, 

War, How now, fair lords ? What fare ? what news 
abroad ? 

Rich. Great lord of Warwick, if we should recounf(^ 
Our baleful news, and, at each word's deliverance, 
Stab poniards in our flesh, till all were told, 
The words would add more anguish than the wounds. 
O valiant lord, the duke of York is si;: in ! 

Edw. O Warwick ! Warwick \ that Plantagenet 
Which held thee dearly, as his soul's redemption. 
Is l>v the stern lord Clifford done to death. 2 

Ci] Done to death, or killed, was a common expreffioa long before Shake - 
fj}eare'« time. GRAY. ^ 
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War. T«n 4ays ago I drowA*d tkflse news in tears : 
And now, to add more measure to yowr woes, 
I come to tell you things since then befaU'n. 
After the bloody fray at Wakefield fooght. 
Where year brave faU&er breathed his latest s^asp, 
Tidings, as swiftly as the posts could run, 
Were brought me of yo»r loss, and his departure. 
I then in London, keeper of the king, . 
Muster'd my soldiers, gather'd fiocks of friends. 
And very well appoint^, as I thought, 
March 'd towards St. Alban*8 to intercept the queen. 
Bearing the king in my behalf along : 
For by my scouts I was advertised. 
That she was coming with a fall intent 
To dash our late decree in parliament. 
Touching king Henry's oath, and your succession. 
Short tale to make ; we at St Alban's met. 
Our battles join'd, and both sides fiercely fought : 
Bat, whether *twas the coldness of the king, 
Who look'd full gently on his warlike queen. 
That robb'd my soldiers of their heated spleen ; 
Or whether 'twas report of her success ; 
Or more than common fear of Clifford's rigour, 
Who thunders to his captives, blood and death, 
I cannot judge ; but, to conclude with truth. 
Their weapons like to lightning came and went ; 
Our soldiers, like the night-owl's lazy flight. 
Or like an idle thresher with a flail. 
Fell gently down, as if they struck their friends. 
I cheer'd them up with justice of our cause, 
With promise of high pay, and great rewards : 
But all in vain, they had no heart to fight. 
And we, in them, no hope to win the day. 
So that we fled ; the king unto the queen ; 
Lord George your brother, Norfolk, and myself. 
In haste, post-haste, are come to join with you ; 
For in the marches hei-e, we heard, you wei'e 
Making another head to fight again. 

Edw. Where is the duke of Norfolk, gentle Warwick? 
And when came George from Burgundy to England ? 

War. Some six miles off the duke is with his power : 
And for your brother, he was lately sent 
From your kind aunt, duchess of Burgundy, 
With aid of soldiers to this needful war. 
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Rich, Twas odds, belike,when valiant Warwick fied: 
Oft have I heard his praises in pursuit. 
But ne'er till now, his scandal of retire. 

War> Nor now my scandal, Richard, dost thou hear : 
For thou shaltknow, this strong right hand of mine 
Can pluck the diadem from faint Henry's head. 
And wring the awful sceptre from his fist ; 
Were he as famous and as bold in war. 
As he is fam'd for mildness, peace, and prayer. 

Rich. I know it well, lord Warwick : blame me not : 
''Tis love I bear thy glories makes me speak. 
But, in this troublous time, what's to be done? 
Shall we go throw away our coats of steel. 
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns, 
Numb'ring our Ave Maries with our beads ? 
Or shall we, on the helmets of our foes. 
Tell our devotion with revengeful arms ? 
If for the last, say, Ay ; and to it, lords. 

War. Why, therefore Warwick came to seek you out ; 
And therefore comes my brother Montague. 
Attend me, lords. The proud insulting qu'een. 
With Clifford, and the haught Northumberland, 
And, of their feather, many more proud birds, 
Have wrought the easy-melting king like wax. 
He sware consent to your succession, 
His oath enrolled in the parliament ; 
And now to London all the crew are gone. 
To frustrate both his oath, and what beside 
^ay make against the house of Lancaster. 
Their power, I think, is thirty thousand strong : 
Now, if the help of Norfolk, and myself. 
With all the friends that thou, brave earl of March^ " 
Amongst the loving Welshmen canst procure. 
Will but amount to five-and-twenty thousand. 
Why, Via ! to London will we march amain ; 
And once again bestride our foaming steeds. 
And once again cry, Charge upon the foe ! 
But never once again turn back, and fly. 

Rich. Ay, now,methinks,I hear great Warwick speak : 
Ne'er may he live to see a sun-shine day. 
That cries, Retii'e, whfen Warwick bid him stay. 

Ednv. Lord Warwick, on thy shoulder will I lean ; 
And when thou fail'st ([as God forbid the hour !) 
Must Edward fall, which peril heaven forefend I 

B VOL. V. 
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War. libloni^r eari of *Mai?6k, b«t duke of York ; ^ 
The next degree is, Elnglatid's royal king : 
For king of England shalt thou be proclaimed 
In every botongk as we pass along ; 
And he, tbat throws not np his cap for joy^ 
Shall for the offence make forfeit of his liead. 
King Edward— raliant Richard— Montague— 
Stay we no longer dreaming Of renown. 
But sound the trwMets, and aboot our task. 

Ruh. Then, CUflbrd, were thy heart as hard as steel, 
(As thou halt shewn it flinty by thy deeds) 
I come to pierce it — or to ^ve thee mine. 

Edvi, Then strike up, drums ;— God.and St. George, 
for us! 

Enter a Mcaaenger, 

War, How now ? what news i 

Met, The duke of Norfolk sends you word by me. 
The queen is coming with a puissant host ; . ^ 
And craves your company for speedy counsel. 

War, Why then it sorts -^ brave warriors, let's away. 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE II. 

Tori, Enter King Hbnrt, the ^ueen^ CLrrFona, NoRTHtrM- 
BBRLA.ND, ond Prtncc of Wales, vtith drumt and trumpets. 

Queen, Welcome, my lord, to this brave town of York. 
Yonder's the head of that arch enemy. 
That sought to be encompass'd with your crown : 
Doth not the object cheer your heart, my lord ? ik 

JT. Henry, Ay, as the rocks cheer them that fear their 
wreck ; — 
To see this sight, it irks my very soul. — 
Withhold revenge, dear God ! 'tis not my fault. 
Nor. wittingly have I infring'd my vow. 

Clif. My gracious liege, this too much lenity y 
And harmful pity must be laid aside^ 
To whom do lions cast their gentle looks ? 
Not to the beast that would usurp their den. 
Whose hand is that, the forest bear doth lick i 
Not his that spoils her young before her face. 
Who 'scapes the lurking serpent's mortal sting ? 
Not he, that sets his foot upon her hack. 

(3) Why then things are as they should be. JOHNS. 
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The smallest worm will turn, being trodden ^n ; 

And doves will peck, in safeguard of their brood. 

Ambitious York did level at thy crown. 

Thou smiling, while he knit his angry brows ; 

He, but a duke, wcmld have his son a king. 

And raise his issue, like a loving sire ; 

Thou, being a king, bless'd with a gjoodly sob. 

Didst yield consent to disinherit him. 

Which argued thee, a most unloving father. 

Unreasonable creatures feed their young : 

And though man*8 face be fearful to their eyes, 

Yet,- in protection of their tender ones. 

Who hath not seen them (even with those wings 

Which sometimes they have us*d in fearful flight) 

Make war with him that climb*d unto their nest. 

Offering their own lives in their young's defence ; 

For shame, my liege, make them your precedent ! 

Were it not pity, that this goodly boy 

Should lose his birth-right by his father's fault f 

And long hereafter say unto his child, — 

What my great-grandfather and grandHre got^ 

My careless father fondly gave away ? 

Ah, what a shame was this ! Look on the boy ; , 

And let his manly face, which promiseth 

Successful fortune, steel thy melting l^art 

To hdd thine own, and leave thine own with him. 

K. Henry. Full well hath Cliffiard play'd the orator. 
Inferring arguments of mighty force. 
But, CliSbrd^ tell me, didst thou never hear, 
That things ill-got had ever bad success ? • 

And happy always was it for that son. 
Whose father for his hoarding went to hell ^* 
I'll leave my son my virtuous deeds behind ; 
And 'would my lather had left me no mwe ! 
For all the rest is held at such a rate. 
As brings a thousand-fold more care to keep, 
Than in possession any jot of {Measure. 
Ah, cousin York ! 'would thy best friends did know 
How it doth gi*ieve me that thy head is here. 

Queen. My lord,cheer upyour spirits ; our foes are nigh. 
And this son courage makes your followers faint. 
You promis'd knighthood to our forward son ; 

Unsheath your sword» and dub him presently, 

~ 14) AUB^Bg tp a cooMBMi prtrrerb. . JOHIiS. 
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«->Edward, kneel down. 

JT. Henry. Edward Plantagenet, arise a knight ; 
And learn this lesson^ Draw thy sword in right. 

Prince.. My gracious father, by your kingly leave, 
111 draw it as apparent to the crown, 
, And in that quarrel use it to the death. 

Clif, Why, that is spoken like a toward prince. 

Enter a Meaeen^er. 

Me 9. Royal commanders, be in readiness : 
For, with a band of thirty tliousand men. 
Comes Warwick, backing of the duke of York ; 
And, in the towns as they do march along. 
Proclaims him king, and many fly to him :. 
Darraign jrour battle,^ for they are at hand. 

Clif, I would your highness would depart the field ; 
The queen hath best success when you are absent 

Queen. Ay, good my lord, and leave us to our fortune. 

K.Hen., Why .that's my fortune too ; therefore,ril sUy* 

JVbrth. Be it with resolution then to fight. 

Prince. My royal father, cheer Uiese noble loriis. 
And hearten those that fight in your defeuce : 
Unsheatk your sword,^ good father ; cry, St» George / 
March. Enter Edwarih Warwick, Rkjhard, Clabbhcs, 

NoKFOLK, Montague, and Soldier*. 
' Edvf. Now.perjur'd Henry ! wilt thou kneel for grace, 
And set thy diadem upon my head ! 
Or 'bide the mortal fortune of the field ? 

Queen. Go rate thy minions, proud insulting boy t 
Becomes it thee to be thus bold in terms. 
Before thy sovereign, and thy lawful king ? 

Edw. I am his king, and he should bow his knee t 
I was adopted heir by his consent. 
Since when, his oath is broke ; for, as I hear. 
You, — that are king, though he do wear the crown, — 
Have caus'd him, by new act of parliament. 
To blot out me, and put his own son in. 

CHf. And reason too ; 
Who should succeed the father, but the son ? 

Rich. Are you there, butcher f — ^O, I cannot speak ! 

Clif. Ay, crook-back ; here I stand, to answer thee. 
Or any he the proudest of thy sort. 

(5) TimH,tiMo^YQaihm,fittTiQmhaiitia9t^n JQUHO* 
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Rich. 'Twas you that klird young Rutland, was it not ? 

Clif, Ay, and old Yoi*, and yet not satisfy'd. 

Rich. Fer God's sake, lords, give signal to the light. 

War. What say'st thou, Henry, wilt thou yield the 
crown ? * , 

Queen. Why, how now, long-tongu*d Warwick ? dare 
you speak ? 
When you and I met at St. Alban's last. 
Your legs did better service than your hands. 

War. Then 'twas my turn to fly, and now 'tis thine. 

Clif. You said so much before, and yet you fled. 

War. 'Twas not your valour,Cliflford,drove me thence, 

Abr/A.No,nor your manhood, that durst make you stay. 

Rich. Northumberland, I hold thee reverently ; — 
Break oiF the parley ; for scarce I can refrain 
The execution of my big-swohi heart 
Upon that Clifford there, that cruel child-killer. 

Clif. I slew ^y father ; Call'st thou him a child ^ 

Rich. Ay, like a dastard, and a treacherous coward. 
As thou didst kill our tender brother Rutland ; 
But, ere sun-set, 1*11 make thee cxirse the deed. ' ' 

K. Henry. Have done with words, my Idrds, rfAd hear 
me speak. 

Queen. Defy them, then, or else hold close thy lips. 

K. Henry. I pr'ythee, give no limits to my tongue 5 
I am a king, and privileg'd to speak. 

Clif. My liege, the wound,that bred this meeting here/ 
Cannot be cur'd by words ; therefore be still. 

Rich. Then, executioner, unsheath thy sword : 
By Him that made us all, I am resolv'd,* 
That Clifford's manhood lies upon his tongue. 

Edtiy^ Bay, Henry, shall I have my right, or no ? 
A thousand men have broke their fasts to-day. 
That ne'er shall dine, unless thou yield the crown. 

War. If thou deny, their blood iipon thy head ; *^ 

For York in justice puts his armour on. 

Prince. If that be right which Warwick says is rights 
There is no wrong, but every thing is right. i 

Rich. Whoever got thee, there thy mother stand?^ j .^ 
For, well I wot» thou hast thy mother's tongue. 

Queen. But thou art neither like thy sire, nor dam ; '^ 
But like a foul mis-shapen stigmatic,^ 4 

<*) It l»iny Iftm permiiioa ^tuanit fonder {n lioiAt. ' ' iQ^HEl^n T^- 
Xi) ** A ttigooatic*^* aay$ J. BoIlokariB bi» English Cxsositor, stfi5. •^^a. 
H 2 
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MarL'd by the destinies to be avoided. 

As venomM toads, or Uzards^ dreadful stings. 

Rich. Iron of Naples hid with English ^t. 
Whose father bears the title of a king 
(As if a channel should be call'd the sea), 
Sham'st thou not, knowing whence thou art extraught, 
To let thy tongue detect thy base-born heart ?* 

Edvj, A whisp of straw^ were worth a thousand 
crowns. 
To make this shameless callet know herself.* 
—Helen of Greece was fairer far than thou. 
Although thy husband may be Menelaus ; 
And ne'er was Agamemnon's brother wrong'd 
B^ that false woman, as this king by thee. 
His father revell'd in the heart of France, 
And tam'd the king, and made the dauphin stoop ;. 
And, had be matchM according to his state. 
He might have kept that glory to this day t 
But, when he took a beggar to his bed. 
And grac'd thy poor sire with his bridal day j 
£ven then that sun-shine brew'd a shower for him. 
That wash'd his father's fortunes forth of France, 
And heapM sedition on his crown at home. 
For what hath broach'd this tumult, but thy pride ? . 
Had St thou been meek, our title still had dept ; 
And we, in pity of the gentle king. 
Had dipp'd our claim until another age. 

Cla. But, when we saw our sun-shme made ihj 
spring,* 
And that thy summer bred us no increase. 
We set the axe to thy usurping root : 
And though the edge has something hit ourselves^ 
Yet, know thou, since we have begun to strike,. 

• notorious kwd fellow, which hath been burnt with a bet iron, or bearetk oHlr 
er marks about hhn as a token of bis punishnaent.** STEEV; 

(8) To shew thy meannen of birth by the indecency of Unniaee with 
which thou raUest at mv deformity. /OHNS. 

(9) I suppose fbr an instrument of correction that might disgrace but not 
further. JOIJNS. 

I believe that a whic>p signified some instrument of conection used in the lime 
•r Shakespeare. STEEV. 

(1} Cailat, a lewd woman^ a drab ; perhaps so called firom the French ca- 
liU, which was a sort of head-dress worn by ciwntry giris. Dr. GRAV. 

(z) When we saw that by favouring thee we made thee grow in fortune^ 
Ittt that we received no advantage from thy fbrtune flourishing by our favour, 
«• then resolved to destroy thee, and determiacd to trysoBie otiKT ittMiVw 
ttongb our ink efforts haVcfi^cd. JOlDiS» *^, 
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Well never leave, till we have hewn thee down* 
Or bath'd thy growing with our heated bloods. 

Edw. And, in this resolution, I defy thee ; 
Not willing any longer conference, 
Since thou deny'st the gentle king to speak.— 
Sound trumpets !— let our bloody colours wave !-*- 
And either victory, or else a grave. 

Queen, Stay, Edward—^ 

Edw, No, wrangling woman, we'll no longer stay : 
Thy words will cost ten thousand lives lo-^^y, [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

A Field of Battle, at Ferrybridge in Yorkahire. Alarm, 
Excursions, Enter Warwick. 

War, Fore-spent with toil, as runners with a race, 
I lay me down a little while to breathe : 
For strc^es receiv'd, and many blows repaid. 
Have robb'd my strong-knit sinews of their strength. 
And, spight of spight, needs must I rest a while* 

Enter Edward running, 

Edto, Smile, gentle heaven ! or strike, ungentle death ? 
For this world frowns, and Edward's sun is clouded. 
War, How now, my lord ? what hap f what hope of 
good? 

Enter Clarence. 

Cla, Our hap is lost, our hope but sad despair ; 
Our ranks are broke, and rain follows us : 
What counsel give you ? whither shall we fly i 

Edvf, Bootless is flight, they follow us with wings ; 
And weak we are, and cannot shun pursuit. 

Enter Richard. 

Hich, Ah, Warwick, why has thou withdrawn thy- 
self? 
Thy brother's blood the thirsty earth hath drunk. 
Broach 'd with the steely point of Clifford's lance : - 
And in the very pangs of death, he cry'd. 
Like to a dismal clangor heard from tar, 
Warwicky revenge ! or other, revenge my death I 
So, underneath the* belly of their steeds, i 

That stain'd their fetlocks in hid smoaUog bloody ^\ 
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The noble gentleman gave up the ghost. 

War, Then let the earth be drunken wiUi our blood : 
1*11 kill my horse, because I will not fly. 
Why stand we like soft-hearted women here, 
Wailing our losses, whiles the foes doth rage ; 
And look upon, as if the tragedy 
Were playM in jest by counterfeited actors ^ 
Here on my knee I vow to God above, 
I'll never pause again, never stand still. 
Till either death hath clos'd these eyes of mine. 
Or fortune give me measure of revenge ! 

Edv), O Warwick, I do bend my knee with thine ; 
And, in this vow, do chain my soul with thine. — 
And, ere my knee rise from the earth's cold face* 
I throw mine hands, mine eyes, my heart to Thee, 
Thou setter up and plucker down of king^s ! 
Beseeching Thee, if with thy will it stands. 
That to my foes this body must be prey. 
Yet that thy brazen gates of heaven may ope. 
And give sweet passage to my sinful soul ! 
—Now, lords, take leave until we meet again. 
Where'er it be, in heaven, or on earth. 

Rich, Brother, give me thy hand ;-7axid, gentle War> 
wick. 
Let me embrace thee in my weary arms :— — 
I, that did never weep, now melt with woe, 
^ That winter should cut off our spring-time sa 

War, Away, away \ Once more, sweet lords, farewel. 

Cla, Yet let us all together to our troops : 
And give them leave to fly that will not stay ; 
And call them pillars, that will stand to us ; 
And, if we thrive, promise them sueh f ewards 
As victors wear at the Olympian games : . . . 

This may plant cout:age in their quailing breasts ; - 
For yet is hope of life and vietory. — 
Fore-slow no longer, make we hence amain. {-Exeunt, 



SCENE IV. 

Another Part of the Field, Excursions, Enter RiCB- 
ARn and Clifford. 

IHck, Now, Clifford, I hav6 singled thee alone : 
Suppose this arm is for the duke of York, 
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And this for Rutland ; both bound to revenge, 
Wert thou environ'd with a brazon wall. 

Clif, Now, Richard, I am with thee here alone : 
This is the hand, that stabb'd thy father York ; 
And this the hand, that slew thy brother Rutland : 
And here's the heart, that triumphs in their death. 
And cheers these hands, that slew thy sire and brother,. 
To execute the like upon thyself ; 
And so, have at thee. 

\TheyJighty Warwick entersy ChiFTORDjlte'8. 

Etch. Nay, Warwick, single out some other chace ; 
For I myself will hunt this wolf to death. ^Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Jnother Part of the Field. Alarm. J£nter King Henrv. 

JT. Henry. This battle fares like to the morning's wafv 
When dying clouds contend with growing light : 
What time the shepherd, blowing of his nails, 
Can neither call it perfect day, per night. 
Now sways it this way, like ja mighty sea, 
Forc'd by the tide to comb&t with the wind : 
Now sways it that way, Hkc the self-same «ea» 
Forc'd to retire* by fury of the wind : 
Sometime, the flood prevails : and then, the wind ; 
Now, one the better ; then, another best ; 
Both tugging to be victors, breast to breast. 
Yet neither conqueror, nor conquered. 
So is the e(}ual poise of this fell war. 
Here on this mole-hill, will I sit me down. 
To whom God will, there be the victory ! 
For Margaret my queen, and ClifiFord too. 
Have chid me from the battle ; swearing both. 
They prosper best of all when I am thence. 
'Would I were dead ! if God's good will were so : 
For what is in this world, but grief and woe ? 
O God ! methinks, it were a happy life. 
To be no better than a homely swain ;3 
To sit upon ^ hill, as I do now, 

Ca3 This speech k mournful and soft, exquisitely suited to the character of 
the King, and nukes a pleadng interchange, oy affording, amidst the tumult 
and hfitxot of the battle, an- unexpected gllQipie of rumf innocence and pattt> 
nJ tranquillity. JOHNS. *^ * »^ 
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To carve out dials quaintly, poiBt by point. 
Thereby to see the minutes how they run : 
How many make the hour full complete. 
How many hours bring about the day. 
How many days will finish up the year. 
How many years a mortal man may live. 
When this is known, then to divide the time : 
So many hours must I tend my fiock ; 
So many hours must I take my rest ; 
So many h«urs must I contemplate ; 
So many hpurs must I sport myself^ ; 
So many days my ewes have been with young ; 
So many weeks ere the poor fools will yean ; 
So many months ere I shall sheer the fleece : 
So minutes, hours, days, weeks, months, and years, * 
Past over to the end they were created. 
Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 
Ah, What a Hfe were this ! how sweet ! how lovely ! 
Gives not the hawthorn bush a sweeter shade 
To shepherds, looking on their silly sheep. 
Than doth a rich embroider'd canopy 
T© kings, that fear their subjects' treachery ? 
O, yes, it doth ; a thousand lold it doth. 
And to conclude, the shepherd's homely curds. 
His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, 
His wonted sleep under a fresh tree's shade. 
All which secure and sweetly he enjoys. 
Is far beyond a prince's delicates, 
His viands sparkling in a g<^den cup. 
His body couched in a curious bed. 
When care, mistrust, and treason waits on him. 
Alarm. Enter a Son that had killed his Father.^ 
Son, 111 blows the wind that profits nobody.*— 
This man, whom hand to hand I slew in fight. 
May be possessed of some store of crowns : 
And I, that haply take them from him now. 
May yet ere night yield both myself and them 
To some man else, as this dead man doth me.— — 
Who's this f Oh God ! it is my father's face, 
Whom in this conflict I un wares have kill'd. 
Oh heavy times, begetting such events ! 

These twor boeriUe ioddente tre idcct«4 to shew the inaomdn^te ca- 
ofcWawar. JOHNS. 
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From London by the king was f pressed forth ; 
My father, being the carl: of Warwick's man, 
Came on the part of York, pressed by his master ; 
And I, who at his hands received my life. 
Have, by my hands, of life bereaved him. 
Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did ! 
And pardon, father, for I knew not thee f 
My tears shall wipe away these bloody marks^ ; 
And no more words, till they have ftow'd their filL 
K, Henry, O piteous spectacle ! O bloody times 1 
Whilst lions war, and battle for their dens, 
Poor harmless lambs abide their enmity. 
Weep, wretched man, I'll aid thee tear for tear ; 
And let our hearts and eyes, like civil war. 
Be blind with tears, and break o'ercharg'd with grief.* 

Enter a Father bearing hia Son, 
Fath, Thou, that so stoutly hast resisted mc, 
Give me thy gold, if thou hast any gold ; 
For I have bought it with an hundred blows.— 
But let me see — Is this our foeman*s face ? 
Ah, no, no, no, it is mine only son !— 
Ah, boy, 'if any life be left in thee. 
Throw up thine eyes ; see, see, what showers arise. 
Blown with the windy tempest of my heart 
Upon thy wounds, that kill mine eye and heart.— 
O pity, God, this miserable age ! — 
What stratagems, how fell, how butcherly. 
Erroneous, mutinous, and unnatural, ^ 

This deadly quarrel daily doth beget !— 
P boy ! thy father gave thee life too soon,* 
And hath bereft thee of thy life too late. 

JT. Henry, Woe above woe ! grief, more than com- 
mon grief ! 
O, that my death would stay these ruthful deeds ! 
O pity, pity, gentle heaven^ pity !— 
The red rose and the white, are on his face, 
The fatal colours of our striving houses. 
The one, his purple blood right well resembles; 

[53 The meaning is here inaccurately exprefled. The king intends to (ay 
tiiat the Hate of their hearts and eyes (hall be like that of the kingdonrt in a 
civil war, all shall be destroyed by power formed within themselves JOHNS. 

C<S3 I tWnk the meaning of the line— And hath hercrr thcc of thy life ro« 
loon— to be this : Thy father cxpofed thee to danger by giving thre life to* 
.«oon, and hath bereft thee of life, by Uving Itioiiielf too long. JOHNS. 
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Th« Other* ^it pale cheek, methinks, presenteth. 
Wither one rose, and let the other flourish I 
If you contend, a thousand lives must wither. 

Son, How will my mother, for a father's death, 
Take on with me, and ne'er be satisfy'd, ^ 

JFath. How will my wife, for slaughter of my scm, 
Shed seas of tears, and ne'er be satisfy'd ? 

K. Henry, How will the country, for these woeM 
. chances, 
Mis-think the king, and not be satisfy'd ! 

Son, Was ever son so ru'd a father's death ? 

I^ath. Was ever father so bemoan'd a son ? 

JT. Henry. Was ever king so grie v'd for subjects' woe? 
Much IS your sorrow ; mine, ten times as much. 

Son, I'll bear thee hence, where I may weep my filL 

[Exit. 

Fat ft. These arms ermine shall be thy winding-sheel; 
My heart, sweet boy, shall be thy sepulchre ; 
For from mv heart thine image ne'er shall go. 
My sighing heart shall be thy funeral bell ; 
And so obsequious will thy father be,^ 
Sad for the loss of thee, having no more. 
As Priam was for all his valiant sons.* 
I'll bear thee hence ; and let them fight that will. 
For 1 have murder'd where I should not kill. [£j?iV. 

JT. Henry. Sad-hearted men,much overgone with care, 
Here sits a king more woeful than you are. 

Mann*. Excurnoru. Enter the ^ueen, Prince of Wales, and 

EXEl ER. 

Prince. Fly, father, fly ! for all your friends are fled^ 
And Warwick rages like a chafed bull ; 
"Away ! for death doth hold us in pursuit. 

Queen. Mount you, my lord ; towards Berwick post 
amain : 
Hdward and Richard, like a brace of greyhounds. 
Having the fearful flying hare in sight, 
With fiery eyes, sparkling for very wrath. 
And bloody steel grasp'd in their ireful hands. 
Are at our backs : and therefore hence amain. 



(1) Obfequioiw is here careful of obfcquies, or of funeral rites. J^HNS. 
(8) I, having but one fon, will grieve as much for that oae;. as Priam, ' 
luot naany, cotu^^r^ve for manf . ^OHNS. 
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Exe, h.Vfii.'^ ! for vengeance comes along ivith the» ; 
Kay, stay not to expostulate, make speed ; 
Or else come after, I'll away before. 

K.Henry. Nay, take me with thee,good sweet Exeter ; 
Not that I fear to stay, but love to go 
Whitherthe queen intends. Forward; away! \^ExtunU 



SCENE VI. 

A loud alarm. Enter Clifford, wounded. 

Clif. Here bums my candle out, ar, here it diet. 
Which, while it lasted, gave king Henry light. 

0, Lancaster ! I fear thine overthrow. 
More than my body's parting with my soul. 

My love, and fear, glew'd many friends to thee ; 

IFalling. 
And, 410W I fall, thy. tough commixtures melt. 
Impairing Henry, strength'ning mis-proud York. 
The common people swarm like summer flies : 
And whither fly the gnats, but to the sun i 
And who shines now but Henry's enemy ? 
O Phoebus ! hadst thou never given consent 
That Phaeton should check thy fiery steeds, 
Thy burning car had never «corch'd the earth : 
And, Henry, hadst thou sway'd as kings should do, 
Or as thy father, and his father, did. 
Giving no' ground unto the house of York, 
They never then had sprung like summer flies : 

1, and ten thousand in this luckless realm. 
Had left ne mourning widows for our deaths. 
And thou this day hadst kept thy throne in^peacc. 
For what doth cherish weeds, but gentle air ? 
And what makes robbers bold, but too much lenity 
Bootless are plaints, and cureless are my wounds ; 
No way to fly, nor strength to hold out flight : 
The foe is merciless, and will not pity ; 

For, at their hands, have deserv'd no pity. 
The air hath got into my deadly wounds. 
And much efiiise of blood doth make me faints- 
Come, York, and Richard, Warwick, and the rest; 
4 stabb'd your fathers' bosoms ; split my breast. 

\^He faintt* 

S VOL.V. 
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Mmm^ widretnai. Enter Edwa&d, Warwick, Richarp^ 
Montagus, Clarbnos, and Soldiers. 
Edw» Now breathe we, lords ; good fortune bids us 
pause. 
And smooth the frawns of war with peaceful looks.^-*- 
Some ^ropps pursue the bloody-minded queen. 
That led calm Henry, though he were a king, 
As doth a sail, dird with a fretting gust. 
Command an argosy tostfrathe waves. 
But think you, lords, that CliflTord flew with them ? 

War. No, 'tis impo^ible he should ^^ape : 
For, though before his face I speak the word. 
Your Jipother Richard mark'd him for the grave ; 
And, where#oe*©r he ia, he's surely dead. 

- , [Clifford ^oan«, and </t#«. 

Edvf. Whose soul is that, which takes her heavy leave ? 
Rich, A deadly groan, like life and death's departing^ 
Mdw. ^e who it is : and, now the battle's ended. 
If friend or foe, let him be gently us*d. 

/?tc A. Revoke that doom of mercy, for Hb CliSopd t 
Who, not contented that he lopp'd the branch, 
In hewing; Rutland when his leaves put forth, 
But set his murdering knife unto the root 
From whence that tender spray did sweetly spring, 
I mean, our princely father, duke of York. 

IVar. Prom off the gates of York fetch down the head* 
Your father's head, which Clifford placed there : 
Instead whereof, let his supply the room ; 
Measure for measure must be answered. 

£dv). Bring forth that fatal, screech-owl to our hou^sc. 
That nothing sung but death to us and ours : 
Now death shall stop his dismal threatening sound. 
And his ill-boding tongue no more shall s^^eak. 

[Attendants brin^ the body forv)ard. 
War. I think his understanding is bereft : — 
Say, Clifford, dost thou know who speaks tp thee ?— 
Dark cloudy death o'ershades his beams of life, 
And he nor sees nor hears us what we say. 

Rich. O, 'would he did ! and so, perhaps, he doth ; 
*Tis but his policy to counterfeit. 
Because he would avoid such bitter taunts 
As in the time of death he gave our father. 

Cla. If so thou think'st, vex him with eager words. ^ 

C9] Sourwofdf; w<MPdaofa£^etiC7. JOHNS.* 
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Rich. Clifford, ask mercy, and obtain no grace. 

£dw, Clifford, repent in bootless penitence. 

War, Clifford, devise excuses for thy faults. 

Cla. While we devise fell tortures for thy faults. 

Bick. Thou didst love York, and I am son to York. 

£dw. Thou pitied*st Rutland, I will pity thee. 

Cla. Where's captain Margaret, to fence thee now ? 

War. They mock thee, CliflTord ; swear as thou 
wast wont. 

BicJi. What, not an oath ^ nay, then the world goes 
li^ird. 
When Clifford cannot spare his friends an oath :— 
I know by that he's dead ; and, by my soul. 
Would this right hand buy but an hour's life. 
That I in all despight might rail at him, 
I'd chop it off; and with the issuing blood 
Stifie the villain, whose unstaunched thirst 
York and young Rutland could not satisfy. 

War. Ay, but he's dead : Off with the traitor's head, 
ABd rear it in the place your father's stands.— 
And now to London with triumphant march, 
There to 6c crowned En^land*s royal king* 
From thence shall Warwick cut the sea to France; 
And ask the lady Bona for thy queen : 
So shalt thou sinew both these lands together t 
And, having France thy friend, thou shalt not dread 
The scatter'd foe, that hopes to rise again ; 
For though they cannot greatly sting to hurt, 
Yet look to have them buz, to offend thine ears. 
First, will I see the coronation ; 
And then to Brittany I'll cross the sea. 
To effect this marriage, so it please my lord. 

£dw. Even as thou wilt, sweet Warwick, let it be ; 
For oa thy shoulder do I build my seat. 
And never will I undertake the thing. 
Wherein thy counsel and consent is wanting. 
—Richard, I will create thee duke of Glo'stet ; 
—And, George, of Clarence ; — Warwick, as ourselC, 
Shall do, and undo, as him pleasetti best. 

Rich. Let me be duke of Clarence ; Georgc,of Gl0*ltcr ; 
For Glo'ster's dukedom is too ominous. 

War. Tdt, that's a foolish obsetvation ; 

?ichard, be duke of Glo'ster : Now id London, ' 
b tee Uiese honours in possessiettw . [Exeunt . 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

A wood in Lancashire. Enter Si n k l o and Hu M p H R t , 
wiih cross- bowa in their hands. 

Sinklo. 
UNDER this thick-grown brake well shroud ourselves ; 
For through this laund anon the deer will come ;* 
And in this covert will we" make our stand, • 
Culling the principal of all the deer. 

Hum, 111 stay above the hill, so both may shoot. 

Sink. That cannot be ; the noise of thv cross-bow 
Will scare the herd, and so my shoot is lost. 
Here stand we both, and aim we at the best : 
And, for the time shall not seem tedious, 
I'll tell thee what befel me on a day. 
In this self place where now we mean to stand. 

Hum. Here* comes a man, let's stay till he be past. 

Enfir King Henry, wjVA a prayer-booh. 

K.Men. From Scotland am I stol'n, even of pure love, 
To greet mine own land with my wishful sight. 
No, Harry, Harry, 'tis no land of thine ; 
Thy place is fiU'd, thy scepter wrung from thee. 
Thy balm wash'd off, wherewith thou wast anointed :* 
No bending knee will call thee Caesar now. 
No humble suitors press to speak for right. 
No, not a man Comes for redress to thee ; 
For how can I help them, and not myself? 

Sink, Ay, here's a deer that's worth a keeper's fee : 
This is the quondam king ; let's seize upon him. 

K,Henry, Let me embrace these sour adversities ; 
For wise men say, it is the wisest course. 

Hum. Why linger we ? let us lay hands upon him. 

Sink, Forbear a while ; we'll hear a little more. 

K,Henry, My queen, and son, are gone to France 
for aid ; 



(I) Laund means almoft the £une as lawn : a plain extended betweea 
woods. STEEV. 

. (2) This is an image very frequent In the works of 8hake(^eare. So agaiQ 
in this fcene, .... I was anointed king. 

Jt is common in thefe plays to find the fame images, whether jocular or ferioai, 
mquently recurring. JOHNS. 
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And, as I bear, the great commandtng Warwick 

Is thither gone, to crave the French king's sister 

To wife for Edw^hrd : If this news be true. 

Poor queen, and son, your labour is but lost ; 

For Warwick is a subtle orator, 

And Lewis a prince soon won with moving words. . 

By this account, then, Margaret may win him ; 

For she's a woman to be pitied much : 

Her sighs will make a battery in his breast ; 

Her tears will pierce into a marble heart. 

The tyger will be mild while she doth moi^m ; 

And Nero will be tainted with remorse. 

To hear and see her plaints, her brinish tears^ 

Ay, but she comes to beg ; Warwick, to give : 

She, on his left side, craving aid for Henry ; 

He, on his right, asking a wife for Edward. 

She weeps, and says, her Henry is depos'd ; 

He smiles, and says, his Edward is install'd ; 

That she, poor wretch, for grief can speak no mote ; 

While Warwick tells his title, smooths the wrong, 

Inferreth arguments of mighty strength ; 

Andf in conclusion, wins the king from her^ 

With promise of his sister, and what else. 

To strengthen and support king Edward's place. 

O Margaret, thus 'twill be ; awi thou, poor soul. 

Art then forsaken, as thou weht'st forlorn. 3 

Hum, Say, what art thou, that talk'st of kings and 
queens ? 

K, Hen. More than I seem, and less thani wasboni to : 
A man at least, for less I should not be ; 
And men may talk of kings, and why not I ? 

Hum, Ay, but thou talk'st as if thou wert a king. 

K^ Henry, Why, so I am, in mind, and that's enough. 

Hum. But, if thou be a king, where is thy crown i 

K, Henry, My ci?own is in my heart, not on my head ; 
Not deck'd with diamonds, and Indian stones, 
*Nor to be seen : my crown is call'd Content ; 
A crown it is that seldom kings enjoy. 

Hum, Well, if you be a king, crown'd with content. 
Your crown Content^ and you, roust be contented "^ 
To go along with us : for,^as we think. 
You are the king, king Edward hath depos'd ; 

.( 3 ) The piety of Henry fcarce intcrefts us more for his misfortunes, than bit 
conftaat fobcitude for the wcUare of bis <kcckf ul queen. ST£EV . 

82 
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And we lu» subjects, twont in att eUeffianeey 
Will appvehend you at his enemy. 

K, Henry, Bet did yoanever swear and break aa eatb^? 

Hum, No, never sncb^an oath ; nerwili we tiow. 

jr. Henry. Where did you dwells when I was king of 
England/ 

HuiH' Here in this coastry^ where we now remaia. 

K. Henry, I was anointed king at nine months M ; 
My father, and my grandfather, were king^ ; 
And you were sworn trae snbjeets mHo me : 
And, teU me then» have you not broke your onkhs ? 

Sink. No : we were subjects but white you were 
king. 

jr. Henry, Why, am I dead /del not breathe a maaf 
Ah, simple men, you know not what you swean 
Look, as I blow thia feaUier from mry lace», 
And as the air blows it to me again» 
Obeying with my wind when I do blow. 
And yielding to another when it bkrws. 
Commanded always by the greater gust ; 
Such is the lightness cmT youeommoa m«n. 
But do not break your oaths ; for, of timt sm 
My mild entreaty shall not, make you guiky. 
Go where you wiH, the king shaH be commanded ; 
And be you kings ; command, and 1*11 obey. 

Sink. We are true subjects to the king, king Edwaf^ 

K, Henry. So wcniM you be again to Henry,. 
If be were seated as king Edward is. 

Sink. We charge yoo, ki God^a name, and iactbe 
king's. 
To go with us unto the officers. 

K. Henry. In God*tt name, lead ;. yoar king's Mime be 
obey'd : 
And what God will, that let your king perform : 
And what he witt, I humbly yield hnto. {Exeunt,. 



SCENE II. 

^ JLondon. T*he Pataee.. EnHr King EnwAan, Qi.oucxsTsm 
Clarbmck, and Lady Grky. 

K. Edw. Brother of Glo*8ter, at St. Alb^an's field 
.'This lady's husband. Sir John Grey, was slain. 
His land then seiz'd oiv by the €0il4'^rQr \ 
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Her suit is bow, to repossess thosd latulft ; 
Which we in justice cannot well deny, 
Becattse in quarrel of the house of York 
The noble gentleman tlid lose. his life. 

CUou* Your hii^ess shall do well, to grant her suit ; 
It were dishonour to deny it her. 

K. £>dw. It were no lesA ; but yet I'll make a pause. 

GUou. Yea ! is it so ? l^side^ 

I see the lacty hath a thing to grant. 
Before the king will grant her humble suit. 

C7a< He knows the game ; How true he keeps the 
wind. {jAside. 

Glou. Silence ! 

jST. Jidvf. Widow, we will consider of your suit ; 
And corae some other time to know our mind.^ 

Grey, Right gracious lord, I cannot brook delay 
May it please your highness to resolve me now ; 
And what your pleasure is, shall satisfy me. 

Glou» lJlside,'\ Ay, widow ! tlien I warrant you all 
your lands. 
An if what pleases hioi, ^all pleasure you. . 
Fight closer, or, good faith, you'll catch a blow* 

Cla, [jiside.'] I fear her twt, unless she chance to falL 

Olcfu. luihide,'] God forbid that ! for he^ll take'vantages. 

K,Kdw. H<»w many children hastthou,widow i tell me. 

€Ua, [Aside*'] I think, he means to beg. a child of her. 

Glou. [jinide,'] Nay^ whip noe then ; he'll rather give 
her two. 

Greif* ThA'ee, my most gracious lord. 
, Glou. [Aai.l You shall have four,if you'll be rul'd by him . 

K, Ed, 'T were pity they shouldlose their father's lands. 

Grey, Be pitiful, dread lord, and grant it then. 

J^.Edtv. Lords, give us leave ; I'll try this widow's wit. 

Glou, Ay,good leave have you ; foryou wUl have leave 
Till youth take leave> and leave you to your crutch. 

r6i.o'sTBB amtQi^M:f(fmn^9r retire to the other side, 

K, Edvf, Now tell me, madam, do you love your 
children ^ 

Grey, Ay, full as dearly as I love myself. 

K, Edw, And would you not do much to do them good f 

Grey. To do them good, I would sustain some hartrt. 

K,Ed, Then get your hu^and's lands,to do them good, 

(4) This {« a very iively and a rery fprightly dialoene : the feciprocAlfiMi % 
quicker than iBconm)Oftai;8iUtlccfyctre. JomiS? 
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Grey, Therefore 1 came unto your majesty. 

K.Edv), I'll tell you how these lands are to be got 

Grey, So shall you bind me to your highness' service. 

K.Edv). What service wilt thou dome, if I give themf 

Grey. What you command, that rests in me tado. 

K.Edfv, But you will take exceptions to my boon. 

Grey, No, gracious lord, except I cannot do it. 

K,Edv). Ay, but thou canst do what I mean to ask. 

Grey, Why, then 1 will do what your grace command^. 

Glou, He plies her hard ! and much rain wears the 
marble. 

Cla, As red as fire ! nay, then her wax must melt 

Grey, Why stops my lord ? shall I not hear my task ? 

K,£dfv, An easy task ; 'tis but to love a king. 

Grey, That's soon perform'd, because I am a subject 

K,£dw, Why then, thy husband's lands I freely give 
thee. 

Grey, I take my leave with many Uiousand thanks. 

Glou, The match is made ; she seals it with a curt'^. 

K.Edv), But stay thee, 'tis the £ruits of love I mean. 

Grey, The fruits of love Imean, ^y loving liege. 

K,Edmo, Ay, but, 1 fear me, in another sense. 
What love, think'st thou, I sue so much to get i 

Grey, My love till death,my humble thanks,my prayeft; 
That love, which virtue begs, and virtue grants. 

K,Edw, No, by my troth, I did not mean such love. 

Grey, Why, then you mean not as I thought you did. 

K.Edw, But now you partly may perceive my mind. 

Grey, My mind will never grant what I perceive 
Your highness aims at, if I aim aright. 

K.Edv>, To tell thee plain, I aim to lie with thee. 

Grey, To tell you plain, I had rather lie in prison. 

K,Edv(, Why then thou shalt not have thy husband'j& 
lands. 

Grey, Why, then mine honesty shall be my dower: 
For by that loss I will not purchase them. 

K.Edw, Therein thou wrong'st thy children mightily. 

Grey. Herein your highness wrongs both them and me. 
But, mighty lord, this merry inclination 
' Accords not with the sadness of my suit ; 
Please you dismiss me, either with ay^ or no, 

K.Edw, Ay ; if thou wilt say .^y to my request : 
^0 ; if thou dost say Ab, to my demand. 

Grey, Then, JVb, my^ord. My suit is at an end. 

Glou, The widow likes him not, she knits her brows. 
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Cla, He is the bluntest wooer in Christendom. 

JCEdvf. [jiside,} Her looks do argue her replete with 
modesty ; 
Her words do shew her wit incomparable ; " 
All her perfections challenge sovereignty : 
One way, or other, she is for a king ; 
And she shall be my love, or else my queen.— 
Say, that king Edward take thee for his queen ?— 

Grey. 'Tis better said than done, my gracious lord : 
I am a subject fit to jest withal, 
But far unfit to be a sovereign. 

K.Edw. Sweet widow, by my state I swear to thc^, 
i speak no more than what my soul intends : 
And that is, to enjoy thee for my love. 

Grey, And that is more than I will yield unto : 
I know, I. am too mean to be your queen ; 
And yet too good to be your concubine. 

K.Edw, You cavil, widow ; I did mean, my queen. 

Grey. *TwiU grieve your grace, my sons sliould call 
)(ou father. 

K.Edw. No more, than when my daughters call thee 
mother. ' 

Thou art a widow, and thou hast some children ; 
And, by God's mother, I, being but a bachelor. 
Have other some : why, *tis a happy thing 
To be the father unto many sons. 
Answer no more, for thou shalt be my queen. 

Glou. The ghostly father now hath done his shrift. 

Cla. When he was made a shriver, *twas for shift. 

K.Edw. Brothers, you muse what chat we two have 
had. 

Glou. The widow likes it not, for she looks sad. 

K.Edw. You'd think it strange, if I should marry her. 

Cla. To whom, my lord ? 

K. Edw. Why, Clarence, to myself. 

Glou. That would be ten days' wonder, at the leaslt. 

Cla. That's a day longer than a wonder lasts. 

Glou. By so much is the wonder in extremes. 

K.Edw. Well, jest on, brothers : I can tell you botji, . 
Her suit is granted for her husband's lands. 
Enter a Kobleman. 

J^ob. My gracious lord, Henry your foe is taken. 
And brought vour prisoner to your palace gates. 

KEdw. See, that he be convey'd unto the Tower t—^ 
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And go we, brothers, to'the man that took him. 
To question of his apprehension. — 

Widow, go you alcmg ; -Lords, use her honourably. 

iMxeunt Kingy Lady^ Clarevc^^ and Lords. 
Glou. Ay, Edward will use women honourably. 
*Would he were wasted, marrow, bones, and all. 
That from his loins no hopeful branch may spring. 
To cross me from the golden time I look for ! 
And yet, between my soul's desire, and me 
(The lustful Edward's title buried,) 
Is Clarence, Henry, and his son, young Edwar^, 
And all the unlook'd-for issue of their bodies. 
To take their rooms, ere I can place myself : • 

A cold premeditation for my purpose ! 
Why, then I do but dream on sovereignty ; 
Like orffe that stands upon a promontory. 
And spies a far-off shore where he would tread. 
Wishing his foot were equal with his eye ; 
And chides the sea that sunders him from thence, 
Saying, he'll lade it dry to have his way : 
So do I wish, the crown being so far off, 
And so I chide the means that keep me from it ; 
And so, 1 say, I'll cut the causes off. 
Flattering me with impossibilities. 
My eye's too quick, my heart o'erweens too much. 
Unless my hand and strength could equal them. 
Well, say there is no kingdom then for Richardj 
What other pleasure can the world afford ? 
I'll make my heaven in a lady's lap. 
And deck my body in gay ornaments, 
And witch sweet ladies with my words and looks^ 
O miserable thought 1 and more unlikely. 
Than to accomplish twenty golden crowns \ 
Why, love forswore me in my mother's womb.; 
And, for I should not deal in her soft laws> 
She did corrupt frail nature with some bribe 
To shrink my arm up like a withcr'd shrub ; 
' To make an envious mountain on my back. 
Where sits deformity to mock my- body ; 
To shap^ my legs of an unequal size ; 
To disproportion me in every part. 
Like to a chaos, or an uolick'd whelp,* 

(S) ft wa#an oplhton, wM^h;tn ftiltc of to «bfijrdity, piev^M hmg» tyt 
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That carries no impression like the dam. 

And «5n I then a man to be belov'd ? 

O, monstrous fault, to harbour such a thought * 

Then, since this earth affords no joy to me. 

But to command, to check, to o*er-bear such 

As are of better person than myself,* 

I'll make my heaven to dream upon the crown ; 

And, while I live, to account this world but hell. 

Until the rnis-shap'd trunk, that bears this head, 

Be round impaled with a glorious crown.'' 

For many lives s^and between me aa4 home : 

And I, like one lost in a thorny wood. 

That rends the thprns, and is rent with the thorns ; 

Seeking a way, and straying from the way ; 

Not knowing how to Bnd the open air. 

But toiling desperately to find it out, 

Torment myself to catch the English crown : 

And from tfiat moment I will free myself. 

Or hew my way out with a bloody axe. 

Why, I can smile, and murder while I smile; 

And cry, conten.t, to that which grieves my heart ; 

And wet my cheeks with artificial tears. 

And frame my face to all occasions. 

I'll dro]kvn mor^ «^iloi;s than the mermaid shall ; 

I'll slay more gazers than the basilisk ; 

1*11 play the orator as well as Nestor, 

Deceive more slily than Ulysses could. 

And, like a Sinon, take another Troy ; 

I can add colours to the camcleon ; 

Change sl^apes, with, Proteus, for advantages, 

— — r- T ^— ? ' ■" ' ■ — " ■ " ■' '* 

into the form of heart. It is npw well kno^i^ that the whelps of the bMr Me 
produced in the fame ftate with thofe of other creatures. JOHNS. 

(6) Pichard fpeaks here the language of nature. U'hoeveri* ftigmatized 
with deformitf has a conftant fource or envy in his mind, and would counter- 
balance by fome other^ fuperioilCy thefe advantage^ which he feels himfclf t« 
want. Bacon remarks that the deformed are comrr only daring : and it is al- 
moft proverbially obferved that they are ill-natured. The trutn is, that the 
deformed, like all other lyieo, are difpleai<ed with inferiority, and endeavoiff t» 
gain ground by good or bad means, as they are virtuous or corrupt. JOHNS* 

I » 3 4 5 6 7 9 

(7) Untn the mis-map*d trunk that bears ehls head. 

Be round impaled, 8cc. A tranfpe^tion feems to be oeccflaty f 
1*85; I 4 tf 

** Until the head, that this mis-ihap*d trunk bears.*" 
Qtherwife, the trunk that bears the bead b to be encircled with tike crQwlk» 
Add not the head itft^. .^MSB.^; ■ ^ 
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And set the murderous Machiavel to school. 

Can I do this, and cannot get a crown \ ^ 

Tut ! were it farther off, 1*11 pluck it down. \^ExiU 



SCENE III. 

France,' Flouruh. Enter Lewis the French King, Lady Bona, 
Bourbon, Edward Prince of Wales, ^ueen Margaret, 
and the Earl of Oxford. Lewi s «f*, and riseth up again. 

K,LewiB, Fair queen of England, worthy Margaret, 
Sit down with us ; it ill befits thy state. 
And birth, that thou shouldst stand, while Lewis doth sit 

Queen, No, mighty king of France ; now Margaret 
Must strike her sail, and learn a while to serve. 
Where kings command. I was, I must confess, 

grreat Albion's queen in former golden days : 
ut now mischance hath trod my title down. 
And with dishonour laid me on the ground : 
Where I must take like seat unto my fortune. 
And to my humble seat conform myself. 

K.Lewia. Why, say,, fair queen, whence springs this 
deep despair ? 

Queen* From such a cause as fills mine eyes with tears, 
And stops my tongue, while my heart's drown'd in cares. 

X.Lewie, Whatever it be, be thou still like thyself, 
And sit thou by our side : yield not thy neck 

ISeaU her by him. 
To fortune's yoke, but let thy dauntless mind 
Still ride in triumph over all mischance. 
Be plain, queen Margaret, and tell thy grief; 
It shall be eas'd, if France can yield relief. 

Queen, Those gracious words revive my drooping 
thoughts, 
And giv« my tongue-ty'd sorrows leave to speak. 
Now, therefore, be it known to noble Lewis— 
That Henry, sole possessor of my love, 
Is, of a king, become a banish 'd man. 
And fot c'd to live in Scotland a forlorn ; 
While proud ambitious Edward, duke of Ycwk^ 
Usurps the regal title, and the seat 
Of England's true anointed lawful king. 
This is the cause, that I, poor Margaret^ 
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With this rckj son, prince Edward, Henry's heir. 
Am come to crave thy just and lawful aid : 
And, if thou fail us, all our hope is done : 
Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help ; 
Our people and our peers are both misled. 
Our treasure seiz'd, our soldiers put to flight, 
And, as thou see'st, ourselves in heavy plight. 

K.Lew. Renowned queen, with patience calm the 
storm. 
While we bethink a means to break it off. 

Queen. The more we stay, the stronger grows our foe. 

K.Lew. The more I stay, the more I'll succour thee. . 

Quetn. O, but impatience waiteth on true sorrow : 
And see, where comes the breeder of my sorrow. 

Enter Warwick. 

KLew. What's he, approacheth boldly to our pre- 
sence ? 

Queen.Ouv earl of Warwick,Edward*s greatest friend. 

KLew. Welcome, brave Warwick ! What brings 
thee to France ? [We descends. She ariaetn, . 

Queen. Ay, now begins a second storm to rise ; 
For this is he that moves both wind and tide. 

War. From worthy Edward, king of Albion, 
My lord and sovereign, and thy vowed friend, 
I come in kindness, and unfeigned love — 
First, to do greetings to thy royal person ; ' 
And, then, to crave a league of amity ; r 

And, lastly, to confirm that amity 
With nuptial knot, if thou vouchsafe to grant 
That virtuous lady Bona, thy fair sister. 
To England's king in lawful marriaee. 

Queen. If that go forward, Henry s hope is done. 

War. And, gracious madam, in our king's behalf, 

IS/ieaking' to Bona, 
I am commanded, with your leave and favour. 
Humbly to kiss your hand, and with my tongue 
To tell the passion of my sovereign's heart ; 
Where fame, late entering at his heedful ears, ^ 
Hath plac'd thy beauty's image, and thy virtue. > ^^"^ * 

Queen. King Lewis — and lady Bona— hear me sp^ftlL, 
Before you answer Warwick. His demand 
Springs not from Edward's well-meant honest l6ye, 
"eut from deceit, bred by necessity : 
VOL. V. T 
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For Im^ govom home* 

Unless se great alliance ? 

To pro ^ason may suffioe-vi- 

That K t were he dead. 

Yet hei .nds, king Henry's son. 

Look tl by this league and marriage 

Thoud ,. ^^^er and dishonour : 

For though u?uipers sway the rule a while. 
Vet heavens are just, and time suppresseth wrongs, 
t! 

een ? 

r Henry did: usurp ; 
e, than she is queen, 
(annuls great John of Gaumt^ 

o — Jest part of Spain ; 

And, after John of Gaunt, Henry the Fourth, 
Whose wisdom was a mirror to the wisest ; 
And, aifter that wise prince, Henry the Fifth, 
Who by his prowess con^ered all France : 
From these our Henry Iweally descends. 

War. Oxford, how haps it, in this smooth diUcourse^ 
You told not, how Henry the Sixth hath lost 
All that which Henry the Fifth had gotten ? 
Methinks, these peers of France should smile at tha^ 
But to the rest — You tell a pedigree 
Of threescore-and-two years ; a silly time 
To make prescription for a kingdom's worth. 

0:c/'.Why,Warwick,canst thou speak against thy liege, 
Whom thou obeye'd'st thirty-and-six years. 
And not bewray thy treason with a blush V 

War. Can Oxford, that did ever fence the rig^t. 
Now buckler falsehood with a pedigree ? 
For shame, leave Henry, and call Edward king. 

Ox/i Call him my king, by whose injurious doom 
My elder brother, Uie lord Aubrey Vere, 
Was done to deaUi ? and, more than so, my father, 
Even in the downfall of his mellow 'd years. 
When nature brought him to the door of de ath ? 
No, Warwick, no ; while life upholds this arm. 
This arm upholds the house of Lancaster, 

War, And I the house of York. 

'K.Lew. Queen Margaret, prince Edward, and Oxford, 
Vouch^fe, at our request, to stand aside 
While I use farther conference with WArwic]^*^ 
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Queen. HeavoBs grant, ^at Warwick's wof€» bewitch 
him not ! I'^^^V 9tand aloof. 

K.Levf. Now, Warwick, teU mc, even upon thy con- 
science. 
Is Edward yonr true king ? for I were loth 
To link with him that were not law^l chosen. 

War, Thereon I pawn my credit and my honour. 

K.Lev). But is he gracious in the people's eyes f 

War. The more, that Henry was unlortunate. 

K.Lev). Then further — all disembling set aside. 
Tell me for truth the measure of his love 
Unto our sister Bona. 

War. Such it seems. 
As may beseem a monarch like himseH 
Myself have often heard him say, and swear- 
That this his love was an eternal plant ; 
Whereof the root was fix'd in virtue's ground. 
The leaves and fruit maintained with beauty's sun ; 
' Exempt from envy, but not from disdain,* 
Unless the lady liona quit his pain. 

K.Levf. Now, sister, let us hear your firm resolve. 

Bona. Your grant, or your denial, shall be mine :— • . 
Y0t I confbss, that often ere this day, 

\8fieaking to Warwick^ 
When I have heard your king^s desert recounted, 
Mine ear have tempted judgment to desire. 

K.L€vf. Then, Warwick, this — Our sister shall be 
Bdward^s ; 
And now forthwith shall articles be drawn 
Teuching the jointure that your king must make, 
Which with her dowry shall be counterpcns'd : — 
D^aw near, queen Margaret ; and be a witness, 
That Bona shall be wife to the English king. 

Prince. To Edward, but not to the English king. . 
sQueen. Deceitful Warwick ! it was thy device 
By this alliance to make void my suit ; 
Before thy coming, Lewis was Henry's friend. 

K.Lew. And sttH is friend to him and Margaret ; 

(8) EnvylsahrayBfoppbredtohave fome fafcinating or blafting poVer^ 
and CO be out of Uwvsach of envy to thercfocea pdvU^ belonging only t» 
great ejKellence. I know not well why envy to mentioned here, or whofe en- 
vronr tie meant : but the meaning \t. that bto.1ove to fuperior to envy, and 
dn fed no blall^tmn the lady^ difdain. Or, that if Bona refufc to onit or re- 

^}. ^Aff;^.^!;,i8ggaM^.^?n^#V,fS^,?"^ thcc9nfclbuf«e& ^owii 
■Knt wn^MHOpvWtKTnnL tncpangs of trovy. jonrtd* 
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But if your tide to the crown be weak. 
As may appear by Edward's good succes8» 
Then 'tis but reason, that I be released 
From giving aid, which late I promised. 
Yet shall you have all kindness at my hand. 
That your estate requires, and mine can yield. 

JVar. Henry now lives in Scotland, at his ease ; 
Where having nothing, nothing he can lose. 
And as for you yourself, our quondam queen— 
You have a father able to maintain you ; 
And better 'twere, you troubled him than France.' 

Queen, Peace, impudent and shameless Warwick, 
peace .' 
Proud setter-up and puller-down of kings I 
I will not hence, till with my talk and tears. 
Both full of truth, I make king Lewis behold 
Thy sly conveyance, i and thy lord's false love ; 

\_Po9t blowing a horn^ vnthim 
Forl>oth of you are birds of self-same feather. 

K.Lew. Warwick, this is some post to us, or thee. • 
Enter a Post, 

post. My lord ambassador, these letters are for yx>u : 

ITo Warwick. 

Sent from your brother, marquis Montague. 

— These from our king unto your majesty. {To JTXew; 

—And, madam, these for you ; from whom, 1 know not, 

[To the Queen, They all read their Letters, 

Oxf, I like it well, that pur fair queen and mistress 
Smiles at her news,^ while Warwick frowns at his. 

Prince, Nay, mark, how Lewis stamps as he were 
nettled : 
I iiope, all's for the best. 

KX.ew, Warwick, what are thy news ?— and your's, 
fair queen ? 

Queen, Mine, such as fills my heart with unhop'd joyo. 

War, Mine, full of sorrow and heart's discontent. 

K,Lev), What ! has your king marry 'd the lady Grey I 
And now, to sooth your forgery and his. 
Sends me a paper to persuade me patience ? 
Is this the alliance that he seeks with France \ 
Dare he presume to scorn us in this manner f 

(9) This feems ironical. The poverty of Margarets ftther is « very Ire- 
quent topic of reproach. JOHNS. 

(0 Conveyance iijQsgiiDs,axuIt|^eQce it taken for trOfice and frMid. ib« 
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Queen. I told f oqr mai^ r 

This proveth Edward'? lo^ liQqestjr. 

ff^ar. King Lewis, I hei f ke^veii^ 

And by the hope I have ol 

That I am cleai* frpro this ^'s ; 

No more my king, fior he d 
But most himself, if he po «> 

Did I forget, that by the h 
My father came untimely i 
Did 1 l6t pass the abuse dc 
Did I impale him with the 
toid I put Henry from his 
And am I ^uerdon'd at th< 

Shame on himself \ for my ^ 

And, to repair my honour lost for him, 
I here renounce him, and return to Henry : — 
My noble queen » let jformer grudges pass. 
And henceforth I am thy true servitor ; 
I will revenge his wrong to lady Bona, 
And replant Henry in his former statp. 

Queen. Warwick, these words have tum'd my hate 
^ love ; 
' And I forgive and quite forged old f^ults^ 
And joy that thou becom'st king Henry's friend. 

War. So much liis friend, ay, his un|eigne4 friend, 
Tha|:, if kine Lewis vouchsafe to furni^ U3 
With some tew bands of chosen soldiers, 
1*11 undertake to land them on ou|* coast. 
And force the tyrant from his seat by war, 
'Tis not his new-made bride shall succour him : 
An4 ^^ ^^^ Clarence, as my letters tell nie, 
He*s very likely now to fall from him ; ' . 

For m^ching more for wanton love than honour, * 
Or than for strength and safety of our country. 

Bona. Dear brother, how shall Bona be reveng*d. 
But by thy help to this distressed queen ? .^ 

Queen. Renowned prince, how shajl poor Henry live. 
Unless thou rescue him from foul despair ? 

^ona. My quarrel, and this English queen's are %«i 

War. And mine, fair lady Bona; joins with your's. 

JT.Zevt^. And mine with her's, and thine and Mfirgat^t's. 
Therefore, at last, I fiirmly am re^olv^d : ; s 

- (1) Whom, accortUng to HolUiAciT.'kBg EdWiu:4 'Attpmpted in ^ ejuf'cf 
Warwick's houfc. 8TEEV. ' Jir*^^*^ T. . - CT; 

T2 
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You shall have aid. 

Queen. Let me give humble thanks for all at once. 

K.Levj, Then England's messenger, return in post : 
And tell false Edward, thy supposed king. 
That Lewis of France is sending over maskers^ 
To revel with him and his new bride : 
Thou seest what's past, go fear thy king withal. > 

Bona, Tell him, In hope hell prove a widower shortly,. 
I'll wear the willow Varland for his sake. 

Queen. Tell him. My mourning weeds are laid aside. 
And I am ready to put armour on. 

War. Tell him from me. That lie hath done me 
wrong; 
And therefore I'll uncrown him, ere't be long. 
There's thy reward ; be gone. \^Exit Post. 

K.Levf. But, Warwick, 
Thyself, and Oxford, with five thousand men. 
Shall cross the seas, and bid false Edward battle ; 
And, as occasion serves, this noble queen 
And prince shall follow with a fresh supply^ 
Yet,. ere thou go, but answer me one doubt ;— 
VVhat pledge have we of thy firm loyalty ? 

War. This shall assure my constant loyalty ;— *^ 
That if our queen and this young prince agree, 
J 'II join my younger daughter, and my Joy, 
To him forthwith in holy wedlock bands. 

Queen. Yes, I agp-ee, and thank you for your motion ; 
— Son Edward, she is fair and virtuous. 
Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick ; 
And, with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable. 
That only Warwick's daughter shall be thine. 

Prince. Yes, I accept her, for she well deserves it v 
And here, to pledge my vow, I give my hand. 

\Hegive9 his hand to Warwick.. 

K.Lev>. Why stay we now ? These soldiers shall be 
levy'd. 
And thou, lord Bourbon, our high admiral. 
Shall waft them over with our royal fleet— ^ 
I long, till Edward £all by war's mischance. 
For mocking marriage with a dame of France. 

[Exeunt. Manent Warwick. 

War. I came from Edward as ambassador. 
But I return his sworn and mortal foe : 

m Tfc«« ih Fright tbylciDiP JOHNS. 
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Matter of marriage was the charge he gave me. 

But dreadful war shall answer his demand. 

Had he none else to make stale but me ^ ' 

Then none but I shall turn his jest to sorrow. 

I was the chief that rais'd him to the crown, 

And I'll be chief to bring hiqn down again. 

Not that I pity Henry's misery. 

But seek revenge on Edward's mockery. [Exit. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

The palace in England. Enter Gloucester, Cla- 
rence, Somerset, and Montague. 

Gloucester, 
NOW tell me, brother Clarence, what think you 
Of this new marriage with the lady Grey i 
Hath not our brother made a worthy choice i 

Cla, Alas, you know, 'tis far from hence to France ; 
How could he stay till Warwick made return ? 

Som, My lords, forbear this talk ; here comes the king. 

Flourish, Enter King Edward, Lady Grey a« 
aueen ; Pembroke, Stafford, [and Hastings. 
Four stand on one side, and four on the other, 

Glou, And his well-chosen bride. 

Cla. I mind to tell him plainly what I. think. 

KEdta, Now, brother Clarence, how like you our 
choice. 
That you stand pensive, as half malecohtent ? 

Cla, As well as Levrisof France,or the earl of Warwick; 
Which are so weak of courage, and in judgment. 
That they'll take no offence at our abuse. 

K.Edw, Suppose they take offence without a cause. 
They are but Lewis and Warwick ; I am Edward, 
Your king and Warwick's, and must have my will. 

Glou, And you shall have your will, because our king.;. 
Yet hasty marriage seldom proveth well. 

K,Edw, Yea, brother Richard, are you offended too»> 

Glou, Not I : 
No ; God forbid that I should wish them sever'd , , 
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WhomOod hMh jokiM logeOier : ay, semk »twe»e pity, 
To sunder them that yoke so well together. 

K.Edw, Setting your scorn, and your mUlilBe, aside, 
Tell me some reason, wfa^ the lady Grey 
Should not become my wife, and England's qaeen :— 
And you too, Sonicvset, and Mpiitague, 
Speak freely what you think. 

Cia. Then this is my <^imi<— l^t king Lewir 
Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 
About the mamagfs mi the l a d y B a nj i , 

Glou. And Warwick, doing what you gave in charge, 
Is now dishonoured by this new marriac'e. 

K.Edvf. What, if both Lewis and Warwick be ap- 
peas'd^ . 
By such invention as I can devise ? 

Mont. Yet to have joinM with France in such alliance, 
Would more have strengthen'd this our commenwealth 
'Gainst foreign storms, than any home-bred marriage. 

Ha8t. Why, knows not Montague, that of itself 
England is safe, if true within itself ? 

Monu Yes ; but the safer, when *tis back'd with 
France. 

Ha9t. *Tis better using France, than trusting France ; 
liet us be back'd with God, and with the seas,^ 
Which he hath given for fence impre^^iaMe, 
And with their helps alone defend ourselver ; 
In them, and in ourselves, our safety lies. 

Cla. For this one speech, lord Hastings well deserves 
To have the heir of the lord Hungerford. 

K,Edw. Ay, what of that f it was my will, and grant ; 
And, f^rxhis once, «iy will sha^ statkl for law. 

Glou. And yet, methinks, your grace ha^ i»t done 
well, 
T4> give \Ahe heir and daughter of lord ^Scales 
Unto the brother of your loving bride ; 
Sl^e better would have fitted me, or Ctarence : 
But in your bride you bury brotherhood. 

Cla, Or eke you would not have bestow'd the heir 
- Of the lord Bonvill^ on your new wife's son,* 

14} This has been thftAdf Ice of every nuutsrhoia any age itfiAcfftMdiid 
fivooredtlie^tcreft of England. JOHliS. 

[5] U muft be remembered, that till the Reftoration, the hekeita of frest 
eftates were in the wardlhip of the lOng, jrho in their minority gate Vkm v$ 
to plund^ M^a^teiwafxls matched ttwon to his turcwftm^ ikam •oT"'^ 
liberty gained Borctiian by tbeabolitioa of the court of vurda. J9 
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And leave yoar brothers to go speed elsewhere. 

K.Edw. Alas, poor Clarence ! is it for a wife. 
That thou art malecontent ? 1 will provide thee. 

Cla. In choosing for yourself, you shew'd your judg- 
ment ; 
Which being shallow, you shall give me leave 
To play the broker in mine own behalf : 
And, to that end, I shortly mind to leave you. 

K.JEdw. Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be king. 
And not be ty'dunto his brothers' wills. 

Queen, My lords, before it pleas'd his majesty 
To raise my state to title of a queen. 
Do me but right, and you must all confess 
That I was not ignoble of descent. 
And meaner than myself have had like fortune. 
But as this title honours me and mine, 
So your dislikes, to whom I would be pleasing. 
Do cloud my joys with danger and with sorrow. 

K,Edw, My love, forbear to fawn upon their frowns ; 
What danger or what sorrow can befal thee, 
So long as Edward is thy constant friend. 
And their true sovereign, whom they must obey i 
Nay, whom they shall obey, and love thee too, 
Unless they seek for hatred at my hands : 
Which if they do, yet will I keep thee safe. 
And they shall feel the vengeance of my wrath. 

Glou, [Aside.'] I hear, yet say not much, but thii^ 
the more. 

Enter a Post. 

JK.Edw. Now, messenger, what letters, or what news 
From France ? 

Post, My sovereign liege, no letters : and few wordtf. 
But such as I, without your special pardon. 
Dare not relate. 

K.Edfu, Go to, we pardon thee : therefore in brief. 
Tell me their words as near as thou canst guess them. 
What answer makes king Lewis to our letters ? 

Post. At my depart, these were his very words : 
Go tell false Edward, thy supposed king. 
That Lewis of France is sending over maskers^ 
To revel it with him and his new bride. 

KEdw. Is Lewis so brave? belike, he thinks me 
Henry. 
But what said lady Bona to my marriage I 
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Po«r. These were her words, ntter'd wtth mild diBdium; 
TV// him, in hofie he'll firove a widower ahorSfy^ 
ril wear the vnllow garland for his sake, 

K,Edw, I blame not her, she pould say little less ; 
She had the wrong. But what said Henry's queen ? 
For I have heard that she was there in place. 

Post, Tell him^qnoth she, my mourning weedk artdom^ 
And I am rtady tofiut armour on. 

A»jEdw. Belike, she minds to play the Amason. 
But what said Warwick to these injuries ? 

Pott, He, more incens'd against your majesty 
Than all the rest, discharged me with these word»l 
Tell him from me^ thai he hath done me wrong. 
And therefore I'll uncrown him, ere't be long, 

K.Edw, Ha ! durst the traitor breathe out so proud 
words ? 
Well, I will arm me, being thus forewarned : 
They shall have wars, and ^ay for their presumption. 
Bat say, is Warwick friends with Margaret ^ 

Po9t. Ay, gracious sovereign ; they are so link'd in 
friendship, 
That young prince ^ward marrlet Warwick's daugh- 
ter. [Exit, 

Cla. Belike, the younger; Clarence will have the elder. 
—Now, brother king, ntrewel, hM sit you fast, 
For I vrfll hence to Warwick's other daughter : 
That, though I want n kingdom, yet in marnnge 
I may not prove inferior to yourself.— 
You, that love me and Warwick, follow me. 

[Exit ChARmmcEyand Hohewlset follows* 

Glou, Not I : 
My thoughts aim at a further matter ; I 
Stay not for love of Edward, but the crown, [Aoi^, 

A.Edw. Clarice and Somerset both g^ie to War- 
wick ! 
Yet am I armVl against the worst can happen ; 
And haste is needful in this desperate case<— - 
Pembroke and Stafford, yon in our behalf 
Go levy men, and make prepare for war ; 
They are already, or qulpkly will be, landed ; 
Myself in person will straight follow you. 

[Exeunt Pbmbrokx and STAriroiiD. 
But, ere I go, Hastines — and Montague- 
Resolve my doubt. Von K^sat^ of aU the Mtt, 
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Are m^ tQ Warwiiolf, by bl^pd, im<|by alHano« : 
Tell me, if yQu love Warmck mwe thaa me ? 
If it be so, tbei^ both depart to turn ; 
I rather wish yoi^ foes, than hoUQw Meods : 
But if you mind to ho^ your tfcue ohe«}ieiiQ€^ 
Give me assurance with some friendly vow» 
. That I may never have you in 9us|^«ect. 

Mant. So God help M^ntagi^, as he proves t^e t 

Hast, And Hastings, as he favours Edward's cause ! 

K.Edw, Now, brother Richard, will you stand by 
us ? 

Glou, Ay, in despi^ht of all that shall withstand you. 

'K.JSdw, Why so ; -flien am I sure of victory. 
Kpw t^pel^i^ let us heaci^ ; and lo^ no hour* 
Till we meet Warwick with his foreign p^wer* [Exe. 

SCEKE n. 

In Warwickshire, Enter Warwick and OxFomft* 
vrith French Soldiers. 

War. Trust me, my lord, all hitherto goes well : 
The common people swarm by numbers to us. 

Enter Clarence and Somerset. 

But, see, where Somerset and Clarence come ;— 
Speak suddenly, my lordsj are we all friends ? 

Cla, Fear not that, my lord. 

FFar.Then, gentle Clarence, welcome unto Warwick ; 
— And welcome, Somerset : — I hold it cowardice. 
To rest mistrustful where a noble heart 
Hath pawn'd an open hand in sign of love : 
Else might I think, that Clarence, Edward's brother. 
Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings : 
But welcome, Clarence ; my daughter shall be thine. 
And now what rests, but in night's coverture, 
Thy brother being carelessly encamp'd. 
His sddiers lurking in the towns aboixt, 
And but attended by a simple g^ard. 
We may surprize and take him at our pleasure ? 
Our scouts have found the adventure very easy : 
That as Ulysses, and stout Diomede, 
With slight and manhood stole to Rhesus' tents. 
And brought from thence the Thracian fatal steeds • 
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So wc, -WtW covct*d with the night's black mantle, 
At unawares may beat down Edwards guard. 
And seize himself; I say not, slaughter him. 
You, that will follow me to this attempt, 
Applaud the name of Henry, with your leader. 

[ They all cry^ Henry '/ 
Why, then, let's on our way in silent sort : 
For Warwick and his friends, God and Saint George ! 

{^Exeunt, 

SCENE III.^ 
Edward*« Camfi, Enter Watchmen to guard hUtenh 

1 Watch. Come on, my masters, each man take his 

stand : 
The king, by this, has set him down to sleep. 

2 Watch, What, will he not to bed i 

1 Watch, Why, no : for he hath made a solemn vow. 
Never to lie and take his natural rest, 

Till Warwick, or himself, be quite supprest. 

2 Watch, To-niorrow then, belike, shall be the day. 
If Warwick be so near as men report. 

3 Watch, But say, I pray, what nobleman is that, 
That with the king here resteth in his tent ^ 

1 fFar.'Tis the lord Hastings,the king's chiefest friend. 
3 Watch, O, is it so ? But why commands the king. 

That his chief followers lodge in towns about him. 
While he himself keepeth in the cold field ? 

2 Watch.*T\s the more honour,because more dangerous. 

3 Watch, Ay ; but giye me worship, and q uietness, 
I like it better than a dangerous honour. 

If Warwick knew in what estate he stands, 
1'istobe doubted, he would waken him. 

1 W^TzfcA. Unless our halberds did shut up his passage. 

2 Watch. Ay, whereforeelse guard we his royal tent. 
But to defend his person from night-foes ? 

^nrer Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, Somerset, 
and French Soldiers y silent all. 

War, This is his tent ; and see where stand his guard. 
Courage, my masters : honour now, or never ! 
But follow me, and Edward shall be ours. 

1 Watch. Who goes there ? 

2 Watch, Stay, or thou diest 
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[Warwick <mi the rcH ay all^ Wannici i Wajf^sdck f and 
tet upon the Guard ,• nuhojiy, crying, ArtM / AniM / Wab^ 
WICK and the rett JoUctmng them. 

The drtmu beatings and trumpets sounding. 
Enter Warwick, Somerset, and the rest, bringing the Xing 
out in a goton, sitting in a chair i Gloucester and HasT- 
I'SC^ flying oner the stage. 

Som, What are thev that fled there ? 

War. Richard, and Hastings : let them go, here is 
the duke. 

K.Edw. The duke ! why, Warwick, when we parted 
last. 
Thou cairdst me king ! 

War. Ay, but the case is alter'd : 
When you disgrac*d rae in my embassage. 
Then I degraded you from being king. 
And come now to create you duke of York.^ ^ 
Alas ! how should you govern any kingdom. 
That know not how to use ambassadors ; 
Nor how to be contented with one wife ; 
Nor how to use your brothers brotherly ; 
Now how to study^for the people's welfare ; 
Nor how to shrowd yourself from enemies ? 

K.Edw. Yea, brother of Clarence, art thou here too f 
Nay, then I see, that Edward needs must down. 
— Yet) Warwick, in despight of all mischance, 
Of thee thyself, and all thy 'complices, 
Edward will always bear himself as king : i , 
Though fortune's malice overthrow my state. 
My mind exceeds the compass of her wheel. 

War. Then for his mind, be Edward England's king: 

[Takes offhiB crown* 
But Henry now shall wear the English crown, 
And be true king indeed : thou but the shadow* 
^My lord of Somerset, at my request, 
See that forthwith duke Edward be conveyed 
Unto my brother, archbishop of York. 
When I have fought with Pembroke and his fellows, 
111 follow you, and tell you what reply 
Lewis, and lady Bona, sept to him : 
— Now» for a while, farewel, good duke of York. 

(y) Might we read with a flight alteration f 

And come to new create you duke of Yotk* JQHMS. 

U VOL. Y- 
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. . jr*J?tffv. What &Ce8 imptee, that men must needs^a- 

bide ; 
It boots not to reintt bodi wind and tide. 

[Exit King Edward, led out. 
Ox/i What now remains, my lords, for us to do, 
But march to London with our s(ddiers f 

War. Ay, that's the first thing that we have to do ; 
To free king Henry from imprisonment. 
And see him seated on the regal throne. {^Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 
London. The palace. Enter Rifrrs and the Queen, 

Riv. Madam, what makes in yon this sudden change? 

Queen, Why, brother Rivers, are you yet to learn. 
What late misfortune has bef&ll'n king Edward .> 

jRf v<rWhat,lo8S of some pitch'd battle againstWarwick? 

Queen, No^ but the loss of his own royal person. 

Riv, Then, is my sovereign slain i 

Queen, Ay, almost slain, for he is taken prisoner; 
EiUier betray'd by falshood of his guard. 
Or by his foe surpris'd at unawares : 
And, as I further have to understand. 
Is now committed to the bishop of York, 
Fell Warwick's brother, and by that our foe. 

Riv, These news, I must coofes^, are full of grief: 
Yet, gracious madam, bear it as you may ; 
Warwick may lose, that now hath won the day. 

Queen, Till then, fair hope must hinder life's decay. 
And I the rather wean me from despair. 
For love of Edward's ofispring in my womb : 
This is it that makes me bridle in my passion. 
And bear with mildness my misfortune's cross ; 
Ay, ay, for this, I draw in many a tear. 
And stop the rising of blood-sucking sjghs, 
Lest with my sighs or tears I blast or drown 
King Edward's fruit, true heir to the English crown. 

Riv, But, madam, where is Warwick then become ? 

Queen, I am infbrm'd that he comes towards London, 
To set the crown once more on Henry's head : 
Guess thou the rest ; king Fidward's friends must dovn. 
But, to prevent the tyrant's violence 
C^or trust not him tl|At once hath bndcen laith,) 
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I'll hence forthwith unto the sanctuary. 

To save at least the heir of Edward's right ; 

There shall I rest secure from force, and fraud. 

Come, therefore, let us fly, while we may fly ; 

If Warwick take us, we are sure to die. [Exeunt, 



SCENE V. 

A Park near Middteham-Ccutle in Torhhire, Enter Glouces- 
ter, Lord HA.STINGS, and Sir William Stanley. 

Glou, Now, my lord Hastings, and Sir William 
^ Stanley, 
Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither, 
Into the chiefest thicket of the park. 
Thus stands the case : You know our king, my brother. 
Is prisoner to the bishop here, at whose hands 
He hath good usage and great liberty : 
And often, but attended with weak guard. 
Comes hunting this way to disport himself. 
I have advertis'd him by secret means, 
That if about this hour, he make this way. 
Under the colour of his usual game, 
He shall here And his friends, with horse and men, 
To set him free from his captivity. 

Enter King Edward, a^d a HunUtnan, 
JRunt. This way, my lord ; for this way lies the game. 
K,Edw» Nay, this way, man ; see, where the hunts- 
men stand. 
—Now, brother of Glo'ster, Hastings, and the rest, 
Stand you thus close to steal the bishop's deer ? 

Glou, Brother, the time and case requireth haste ; 
Your horse stands ready by at the park-corner. 
JT. Edw, But whither shall we then ? 
Haat. To Lynn, my lord ; and ship from thence to ' 

Flanders. 
Glou. Well guess'd, believe me ; for that was my 

meaning* 
K,Edw. Stanley, I~will requite thy forwardness. 
Glou. But wherefore stay we ? 'tis no time to talk. 
K,Edw. Huajtsvnani'What say'st thou i^ wilt? thou go 

along ? 
Ihtnt. Better do so, than tarry and be hangM. 



dbyGoogk 



H Tfl* TBimQ PART OF 4Cr iW- 

Glou. Come then, itwi^y ; let's ha' no more aclo. 
K.Edw. Bl^opf ^reweU : shield thee from War- 
wick's frown ; 
And pray that I m^ repossess the Qrown. [Ex€un$. 



SCENE VI. 

The Timer in London, Enter King Henry, Clarence, War- 
wick, Somerset, Towig Ricbmond, Oxtord, Mon- 
tague, and 'UeutenM <^the Ttmer^ 

K,Htn, Master lieutenant, now that God and friends 
Have shaken Edward from the regal seat ;- 
And turn'd my captive state to liberty. 
My fear to hope, my sorrows unto joys, 
A^ our etilargement what are thy due fees ^ 

JLfVtt.Subjects may challenge nothing of their sovereigns. 
But, if an humble prayer may prevail, 
I then crave pardon of your majesty. 

K, Henry, For what, lieutenant ? for well using me ? 
Nay, be thou sure, I'll well requite thy kindness, 
For that it made my imprisonment a pleasure ; 
Ay, such a pleasure as incaged birds 
Conceive, when, after many moody thoughts. 
At last, by notes of household harmony. 
They quite forget their loss of liberty, 
— But, Warwick, after God, thou set'st me free. 
And chiefly therefore I th^k God, and thee ; 
IJe was the autiior, thou the instrument. 
Therefore, that I may cpnquer fortune's spight» 
By living low, where fortune cannot hurt me ; 
And that the people of this blessed land 
May not be punish'd with ray thwarting stars ; 
Warwick, although my head still wear the crown, ' 
I here resign my government to thee. 
For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds. 

War, Your grace has still been fam'd for virtuous : 
And now may seem as wise as virtuous, 
By spying, and avoiding, fortune's malice. 
For few men rightly temper with the stars :* 
Yet. in this one thing, let me blame your grace, 

(8) I fuppofe the meaning is, few men conform their tem|>er to their dcfti- 
ny, as kmg Henry did, when finding himfelf unfortunate he gave the maoaM- 
ment of public a«Ur» to more pi:p^?w>w«handi, JOHNS. 
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For choosing me, wl^n Clarence is in place. 

C/a. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the sway, 
To whom the heavens, in thy nativity, 
Adjudg'd an oHve branch, and laurel crown, 
As likely to be blest in peace, and war ; 
And therefore I yield thee my free consent. 

War. And I choose Clarence only for protector, 

K.Henry^ Warwick, and Clarence, give me both yo«r 
hands ; 
Now join your han^s, and, with your hands your hearts ; 
That no dissention hinder government 
I make you both protectors cyf this land i 
While I myself will lead a private life. 
And in devotion spend my latter days. 
To sin's rebuke, and my Creator's praise. 

War, What answers Clarence to his sovereign's will ? 

Cla, That he consents, if Warwick yield consent ; 
For on thy fortune I repose tnysel£. 

War, Why then, though loth, yet m^ist I be content ; 
We'll yoke together, like a double shadow 
To Henry's body, and supply his place ; 
I mean, in bearing weight of government. 
While he enjoys the honour and his ease. 
And, Clarence, now then it is more than nce^dful, 
Forthwith that Ekiward be pronounc'd a traitor. 
And all his lands and goods cmiiiscated. 

Cla. What eise ? and that succession be determined. 

War, Ay, therein Clarence shall not want his part 

K, Henry, But, with the first of all our chief affairs, 
Let me entreat (for I command no more). 
That Margaret your queen, and my son Edward^ 
Be sent for, to return from France witlv speed ! 
For, till I see them here, by doubtful fear 
My joy of liberty is half edips'd. 

Cla. It shall be done, my sovereign, with all speed. 

K, Henry, My lord of Somerset, what youth is that. 
Of whom you seem to have so tender care ? 

Som, My liege, it is young Henry, earl of Richmond. 

K, Henry. Come hither, England's hope : If secret 
powers ILayahia hand oh his head. 

Suggest but truth to ray divining thoughts. 
This pretty lad will prove our country's bliss. 
His looks are full of |>eaceful majesty : 
His head by nature fram'd to wear a crown^ 
U 2 
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• * 

Mis hand to inrield a scepter ; and himsetf 
Likely in time to bless a regal throne, 
-—Make much of him, my lords ; for diis is he 
Must help you more than you are hurt by me> 
Enter a PoMt. 

War, What news, my friend ? 

Post. That Edward is escaped from your brother/ . 
And fled« as he hears since, to Burgundy. 

War, Unsavory news : But how made he escape ? 

Post, He "Was convey'd by Richaf d duke ci Glo'stcn 
And the lord Hastings, who attended him 
In secret ambush on the forest side. 
And from the bishop's huntsmen restned him ; 
For hunting was his daily exercise. 

War, My brother was too careless of his charge.^^ 
But let us hence, my sovereign, to provide 
A salve for any sore that may betide. \^Exeunt, 

Ifcment SaMBRsmT, Richmond, mid Ozfoud. 

S^m, My lord, I like not of this flight of Edward's ; 
For, doubtless, Burgundy will yield him help ; 
And we shall have more wars, beforc't be long. 
As Henry's late presaging prophecy 
Did glad my heart wim hope of this young Richmond ; 
So doth my heart misgive me in these conflicta 
What may btfal him, to his harm, and ours : 
Therefore, lord Oxford, to prevent the worsts 
Forthwith well send him hence to Brittany^ 
TiU storms be past of civil enmity. 

Ox/I Ay ; for if Edward re-possess the crown, 
Tis like that Richmond with the rest shall down. 

Sonu It shall be so ; he shall to Brittany, 
^me, therefore, let's about it speedily. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. 

lori. JSmcr Xmg Ei>wa«d, GLovcEtrma, HASTi]rG8,«Mtf 
Soidien, 
K. Edw. Now, brother-Rkhard, lord Hastings, and 
the rest ; 
Yet thus far fortune maketh us amends, 

(p) Ht was afterwArds Henry TIL A man wko mt an end to the dyU war 
•ff the two honfia, but not otherwife remarkable for virtue. Shakefpeare knew 
T^mjt«r ^Jt'Al^ 'lomff*^ ^ '^''^ BPMbcth, aa4 thcUoKftotf 
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And says, than ence more I shall inteixhan^ 
My wained state for Henry's regal crown. 
Well have we pass'd, and now repassed the seaS| 
And brought desired help from Burgundy : 
What then remains, we being thus arrived 
From Ravenspurg haven before the gates of York, 
But that we enter, as into our dukedom ? 

Glou, The ga^es made fast ! — Brother,! like not this ; 
For many men, that stumble at the threshold, 
Are well foretold,'that danger lurks within. 

K.Edw, Tush, man ! abodements must not now af- 
fright us I 
By fair or foul means we must enter in. 
For hither will our friends repair to us. 

Hast, My liege, I'll knock once more, to summon 
them. 
Enter, on the nnalUi the Maynr ofToriy and hit Brethren, 

Mayor, My lords, we were fore-warned of your com^ ' 
ing. 
And shut the gates for safety of ourselves : 
For now we owe allegiance unto Henry. 

K.Edw, But, master mayor, if Henry be your king. 
Yet Edward, at the least, is duke of York. 

Mayor, True, my good lord ; I know you for no less. 

K,Edv). Why, and I challenge nothing but my duke«- 
dom ; 
As being well content with that alone. 

Glou, But, when the fox has once got in his nose. 
He'll soon find means to make the body follow. [Aside, 

Hast, Why, master mayor, why stand you in a doubt ? 
Open the gates, we are king Henry's friends. 

Mayor, Ay, say you so ? the gates shall then be ope|i*d. 

[He descends^ 

Glou, A wise stout captain, and persuaded soon. 

Hast, The good old man would fain that all were well, 
do 'twere not 'long of him :* but, being enter'd, 
I doubt not, I, but we shall soon persuade 
Both him, and all his brothers, unto reason. 

Enter the Mayor , and two Aldermen^ below, 

K,Edw, So, master mayor : these gates must not be 
shut, 

(I) Tbc Biyor ii wiUtPg «c Ihovld aiter,ro heaay notbcMimcd^ |OIIMS. 
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But in the night, or in the tiin« of war. 

W^at ! fear not, man, but yield me np the keys ; 

[ Take 9 hU key^. 
For Edward will defend the town, and the^. 
And all those friends that deign to follow me. 

March, Enter Montgomery, vtith drum andtoltUen. 

Glou, Brother, this is Sir John Montgomery, 
Our trusty friend, unless I be deceiv'd. 

K,Edw* Welcome, Sir Jcfhn ! But why come you hi 
arms ? 

Montg, To help king Mward in his time of storm. 
As every loyal subject ought to do. 

K.Edw. Thanks, good Montgomery : But we now 
forget 
Our title to the crown ; and only claim 
Our dukedom, till God please to send the rest. 

Montg, Then fare you well, for I will hence again ; 
I came to serve a king, and uot a duke. 
—Drummer, strike up, and let us march away. 

[The drum begins a march* 

K,Edw. Nay, stay, Sir John, awhile ; and we'll debate, 
By what safe means the crown may be recovered. 

Montg, What, talk you of debating ? in few words, 
If you'll not here proclaim yourself our king. 
Ill leave you to your fortune ; and be gone 
To keep them back that come to succour you : 
Why shall we fight, if you pretend no title ? 

Glou. Why, brother, wherefore stand you on nice 
. points i 

K,Edv), When we grow stronger, then we'll make 
our claim : 
Till then, 'tis wisdom to conceal our meaning. 

Haat. Away with scrupulous wit ! now arms must rule. 

Glou, And fearless minds climb soonest unto crowns. 
Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand ; 
The bruit there'of will bring you many friends. 

K, Edw, Then be it as you will ; for 'tis my right, 
And Henry but usurps the diadem. 

Montg, Ay, now my sovereign speaketli like himself ; 
And now wiU I be Edward's champion. 

Haat, Sound, trumpet ; Edwara shall be here pro- 
claim 'd : — 
CQiiie,fdU0«p-ioldiieE»make thou procliynation. [jP/^ri#A. 
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Sold, [reads.] Edward the Fourth ^by the grace ^fGod^ 
king of England and Franc e^ and lord qf Ir elands &c. 

Montg, And whosoe'er gainsays king Ed ward's rigkt. 
By this I challenge him to single fight. 

[Throtva down his gauntlet* 

ML Long live Edward the Fourth ! 

K.Edw. Thanks, brave Montgomery ; — and thanks 
t« you alL 
If fortune serve me, I'll requite this kindness^ 
Now, for this night, let's harbour here in York : 
And, when the morning sun shall raise his car 
Above the border of this horizon. 
We'll forward towards Warwick, and his mates ; 
For, well I wot» that Henry is no soldier. 
—Ah, froward Clarence Ir^evil it beseems thee 
To flatter Henry, and forsake thy brother. 
Yet, as we may, we'll meet both thee and Warwick. 
— Come on, brave soldiers, doubt not of the day ; 
And, that once gotten, doubt not of large pay. lEx^unt. 

SCENE vni. 

London. Enter King Henry, Warwxce, Mohtaoub, Cla- 
rence, Exeter, Oxforp, fx^ Slombrsbt. 

We^, What counsel, lords ? Edward from Belgia, 
With hasty Germans, and blunt Hollanders, 
Hath pass'd in safety through the narrow seas. 
And with his troops doth march amain to London : 
And many giddy people flock to him. 

K.Henry. Let's levy men, and beat him back again.* 

Cla. A little fire is quickly trodden out ; 
Which, being suffer'd, rivers cannot quench. 

WaY. In Warwickshire I have true-hearted friends. 
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war ; 
Those will I muster up : — and thou, son Clai'ence, 
Shalt stir, in Sufiblk, Norfolk, and in Kent, 
The knights and gentlemen to come with thee : 
—Thou, brother Montague, in Buckingham, ' 

Northampton, and in Leicestershire, shalt find 



{z) This line txpttSu a ffkAt of war (b nnftiitabte to the charader of Henry, 
that I would give the firft cold fpeech to the king, and the briflc anfwer.t» 
Wat vick. Thif liae it nocia the old quarto j and when Henry fold nothine, 
the firft fpeech naight be as properly given to Warwick at to any other. IQUMS. 

Et ery judicious reader muft concur in this «ipiniQn . STSEV. 
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Men well inclined to hear what thou command'st : 
—And thon, brave Oxford, wondrous well belov'd, 
In Oxfordshire shalt muster up thy friends. 
—My sovereign, with the loving citizens. 
Like to his island girt with the ocean. 
Or modest Dian circled with her nymphs. 
Shall rest in London, till we come to him. 
—Fair lords, take leave, and stand not to reply. 
— Farewcl, my sovereign. - 

K.Hen. Farewel, my Hector, and my Troy *s true hope. 

Cla. In sign of truth, I kiss your highness* hand. 

K, Henry, Well-minded Clarence, be thou fortunate! 

Mont, Comfort my lord : — and so I take my leave. 

Oxf. [Kissing Hen R y*« hand,'] And thus I seal my 
truth, and bid adieu. 

K.Henry. Sweet Oxford, and my loving Montague, 
And all at once, once more a happy farewel. 

War, Farewel, sw^eUord* s iet^i-fneetttt Coventry. 
[jSxcun^ Warwick, Clarence, OxFORB^ 
Montague, am/ Somerset. 

K, Henry, Here at the palace will I rest a while. 
—Cousin of Exeter, what thinks your lordship ? 
Methtnks, the power, that Edward hath in fieldt 
Should not be able to encounter mine. 

Exe, The doubt is, that he will seduce the rest. 

K,Henry, That's not my fear, my meed halfi got me 
fame : 
I have not stopp'd mine ears to their demands, 
Nor posted off their suits with slow delays; 
My pity hath been balm to heal their wounds. 
My mildness hath aHay*d their swelling griefs, . 
My mercy dry'd their water-flowing tears : 
I have not been desirous of ttieir jvealth, 
Kor much oppressed them with great subsidies. 
Nor forward of revenge, though they much err'd ; 
Then why should they love Edward more than me? 
No, Exeter, these graces challenge grace : 
And, when the lion /awns upon the lamb. 
The lamb will never cease to follow him. 

[Shout within. A Lancaster I A Lancaster /* 

£xe. Hark, hark, my lord ! What shouts are these ? 

(5) Surely the ftonti that uihered king Edward (honhl be, A York ! ATffifc ! 
I ftHnwfe the author did not writf the owigiiMldiicftlOQs, and the pUycft COB- 
iiwUcthcduuraaers.^ lOHMS. ^^ • 
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Enter King Edward, Gloucestsb, tmd Soidien, 

K.£dw, Seize on the shame-fac'd Heuiy, bear him 
hence, 
And once again proclaim us king of England. 
-*You are the fount that makes small brooks to flow ; ' 
Now stops thy spring ; my sea shall suck them dry. 
And swell so much the higher by their ebb.— 
Hence with him to the Tower ; let him not speak. 

lExeunt Mome with King Hekrt. 
*— And, lords, to Coventry bend we our course, 
Where peremptory Warwick now remains : 
The sun shines hot, and, if we use delay. 
Cold biting winter mars our hop'd-for hay. 

Glou, Away betimes, before his forces join. 
And take the great-grown traitor unawares ; 
Brave warriors, march amain towards Coventry. 

\fixeunt, 

maemsBssBasesssssssssssssssssssss 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

Before the town of Coventry. Enter Warwick, the 
Mayor of Coventry^ two Messengers^ and others^ 
ufion the walls. 

Warwick. 
WHERE is the post, that came from valiant Oxford ? 
—How far hence is thy lord, mine honest^fellow t 

1 Mes. By this at Dunsmore, marching hitherward. 
War. How far off is our brother Montague ? 

—Where is the post that came from Montague ? 

2 Mes. By this at Daintry, with a puissant tnx^. 

Enter Somervillb. 

War. Say, Somerville, what says my loving son ? 
And, by thy guess, how nigh is Clarence now i 

Somerv. AtSoutham I did leave him with his forces. 
And do expect him here some two hours hence. 

War. Then Clarence is at hand, I hear his drum. 

Somerv. It is not his, my lord ; here Southam lies ; 
The drum your honour hears, marcheth from Warwick. 

War. Who should that be ? belike, unlook'd-for 
friends. 

Somerv. They are at hand, and you ^all quickly know. 
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March, WHmHiih. Mnter £ing EsiyrAKn, Glovcbatse, on^ 

Soldiers. 

K,Edv>. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and sound a parley. 

Glou, See, how the surly Warwick mans the wall. , 

War, Oh, unhid s'pight ! is sportful Edward come? 
Where slept our scouts, or how were they seduc'd, 
That we could hear no news of his repair ? 

K.Edw. Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the city-gates, 
^eak gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee ?— 
Call Edward, king, and at his hands beg mercy, 
And he shall pardon thee these outrages. 

War, Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy forces hence, 
Confess who set thee up, and pluck'd thee down ? 
Call Warwick, paux^n, and be penitent. 
And thou shalt still remain the duke of York. 

Glou, I thought, at least, he would have said, the king ; 
Or did he make the jest against his will ? 

War, Is not a dukedom, sir, a goodly gift ? 

Glou, Ay, by my laith, for a poor earl to give ; 
I'll do thee service for so good a gift. 

War. 'Twas Lthat gave the kingdom to thy brother. 

K.Ediv. Why, then, 'tis mine, if but by Warwick's gift. 

War, Thou art no Atlas for so great a weight : 
And, weakling, Warwick takes his gift again ; 
And Henry is my king, Warwick his subject. 

K,£dw, But Warwick's king is Edward's prisoner : 
And, gallant Warwick, do but answer this. — 
What IS the body when the head is off ? 

Glou, Alas, that Warwick had no more fore-cast, 
But, while he thought to steal the single ten. 
The king was slily finger'd from the deck I« 
You left poor Henry at the bishop's palace. 
And ten to one you*ll meet him in the Tower. 

K.Edw, *Tis even so ; yet are you Warwick still. 

Glou, Come, Warwick, take the time, kneel down, 
kneel down. 
Nay, when ? strike now, or else the iron cools. 

ri^ar, I'd rather chop this hand off at a blow, 
And with the other fling it at thy face, 
Than bear so low a sail, to strike to thee. 

K.Edw. Sail how thou canst, have wind and tide thy 
friend ; 

r63 This, I bcHeve, is a betaphor taken from chefs-playing. A padp o' 
cwdi was aiuienUy termed a defk of tards, and a pair of card«» A pa<« of 
cards, at ram informed, is ftill called a deck of cards in Ireland. STeET* 
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This hand, fast wound about thy coal-black hair« 
Shall, while thy head is warm, and new cut off, 
Write in the dust this sentence with thy blood,— 
Wind'changing Warwick now can change no more, * 
Enter Oxford, %vith drum and colour 9, 
War. O cheerful colours ! see, where Oxford comes ! 
Oxf. Oxford ! Oxford ! for L^caster ! 
Glou, The gates are open, let us enter too. 
K,Edw. Se other foes may set upon our backs* 
Stand we in good array ; for they, no douVt, 
WiU issue out again, and bid us battle : 
If not, the city being of small defence. 
We'll quickly rouze the traitors in the same. 

War, O, welcome, Oxford, for we want thy help. 

Enter Montague, with drum and colours. 
Mont. Montague ! Montague ! for Lancaster ! 
G/ou.Thou, and thy brother both, shall buy this treason 
Even with the dearest blood your bodies bear. 

K.Edw. The harder matched, the greater victory ; 
My mind presageth happy gain and conquest. 

JSnr^r Somerset, with drum arid colours, 
80m. Somerset ! Somerset ! for Lancaster ! 
Glou. Two of thy name, both dukes of Somerset, 
Have sold their lives unto the house of York ; 
And thou shalt be the third, if this sword hold. 
Enter Clarence, with drum and colours. 
War. And lo, where George of Clarence sweeps along, 
Of force enough to bid his brother battle : 
With whom an upright zeal to right prevails. 
More than the nature of a brother's love : — 
Come, Clarence, come ; thou wilt, if Warwick call. 
\A parley f> tounded ; Richard and Clarbncb vshitper 
together / and then Clarence taket hit red rote ewt of hi* 
hat, and throv>t it at Warwick. 
Cla. Father of Warwick, know you what this meant f 
Look here, 1 throw my infamy at thee : 
I will not ruinate my father's house. 
Who gave his blood to lime the stones together,^ 
And set up Lancaster. Why, trow'st thou, Warwick, 
That Clarence is so harh, so blunt,* unnatural, 



m 



That b, to cement the ftonet. Lime makes mortar. JOHNS* 
Stupid, infbnfible of patenuaiMUliieft. JOHNS. 

W VOL. V. 
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To bend the fatal instruments of war 
Against his brother, and his lawful king ^ 
Perhaps, thou wilt object my holy oath. 
To keep that oath, were more impiety 
Than Jepthah's, when he sacrific'd his daughter. 
I am so sorry for my trespass made. 
That, to deserve well at my brother's hands, 
I here proclaim myself thy mortal foe ; 
With resolution, wheresoever I meet thee, 
(As I will meet thee, if, thou stir abroad) 
To plague thee for thy foul mis-leading me. 
And so, proud-hearted Warwick, I de^ thee. 
And to my brother, turn my blushing cheeks. 
-—Pardon me, Edward, I will make amends ; 
-—And, Richard, do not frown upon my faults. 
For I will henceforth be no more unconstant. 

K.Edv), Now welcome more, and ten times more bc- 
lov'd. 
Than if thou never hadst deserv*d our hate. 

Glou, Welcome, good Clarence ; this is brother-like. 

War, O passing traitor, peijur'd, and unjust ! 

K.Edv)* What, Warwick, wilt thou leave the town, 
and fight ? 
Or shall we beat the stones about thine ears ^ 

War, Alas, I am not coop'd here for defence : 
I will away towards Bamet presently. 
And bid thee battle, Edward, if thou dar'st. 

K.Edvj. Yes, Warwick, Edward dares, and leads the 
way. 
—Lords, to the field ; St George and victory ! \Exe, 
[March, Wa r w ic k and Au company follow, 

SCENE IL 

A Field of Battle near Bamet. Alarm and Excursions. En' 

ter Edward, bringing forth Warwick wounded. 

K,Edvj. So, lie thou there : die thou, and die our fear ; 
For Warwick was a bug thatfear'd us alL' 
Now, Montague, sit fast ; I seek for thee. 
That Warwick's bones may keep thine company. [Exit, 

War, Ah, who is nigh ? come to me, friend, or foe. 
And tell me, who is victor, York, or Warwick ? 
Why ask I thai } my mangled body shows, 

CO Bog 2i atagbear, a terrific bdng. JOHNS. 
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My blood, my want of stren^h, my sick heart shows, 
That I must yield my body to the earth, 
And, by my mil, the conquest to my foe. 
Thus yields the cedar to the axe's edge. 
Whose arms gave shelter to the princely eagle, 
¥nder whose shade the ramping lion slept ; 
Whose top branch over-peer'd Jove's spreading tree. 
And kept low shrubs from winter's powerful wind. 
Those eyes that now are dimm'd with death's black veil, 
Have been as piercing as the mid-day sun. 
To search theVecret treasons of the world. 
The wrinkles in my brow, now fill'd with blood, 
Were liken 'd oft to princely sepulchres : 
For who liv'd king, out I could dig his grave ? 
And who durst smile when Warwick bent his brow ? 
Lo, now my glory smear'd in dust and blood ! 
My parks, my walks, my manors that I had,^ 
Ever, now forsake me ; and, o^ all my lands. 
Is nothing left me, but my body's length ! 
Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and dust i 
And, live we how we can, yet die we must. 
Mnter Oxford and Somerset. 

Som, Ah, Warwick, Warwick ! wert thou as we arc, 
We might recover all our loss again ! 
The queen from France hath brought a puissant power ; 
Even now we heard the news : Ah, couldst thou fly ! 

JVar. Why, then I would not fly. — Ah, Montague* 
If thou be there, sweet brother, take my hand, 
And with thy lips keep in my soul awhile ! 
Thou lov'st me not ; for, brother, if thou didst. 
Thy tears would wash this cold congealed blood, 
That glews my lips, and will not let me speak. 
Come quickly, Montague, or I am dead. 

Som, Ah, Warwick, Montague hath breath'd his last ; 
And to the latest gasp, cry'd out for Warwick, 
And said. Commend me to my valiant brother. 
And more he would have said ; and more he spoke. 
Which sounded like a clamour in a vault. 
That might not be distinguish 'd ; but, at last, 
I well might hear deliver d with a groan, 
O, farewel, Warwick ! 

Tz2 Cedes coemptto Caltitms, et domo, Tillaque Hor. 
Tfito mention of his parks and maoors diminuhei th^ Mtb«tic effect of file 
««reg^6 lino*. J0HN8, 
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War. Sweetly rest his soul !— 
Fly, lords, and save yourselves ; for Warwick bids 
You all farewel, to meet in heaven ! [Diea. 

Oxf. Away, away, to meet the <|ueen's great power ! 
[Thty bear away his body^ and exeunt. 

SCENE ni. 

Inother Part of the Field, Fiourith. Enter King Edwarji^^ 
in triumph ; naith Gi«oucb8tkb» Clarencs, (md the rat. 

K'Edw. Thus far our fortune bears an dpward course, 
And we are grac'd with wreaths of victory. 
But, in the midst of this bright-shining da^, 
I spy a black, suspicious, threat'ning cloud, 
That wiy encounter with our glorious sun. 
Ere he attain his easeful western bed : 
I mean, my lords — those powers, that the queen 
Hath rais'd in Gallia, have arriv'd our coast. 
And, as we hear, march on to fight with us. 

.Cla. A little gale will soon disperse that cloud» 
And blow it to the source from whence it came : 
Thy very beams will dry those vapours up ; 
For every cloud engenders not a storm. 

Glou. The queen is valu'd thirty thousand strong. 
And Somerset, with Oxford, fled to her : 
If she have time to breathe, be well assur'd. 
Her faction will be full as strong as ours. 

K.Ed'w. We are advertised by our loving friends. 
That they do hold their course toward Tewksbury : 
We having now the best at Bamet field, 
Will thither straight, for willingness rids way ; 
And, as we march, our strength will be augmented 
In every county as we go along. — 
vStrike up the drum ; cry— cpurage ! and away. \^Exe. 

SCENE IV. 

Tewksbury. March. Enter the Queen^ Prince of 
Wales, Somerset, Oxford, and Soldiers. 

Queen.Grevit lords, wise men ne*er sit and wail their loss; 
But cheerly seek how to redress their harms. 
What though the mast be now blown over-board* 
The cable broke, the holding anchor lo^t, 1 
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And half our sailors swallow 'd in the iood f 
Yet lives our pilot still : Is't meet, that he 
Should leave the helm, and, li)ELe a fearful lad» 
With tear-full eyes add water to the sea» 
And give more strength to that which hath too muc^j . 
While, in his moan, the Ship splits on the rock. 
Which industry and courage mi^ht have sav'd : 
Ah, what a shame ! ah, what a Siult were this i 
Say, Warwick was our anchor ; what of that i 
And Montague our top-mast ; what of him ? 
Our slaughtered friends the tackle ; what of these .^ ^ 
Why, is not Oxford here anc^her anchor ? 
And Somerset another goodly mast ? 
The friends of France our shrouds and tacklings ? 
And, though unskilful, why not Ned and I 
For once allow 'd the skilful pilot's charge ? 
We will not from the helm, to sit and weep ; 
But keep our course, though the rough wind say, No. 
From shelves and rocks that threaten us with wreck. 
As good to chide the waves, as speak them fair. 
And what is Edward, but a ruthless sea f 
What CUrence , but a quick^sand of deceit ? 
And Richard, but a ragged fatal rock ^ 
All these the enemies to our poor bark. 
Say, you can swim ; alas ! 'tis but a while ; 
NTread on the sand ; why, there you quickly sink : 
Bestride the rock ; the tide will wash you off; 
Or else you famish ; that's a threefold death. 
This speak I, lords, to let you understand, 
in case^some one of you would fly from us, 
That there's no hop'd-for mercy with the brothers^ 
More than with ruthless waves, with sands, and rockjK^ 
Why, courage, then » what cannot be avoided, 
Twere childish weakness to lament, or fear. 

Prince, Methinks, a woman of this valiant spirit. 
Should, if a coward heard her speak these words. 
Infuse his breast with magnanimity. 
And make him, naked, foil a man at arms. 
1 speak not this, as doubting finy here ; 
For, did I but suspect a fearful man. 
He should have leave to go away betimes ; 
Lest, in our need, he might infect another. 
And make him of like spirit to himself. 
If any such be here, as God forbid ! 
W 2 
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Let him depart bef<»« we need bis help. 

Oxf, Women and children of so high a courage ! 
And warriors faint ! why, 'twere perpetual shame 
—Oh, brave young prince ! thy famous grandfather 
Doth lire again in thee ! Long may st thou live. 
To bear his image and renew his glories 

Som. And he, that will not fight for such a hope* 
Go home to bed, and, like the owl by day. 
If he arise, be mock'd and wonder'd at. 

Qur en.Thanks,gentle Somerset ; sweet Oxford,thank8» 
Prince. And take his thanks, that yet hath nothing else* 

Enter a Messenger, 
Mesa, Prepare you, lords, for Edward is at hand, 
Ready to fight ; therefore be resolute. ^ 

Oxy. I thought no less : it is his policy. 
To haste thus fast, to find us unprovided. 
Som. But he's deceiv'd, we are in readiness. 
Queen, This cheers my heart to see your forwardness* 
Ox/, Here pitch our battle, hence we will not budge. 
March, Enter King Edward, Glo'ster, Cla^ 
RENCE, and Soldiers, on the other side of the stage, 
K,Ed, Brave followers, yonder stands the thorny wood;i 
Which, by the heavens' assistance and your strength, 
lyiust by the roots be hewn up yet ere night. 
1 need not add more fuel to your fire. 
For, well I wot, ye blaze to bum them out : 
Give signal to the fight,' and to it, lords. 

Que. Lords, knights, and gentlemen,what I should sajr^ 
My tears gainsay ; for every word I speak. 
Ye see, I drink the water of my eye. 
Therefore, no more but this :— -Henry, your sovereign; 
Is prisoner to the foe ; his state usurp 'd. 
His realm a slaughter-house ; his subjects slain ; 
His statutes cancell'd ; and his treasure sp»ent : 
And yonder is the wolf, that makes this spoil. 
You fight in justice : then, in God*s name, lords. 
Be valiant, and give signal to the fight. 

[Alarm, Retreat. Excursions, Both fiarties go out^, 
Re-enter King Edward, Gloucester, Clarence, 
istc. The Queen, Oxford, andSoMEnsKT,firisoners\ 
KEdvf, Lo ! here's a period of tumultuous broils/ 
Away with Oxford to Hammes' castle straight ; 
For Somerset, off with his guilty head. 
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'i-Go, bear them hence ; I will not hear them G^ak. 
Oj^. For my part, I'll not trouble thee with words. 
Som, Nor I, but stoop witih patience to my fortune. 

l£a:eunt OxF. and SoM. guarded. 
Queen, So part we sadly in this troublous world, 
To meet with joy, in sweet Jerusalem. 

K.Mdw. Is proclamation made, that who finds Edward 
-ShaU have a high reward, and he his life ? 

Glou, It is ; and, lo, where youthful Edward comes. 

Enter Soldiers with the Prince. 
K.Edvf, Bring forth the gallant, let us hear him speak* 
*— What ! can so young a thorn begin to prick ?— 
Edward, what satisfaction cans\ thou make. 
For bearing arms, for stirring up my subjects, 
And all the trouble thou hast tum'd me to ^ 

Prince, Speak like a subject, proud ambitious York ! 
Suppose, that I am now my father's mouth ; 
Resign thy chair ; and, where I stand, kneel thou. 
Whilst I propose the self-same words to thee. 
Which, traitor, thou wouldst have me answer ta 
Queen, Ah ! that thy father had been so resolv'd ! 
Glou, That you might still have worn the petticoat, 
And ne'er have stol'n the breech from Lancaster. 

Prince, Let ^sop fable in a winter's night, * 
His churlish riddles sort not with this place. 

Glou, By heaven, brat, I'll plague you forlhat wordi 
Queen, Ay, thou wast born to be a plague to men. 
Glou, For God's sake, take away this captive scold. 
Prin, Nay, take away this scolding crook-back rather. 
K^Edv), Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm your tongue. 
Cla, Untutor'd lad, thou art too malapert. 
Prince, I know my duty ; you are all undutiful : 
Lascivious Edward, and thou perjur'd George, 
And thou mis-shapen Dick, I tell ye all, 
I am your better, traitors as ye are— 
And thou usurp'st my father's right and mine. 

Glou. Take that, thou likeness of this railer here.* 

{^Staba him. 
K.Edw, And take thou that, to end thy agony. 

[Edw. stabs him, 
Cla, And there's for twitting me with perjury. 

[Cla. ^fabfi him, 

(3) The prince calls Richard, for his crookcdnefsJEfop: and the poet fol- 
Idmng nature, makes Richard hiuhh incenfcd at the reproach. JOHNS. 

/49 Thou that rdcmblett thy railing mother. JOHNS. 
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Queen* Oh, kill ntie too ! 

Glou. MaiTy and shall. lOJfers to kill her. 

K.Ed. Hold, Richard, hold, for we have done too much. 

G/«M. Why should she live, to fill the world with words ? 

K.Edw, What ! doth she swoon f use means for her 
recovery. 

GUu. 'Clarence, excuse' me to the king my brocket ; 
111 hence to London on a serious matter : «r /• 

Ere ye come there, be sure to hear more pews. 

C/a. What? what? 

Glou. The Tower, man, the Tower I 1*11 root *em 
out. \^Exit,- 

Queen.Ohy Ned, sweet Ned ! speak to thy mother, boy ( 
Canst thou not speak ?— O traitors ; murderers I— 
They, that stabb'd Ca&sar, shed no blood ^ all. 
Did not offend, and were not worthy blame, 
If this foul deed were by, to equal it. 
He was a man ; this (in respect) a child ; 
And men ne'er spend their fury on a child. •^' • . 
What's worse than murderer, that I may name it ? 
No, no ; my heart will burst an if I speak : — 
And I will speak, that so my heart may burst. 
—Butchers and villains, bloody cannibals ! 
How sweet a plant have you untimely cropp'd f 
You have no children, butchers ! if you had, 
The thought of them would have stirr'd up remorse : 
But, if you ever chance to have a child. 
Look in his youth to have him so cut off. 
As, deathsmen ! you have rid this sweet young prince.* 

JC.Edw. Away with her ; go, bear her hence by force. 

Queen. Nay, peverbear me hence, dispatch me here ; 
Here sheath thy sword, 1*11 pardon thee my death : 
What, wilt thou not ?— then, CUrence^do it thou. 

Cia. By heaven, I will not do thee so much ease. 

Queen.Good Clarence,do ; sweet Clarence, kill me too. 

Cia. Didst thou not hear me swear I would not do it ? 

Queen. Ay, but th©u usest to forswear thyself; 
'Twas sin before, but now 'tis charity. 
What ! wilt thou not ? where is that devil's butcher, 
Richard t hard-favour'd Richard, where art thou ? 
Thou art not here : Murder is thy alms-deed ; 

(?) The conditJon of this warlike queen would moTc coirtpaffion, could It 
be foFKotcen ili^i (he gave York, to wipe hi« eyes in his captirity, % ixaadltcv^ 
9bici ftaiocd with his young chikl*s blood. JOHNS. 
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Petitioner for blood thou ne'er put'st back. 

K,Edw. Away, I say ; I charge ye, bear her hence. 

Queen, So come to you, and yours, as to this prince ! 

{Exit. 

K,Edw, Where's Richard gone ? 

C/a. To London, all in post ; and, as I guess, 
To make a bloody supper in the Tower. 

K.Edvf. He's sudden, if a thing comes in his head. 
Now march we hence ; discharge the common' sort 
With pay and thanks, and let's away to London, 
And see our gentle queen how well she fares ; 
By this, I hope, she hath a son for us. [ExeunU 

SCENE VL 

The Tomer of London. Enter King Henry toi*A a booky and 
Glo'ster v)ith the Lieutenant^ on the Tower vaalU. 

Glou, Good day, my lord ! What, at your book so hard t 

K.Henry. Ay, my good lord : my lord, I should say 
rather ; 
I'is sin to flatter, goqd was little better : 
Good Glo'ster, and good devil, were alike. 
And both preposterous ; therefore, not good lord. 

Glou. Sir, leave us to ourselves : we must confer. 

\_Exit Lieutenant. 

K.Henry. So flies the reckless shepherd from the wolf: 
So first the harmless flock doth yield his fleece, 
And next his throat unto the butcher's knife.— 
What scene of death hath Roscius now to act ? 

Glou, Suspicion always haunts the guilty mind : 
The thief doth fear each bush an officer. 

K.Henry. The bird, that hath been limed in a bush^ 
With trembling wings misdoubteth every bush : 
And I, the hapless male to one sweet bird. 
Have now the fatal object in my eye. 
Where my poor young was lim*d, was caught,and killed* 

Glou. Why, what a peevish fool was that of Crete, 
That taught his son the office of a fowl ? 
And yet, for all his wings, the fool was drown'd. 

K.H§nry. I, Dxdalus ; my poor boy, Icarus ; 
Thy father, Minos, that dcny'd our course ; 
The sun, that sear'd the wings of my sweet boy. 
Thy brother Edward ; and thyself, the sea, 
Wnose envious gulph did swallow up bis life. 
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Ah, kill me with thy weapon, not with words ! 
My breast can better brook thy dagger's point, 
Than can my ear that tragic history. — 
But wherefore dost thou come ? is't for my life ? 

Glou: Thinkest thou, I am an executioner t 

K.Henry, A persecutor, I am sure, thou art ; 
If murdering innocents be executing, 
Why then thou art an executioner. 

Glou. Thy son I kill'd for his presumption. 

K.Henry. Hadst thou been kiU'd, when first thou 
didst presume. 
Thou hadst not liv'd to kill a son of mine. 
And thus I prophesy— that many a thousand. 
Which now mistrust no parcel of my fear ;* 
And many an old man's sigh, and many a widow's, 
And many an orphan's water-standing eye. 
Men for their sons, wives for their husbands' fate, 
And orphans for their parents' timeless death — 
Shall rue the hour that ever thou wast born. 
The owl shriek'd at thy birth, an evil sign ; 
The night-crow cry'd, aboding luckless time ; 
Dogs howl'd, and hideous tempests shook down trees / 
The raven rook'd her on the chimney's top, 
And chattering pyes in dismal discords sung. 
Thy mother felt more than a mother's pain. 
And yet brought forth less than a mother's hope ; 
To wit, an indigested deform 'd lump, 
Not like the fruit of such a goodly tree. 
,^.-^T^th hadst thou in thy head, when thou wast bora, 
To signify thou cam'st to bite the world ; 
And, if the rest be true which I have heard. 
Thou cam'st into the world with thy legs forward.— 

Glou. Ill hear no more. — Die,prophet, in thy speech. 

\^Stab8 him* 
For this, amongst the rest, was I ordain'd. 

KHenry* Ay, and for much more slaughter after this. 
C) God ! forgive my sins, and pardon thee ! [Dies. 

Glou. What, will the aspiring blood of Lancaster 
Sink in the ground } I thought it would have mounted. 
See, how my sword weeps for the poor king's death : 
O, may such purple tears be always shed 
^ From those that wish the downfal of our hous^ !— - 

If any spark of life be yet remaining, _. 

Cf) Who(ii(lpfaBopArtgf wluitniTfeanprtfiige) JOHN». 
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Down, down to hell ; and say, I sent thee thither, 

\Staha him again. 

I, that have neither pity, love, nor fear.— 

Indeed, 'tis true, that Henry told me of ; ' 

For I have often heard my mother say, 

I came into the world with my legs forward : 

Had I not reason, think ye, to make haste. 

And seek their ruin that usurp'd our right ? 

The midwife wondered ; and the women cry*d, 

O, Jesua bleaa us, he is born with teeth I 

And so I was ; which plainly signify 'd. 

That I should snarl, and bite, and play the dog. 

Then, since the heavens have shap'd my body so, 

Let hell make crook'd my mind, to answer it. 

I had no father, I am like no father. 

I have no brother, I am like no brother : 

And this word, love, which grey-beards call divine^ 

Be resident in men like one another. 

And not in me ; I am myself alone.—— 

Clarence, beware ; thou keep'st me from the light ; 

But I will sort a pitchy day for thee : 

For I will buz about such prophecies. 

That Edward shall be fearful of his life ; 
^ And then, to purge his fear, I'll be thy death. 
" King Henry, and the prince his son, are gone ; 

Clarence, thy turn is next ; and then the rest ; 

Counting myself but bad, till I be best. 

I'll throw thy body in another i*oom. 

And triumph, Henry, in thy day of doom. ^Exit , 

SCENE vn. 

The Palace in London, Enter King Edward, Queen^ 
Clarence, Gloucester, Hastings, JVursewith 
the Young Prince, and Attendants. 

K.Edw. Once more we sit on England'sS'oyal throne, 
Re-purchas*d with the blood of enemies. 
What valiant foe-men, like to autumn's corn, 
Have we mow'd down, in top of all their pride ? 
Three dukes of Somerset, threefold renown'd 
For hardy and undoubted champions : 
Two Cliffords, as the father and the son. 
And two Nort]iumberlands ; two braver men 
Ne'er spurr'd their coursers at the trumpet's sound : 
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With them the two brave bear8,Warwick and Montague> 
That in their chains fetter'd the kingly lion. 
And made the forest tremble when they roar'd. 
Thus have we swept suspicion from our seat. 
And made our footstool of security. 
—Come hither, Bess, and let me kiss my boy : 

ITaking the Child, 
—Young Ned, for thee, thine uncles, and mvself, 
Have in our armour watch'd the winter-night ; 
Went all a-foot in summer's scalding heat. 
That thou mightst re-possess the prown in peace ; 
And of our labours thou shalt reap the gain. 

. Glou. TMi.lVW blast his harvest,if your head were laid: 
For yet I am not look'd cm in the world. 
This shoulder was ordain'd so thick, to heave ; 
And heave it shall some weight, or break my back. 
Work thou the way ; and that shall execute. ^ 

K.Edv), Clarence and Glo*ster, love my lovely queen; 
And kiss your princely nephew, brothers both. 

C/a. The duty that I owe unto your majesty, 
I seal upon the lips of this sweet babe. 

Qu^. Thanks, noble Clarence ; worthy brother, thanks. 

Glou. And, that I love the tree from whence thoa 
sprang'st. 
Witness the loving kiss I give the fruit :r^— 
To say the truth, so Judas kiss'dhis master ; Xjiml 
And cry'd, all haU ! when as he meant, all harm. 5 

K.£dw. Now am I seated as my soul delights, 
Having my country's peace, and brothers' loves. 

CVa. What will your grace have done with Margaret? 
Reignier, her father, to the king of France 
Hath pawn'd the Sicils and Jerusalem, 
And hither have they sent it for her ransom. 

K,Ednx>* Away with her, and waft her hence to France. 
And now what rests, but we spend the time 
With statekr triumphs, mirthful comic shows. 
Such as befit the pleasure of the court ?— 
Sound, drums and trumpets !— -farewel, sour annoy 
For here, I hope, begins our lasting joy. {Exe, omnet* 



(I) I betteve we fliould raul,-«nd thb (haU oiecate. Richard Itjriig b8 
hand cm hb forehead byt. 

Work thou the way » 

Then bringlcg down his hand, and beholding it, 

and thv (hall execute. 

Hooch 'tlMfmay ftaad, the aim being iMluded ia the (hooMer. |OHM« 
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OBSERVATIONS. 



>r^E Lift and Ikath (f King RitAard 117.^— TbU tn^T; 
^ though it is ctHed the Lite and Oeakh of this prince com- 
prizes, at most, but the last eightt yean of hi* time : ibr jSl 
opens with George duke of Clarence b^ng clapped itp in th^- 
TQwer, which happened i» the beginning of the year 1477 i 
aitif^loses with the death of RichanlatBosworth-fieldy wbicki 
battle was fought on the 22d of Augjust, in the year 1485. 

TiiBOBAun. 
■• 
This is one of the most celebrated of our author's perfornk- 
ances ; yet I know not whether it has not happened to him as 
tp others, to be praised most, when praise is not most deserv- 
ed. That this play has scenes noble in themselres, andveir 
well contrived to strike in the exhibition, cannot be denied* 
But some parts are trifling, others shocking, and^ some impro- 
bable. JOHNSOir. 

The oldest known ectition of this tragedy is printed for An^ 
drew Wise, 1597 ; but Harrington, in his Jp^logU of Pottrie^ 
written 1590, and prefixed to the translation of AriosU, says, 
that a tragedy of Richard the Third had been acted at Can- 
bridge. His words are, << For tragedies, to omit other Qanous 
tragedies, that w^icb was played at St John's in Cambridge^ 
of Richard the Thirds would move, I thii^ Phalaris» the tyn^t. 
and terrific all tyrannous minded men,'' &c. He most proba- 
bly means Shakespeare's ; and if so, we may argue> that there 
id some more ancient ediUon of this play than what I have 
mentioned : at least this shows how early Shakespeare's play 
appeared ; or if some other Richard the Third is here alhided 
to by Harrington, that a play on this subject preceded our au- 
thor's. Wartow. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



King Edward IV, 

£d w A B D, firince of WoIcb^ af- "^ 

terwarda Edward V. \son8 to Edward IV. 

Richard, duke of York, J 

<yEORGE, dukc qf Clarence, brother to Edward IK 
Richard, duke of Gloucester, brother to EdwarH 

IV. afterwards king Richard III 
Cardinal, archbishop of York, 
Duke of Buckingham. 
Duke of Norfolk. Earl of Surrey. 
Earl Rivers, brother to the Queen, 

Earl (^ Richmond, tfierwards king Henry Vljt, 

Bishofi of Ely, 

Lord Hastings. 

Sir Thomas Vaughan. 

jSir Richard Ratcliff. 

Lord LoTKL» 

Catesbt. 

Sir James Ttrrel. 

Thomas Lord Stanley. 

^ar/ ^Oxford. 

Blount. 

Herbert. 

^f'r Will. Brandon. 

Brakenbury, lieutenant of the Towef, 

Two children of the duke of Clarence, ' 

Sir Christopher Urswick, a priest. 

Lord Mayor. - ' ' 

Rlizabeth, queen qf Edward IV, 

Queen Margaret, widow of Henry VI, 

Anne, vndow of Edward firince of Wales, son to Hent^ 

VI, afterwards married to the duke of (Gloucester, 
Duchess q/* York, mother to Edward IV, Clarence^ 

and Richard IIL 

Sheriff, Pursuivant, Citizens, Ohosts of those mur* 
dered by Richard IIL, with Soldiers, and other 
Attendants, 
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KING RICHARD III. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



London, ji street. Enter Richakd duke of Glojifi 
ceater solus, 

Gloucester, 
"pjOW is the winter of our discontent 

Made glorious summer by this son of York ;^ 
And all the clouds, that luwer'd upon our house, 
In the deep bosom of the ocean buried. 
Now are our brows bound with victorious wreathB 
Our bruised arms hung up for monuments ; 
Our stern alarums chang'd to merry meetings. 
Our dreadful marches to delightful measures. 
Grim-visag'd War hath smoothed his wrinkled front ; 
And now, — instead of mounting barbed steeds,* 
To fright the souls of fearful adversaries, — 
He capers nimbly in a lady's chamber. 
To the lascivious pleasing of a lute. 
But I| that am not shap*d for sportive tricks. 
Nor made to court an amorous looking-glass ; 
I, that am rudely stamp'd, and want love's majesty, . 
To strut before a wanton ambling nymph ; 
. I, that am curtail'd of this fair proportion. 
Cheated of feature By disembliug nature, 3 
Deform'd, unfinish'd, sent before my time 
Into this breathing world, scarce half made up, 
And that so lamely and unfashionably. 
That dogs bark at me, as I halt by them ; — 



CO Alluding to the cognizance of Edward IV. which was a fqn, in memc^ 
of the three fun«, which are Ikid to have appeared at the battle which he gaid^ 
over the Lancaftrians at Mortimer's (jrofs. STEEV. 

Cz\ Barbed fteeds— 4ieed8 adorned with military trappings. Haywarde, ia 
Ws life and Raigne of Henry IV. 1599, (ays, •* The duke otHercford catre to 
the barriers, mounted upon a white couder, barbed with blew and green reh 
▼et,»»&c. 81EEV. 

C33 Diflbo^bling i$ here put very Ucenttoufly for fraudful, dcceitfol. JOHUt 

X 2 



dbyGoogk 



tr KIK« KICHARB III. ACT J. 

Why, I in this weak piping time of peace« 

Have no delight to pass away the time ; 

Unless to spy my shadow in the sun. 

Arid descant on mine own deformity : 

And therefore, since I cannot prove a lover, 

To entertain these fair well-spoken days,-— 

I am determined to prove a villain. 

And hate the idle pleasures of these days> 

Plots have I laid, inductions dangerous, < 

By drunken prophesies, libels, and dreams. 

To set my brother Clarence, and the king. 

In deadly hate the one against the other : 

And, if king Edward be as true and just,^ 

As I am subtle, false, and treadierous. 

This day should Clarence closely be mew*d ap ; 

About a prophesy, which says, Aat G 

Of Edward's heirs the murtherer shall be.— 

Dive, thoughts, down to my soul ! here Clarence comei. 

Enter Clarence guarded^ and Brakenburt. * 
—Brother, good day ; what meana this armed guarct 
That waits upon your grace ? 

Cla, His majesty. 
Tendering my person's safety, hath appointed 
This conduct to convey me to the Tower. 

Glou, Upon what cause ? 

Cla, Because my name is George. 

Glou. Alack, my lord, that fault is none of your*» ; 
He should, for that, commit your godfathers :-»— 
O, belike his majesty hath some intent, 
That you should be new christened in the Tower. 
But what's the matter, Clarence ? may I know i 

Cla. Yea, Richard, when I know ; for I protest, 
As yet I do not : But, as I can learn. 
He nearkens after prophesie$$, and dreams ; 
And from the cross row plucks the letter G, 
And says a wizard told him, that by G, 
His issue disinherited should be : 
And, for my name of George begins wtthO. 

. (4) 8hakelt)earc very diligently inculcatci, that the vdckedncfi of ^^ 

Eoceeded from his 4efonnity, from the envy that rofc at the comparaon « 
I own per&n with thofe or othert, and which incited him to diftucbtnepwtr 
jaaK« that he could not partalce. JOHNS. 

(S) Preparations for mifchief. The induaion is ptcMratory t9 tM 
jir the play. TOHNS. 

{6) If Edward keep hii word. JOHN». 
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It follows in his thought that I am he : 
These, as I learn, and such like toys as these,' 
Have mov'd his highness to commit me now. 

Glou, Why, this it is, when men are rul'd by women t 
*Tis not the king, that sends you to the Tower ; 
My lady Grey his wife, Clarence, 'tis she. 
That tempts him to this harsh extremity. 
Was it not she, and that good man of worship, 
Anthony WoodeviUe, her brother there. 
That made him send lord Hastings to the Tower ; 
From whence this present day he is delivered ? 
We are not safe, Clarence, we are not safe. 

Cla, By heaven, I think, there is no man secure^ 
But the queen's kindred and night-walking heralds 
That trudge between the king and mistress Shore. 
Heard you not, what an humble suppliant 
Lord Hastings was to her for bis delivery ? 

Glou. Humbly complaining to her deity 
Got my lord chamberlain his liberty. 
I'll tell you what, I think it is our way. 
If we will keep in favour with the king. 
To be her men, and wear her livery : 
The jealous o'er-wom widow, and herself, • 
Since that our brother dubb'd them gentlewomen^ 
Are mighty gossips in this monarchy. 

Brak, I beseech your graces both to pardon me 5 
His majesty hath straitly given in charge, 
That no man shall have private conference, 
Of what degree soever with his brother. 

Glou, Even so ?.an please your worship, Brakenbury, 
You may partake of any thing we say : 
We speak no treason, man : — We say, the king 
Is wise and virtuous ; and his noble queen 
Well struck in years ; fair, and not jealous : — 
We say, that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot, 
A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a passing pleasing tongue ; 
That the queen's kindred are made gentle-iolks : 
How say you, sir ? can you deny all this .> 

Brak. With this, my lord, myself have nought to do. 

Glou, Naught to do with mistress Shore i I tell thee, 
fellow. 
He that doth naught with her, excepting one, 

if} Fancies— freaks of imagination. JOHNS. 

t8j That is, the uueen toi Stete. JOHWt. . 
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Were best to do It secretly alone. 

Brak, What ooc, my lord ? 

Olou. Her husband, knave :— Would'st thou betraymc ? 

Brak, I beseech your grace to pardon me ; and, withal, 
Forbear your conference with the noble duke. 

Cla. We know thy charge, Brakenbury, and will obej. 

Glou, We are the queen's abjects, and must obey.* 
Brother, farewel : 1 will unto the king ; 
And whatsoe'er you will employ me in. 
Were it to call king Edward's widow, sitter,^ 
I will perform it, to enfranchise you. 
Mean time, this deep disgrace in brotherhood, 
Touches me deeper than you can imagine. 

CVa. I know it pleaseth neither of us well. 

Glau. Well, your imprisonment shall not be long ; 
I will deliver you, or else lie for you. 
Mean time, have patience. 

Cla. I must perforce ; farewel. 

\^Exeunt Brakenbury ancf Clarence*. 

Glou, Go, tread the path that thou shalt ne'er return, 
•Simple, plain Clarence ! — I do love thee so. 
That I will shortly send thy soul to heaven. 
If heaven will take the present at our hands. 
But who comes here ? the new-deliver'd Hastings ? 

-£wrer JLarrf Hastings. 

Hast. Good time of day unto my gracious lord ! 

Glou, As much unto my good lord chamberlain ! 
Well are you welcome to the open air. 
How hath your lordship brook'd imprisonment ? 

Hast, With patience, noble lord, as prisoners must : 
But I shall live, my lord, to give them thanks, 
That were the cause of my imprisonment. 

Glou, No doubt, no doubt ; and so shall Clarence too ; 
For they, that were your enemies, are his. 
And have prevail'd as much on him, as you. 

Hast, More pity that the eagle should be mew'd, 
While kites and buzzards prey at liberty. 

tP] That is« not the queen's fubjcda, whom Ihc might proted, bot her ad- 
jects, whom (he drives away. JOHNS. ^^ 

[i] Thif is a very covert and Tubtle manner of infmuating treafoO' »°5 
natural cxprefHon would have been, ** were it to call king Edward** wife, fi*^; 
1 will folicit for you, though it ihould be at the expenfe of fo much dc^J*: 
tion and constraint, as to own the low-bom wife of king Edward for a nn^ 
But by Hipping, as it were cafually, •* widow" into the place of "wife," h« KDOP" 
Clarence wltli an oblique propoUl to kUt the Uog. JOHNS. 
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Glou, What news abroad ? 

Hast, No news so bad abroad as this at home ;«— 
The king is sickly, weak, and melancholy, 
And his physicians fear him mightily. 

Glou, J^ow, by saint Paul, that news is bad indeed- 
0, he hath kept an evil diet long, 
And over-much consum'd his royal person ; 
'Tis very gprievous to be thought upon. 
Where is he, in his bed ? 

Haat* He is. , 

Qlou. Go you before, and I will follow you. 

lExit Hastings* 
He cannot live, I hope ; and must not die. 
Till George be pack'd with pQst-horse up to heaven^ 
I'll in, to urge his hatred more to Clarence, 
With lies well steel'd with weighty arguments i 
And, if I fail not in my deep intent, 
Clarence hath not another day to live : 
Which done, God take king Edward tohis mercy. 
And leave the world for me to bustle in ! 
For then 1*11 marry Warwick's youngest daughter s 
What though I kill'd her husband, and her father : 
The readiest way to make the wench amends. 
Is— to become her husband, and her father : 
The which will I ; not all so much for love. 
As for another secret close intent. 
By marrying her, which I must reach unto. 
—But yet I run before my horse to market ; 
Clarence still breathes ; Edward still lives, and reigns ; 
When they are gone, then must I count my gains. [w£xi^ 

SCENE H. 

Another street. Enter the Corse of Henry the 
Sixths with halberds to guard it ; Lady Anne hf^ 
ing the mourner, 

Anne, Set down, set down your honourable load,** 
If honour may be shrouded in a hearse,— 
Whilst I a while obsequiously lament* 
The untimely fall of virtuous Lancaster.-— 
Poor key-cold figure of a holy king ! 
Pale ashes of the house of Lancaster ! 

{%) ObftqukHiMiiadUsioftaiice, meant ftmerenl. STEEl^ 
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Thou bloodless remnant of that royal blood } 

Be it lawfbl that I inTOoate thy ghost. 

To hear the lamentations of poor Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy slaughtered son, 

Stabb*d by the self-same hand that made these woun^a! 

Lo, in these windows, that let forth thy life, 

I pour the helpless balm of my poor eyes :~- 

O, cursed be the hand, that made these holes ! 

Cursed the heart, that had the heart to do it f 

Cursed the blood, that let this blood from hence ! 

More direful hap betide that hated wreteh,. 

That makes us wretched by the death of thee, 

Than I can wish to adders, spiders, toads. 

Or any* creeping venom'd thing that lives ! 

If ever he have child, abortive be it. 

Prodigious, and onttmely brought to light. 

Whose ugly and unnatural aspect 

May fright the hopeful mother at the view ; 

And that be heir to his nnhappiness ! 

If ever he have wife let her be made 

More miserable by the death of him. 

Than I am made by my young lord, and thee! 

-p-Come, now towards Chertsey with your holy loaf, 

Taken from Paul's to be interred there ; 

And, still as you are weary of this weight. 

Rest you, whilst I lament king Henry's corse. 

finter Richard. 

Giou, Stay you, that bear the corse, aiid set h dowi; 

jhtne. What black magician conjures up this fiend, 
To stop devoted charitable deeds f 

Glou, Villains, set down the corse ; or, by saint Paul, 
I'll make a corse of him that disobeys. 

Gent. My lord, stand back, and let the coffin pass. 

Glou. Unroanner'd dog f stand thou when I command : 
Advance thy halberd higher than my breast, 
Or^ by saint Paul, 111 strike thee to my foot. 
And spurn upon thee, beggar, for thy boldness. 

Jnne, What, do you tremble ? are you all afraid ? 
Alas,. I blame you not : for you are mortal. 
And mortal eyes cannot endure the deviL 
— A vaunt, thou dreadful minister of hell ! 
Thou hadst but power over his mortal body. 
His soul thou canst not hsv« ; thercfora be goae. 
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Glotu Sweet saint, lor charity, be not so curst. 

jinne. Foul deyil, fior God*s sake, heiice, axxd'troubH 
us not ; 
For thou hast made the happy earth thy hell, 
Fiird it with corsiug cries, and deep exclaims. 
If thou deli|^^ to view thy heinous deeds. 
Behold this pattern of thy butcheries. 3 
—Oh, gentlemen, see, see ! dead Henry's wounds 
Open tWr coi^eal'd moutlis, and bleed afresh !* 
^-Blush, blush, thou lump of foul deformity : 
For 'tis thy presence that exhales this blood ' 
From cold and empty veins, where no blood dwells : 
Thy deeds, inhuman and unnatural. 
Provoke this deluge most unnatur^ 
O God, which this blood mad'st, revenge his death ! - 
O earth, which this blood driuk'st, revenge his death f 
Either heaven, with lightning, strike the raurthererdeadj 
Or, earth, gape open wide, and eat him quick ; 
As thou dost swallow up this good king's blood. 
Which his hell-govern'd arm hath butchered i 

Glou, Lady, you know no rules of charity. 
Which renders good for bad, blessings for curses, 

Jlnne, Villain, thou know'st nor law of God nor man ; 
No beast 6o fierce, but knows some touch of pity, 

Glou, But I know none, and therefore am no beast. 

Anne^ O wonderful, when devils tell the truth ! 

Glou. More wonderful, when angels are so angry,—- 
Vouchsafe, divine perfection of a woman. 
Of these supposed evils, to give me leave. 
By circumstance, but to acquit myself. 

jinne . Vouchsafe, difius'd infection of a man,* 
. For these known evils, but to give me leave, 
By circumstance, to curse thy cursed self. 

Glou, Fairer than tongue can name thee, let me have- 
Some patient leisure to excuse myself. 

Anne, Fouler than heart can think Uiee, thou canK 
make 
No excuse current, but to hang thysel£ 

Glou, By such despair* I should accuse myself. 

Pattern is inftance, example. TOHNS. 

It is a tradition very gcneraUyHrecdved, that the mufdercd bAdf bleed* 

touch of the murderer. This wa3 fo much believed by fir Kenelm 

Pto by , that he ha« endeaYoured to explain the«e«fon. }<N1N6. 

U3 I bdkve, diffuTed. in this place, fignifies irregular, wicoutb ; fiich li itf 

meaains inother paflagcs of Shiu^el^p^ftCf. ""^' — 
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Anne, And, by despairing, shalt tliou stand excus'd 
For doing worthy vengeance on thyself. 
That didst unworthy slaughter upon oUiers. 

Glou» Say, that I slew them not ? 

Anne, Then say, they were not slain : 
But dead they are, and, devilish slave, by thee. 

Glou. I did not kill your husband. 

Anne, Why, then, he is alive. 

Glou, Nay, he is dead ; and slain by Edward's hand. 

Ann, In thy foul throat thou ly'st ; queen Margaret saw 
Thy murderous faulchion smoking in his blood ; 
The which thou once didst bend against her breast. 
But that thy brothers beat aside the point. 

Glou, I was prbvoked by her sland rous tongue, 
That laid their guilt upon my guiltless shoulders.* 

Anne, Thou wast provoked by thy bloody mind^ 
That never dreamt on aught but butcheries : 
Didst thou not kill this king ? 

Glotu I grant ye. 

Anne, Dost grant me, hedge-hog ^ then, God grant 
me too. 
Thou may'st be damned for that wicked deed ! 
O, he was gentle, mild, and virtuous.—— 

Glou, The fitter for the King of heaven that hath him^ 

AfiHe, He is in heaven, where thou shalt never come. 

Glou, Let him thank me, that holp to send him thither ; 
Tor he was fitter for that place than earth. 

Anne. And thou unfit for an^ place, but hell. 

Glou, Yes, one place else, if you will hfear me name it. 

Anne, Some dungeon. 

Glou, Your bed-chamber. 

Anne, 111 rest betide the chamber where thon lyest 

Glou, So will it, madam, till I lie with you. 

Anne. I hope so. 

Glou, I know so. — But, gentle lady Anne, 
To leave this keen encounter of our wits. 
And fall somewhat into a slower method ;— 
Is not the causer of the timeless deaths 
Of these Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 
As blameful as the executioner ? 

Anne, Thou wast the cause, and most accurs'd effect. 

■^ I - IT 

{6} The crime of my brothcn. He has juft charged the murder of bdr 
iamcH holband upoa Edward. JOHNS. 
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Glou. Yo«r beauty wa& the cause of thai effioi ; 
Your beauty, which did haunt me iu my 9leep». 
To undertake the death of all the world. 
So I might live ooe hour in your sweet bosom. 

Anne. If I thought that, I tell thee, homicide. 
These nails should rend that beauty from my cheeks. 
• Glo, These eyes could not endure sweet beauty's wseck. 
You should not blemish it, if I stood by : 
As all the world is cheered by the sun. 
So 1 by that : it is my day, my life. 

Anne, Black night o'er-shade thy day , and death thy life \ 

Glou, Curse not thyself, fair creature, thou art botiS. 

Anne. I w .uld I were, to be reveng'd on thee* 

Glou, It is a quarrel most unnatural. 
To be revenged on him that loveth thee. 

Anne, It is a quarrel just and reasonable. 
To be reveng'd on him that kiU'd my husband. 

Glou, He that bereft thee, lady, of thy husband. 
Did it to help thee to a better husband. 

Anne, His better dotli not breathe upon the earth* 

Glou, He lives, that loves you better than he could. 

Anne, Name him. 

Glou, Plantagenet. 

Anne, Why, that was he. 

Glou. The self-same name, but one of better nature. 

jhine. Where is he ? 

.Glo. Here.[5Ae afiita at Azm.] Why dost thou spit at me ? 

Anne, Would it were mortal poison for thy sake ! 

Glou, Never came poison from so sweet a place. 

Anne, Never hung poison on a fouler toad. 
Out of my sight ! thou dost infect mine eyes. 

Glou, Thine eyes, sweet lady, have infected mine. 

Anne, 'Would they were basilisks, to strike thee dead ! 

Glou, I would they were, that I might die at oEce ; 
For now they kill me with a living death. 
Those eyes of thine from mine have drawn salt tears, 
Sham'd their aspects with store of childbh drops : 
These eyes, which never shed remofseful tear, . 
Not when my father York, a»d Edward wept. 
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland made. 
When black-fac'd Cliflfbrd shook his sword at ham : 
Nor when thy warlike father, like a child. 
Told the sad story of my father's death ; 
And twenty times made pause, to sob, an^ w«ep, 

▼ OL. V. Y • 
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That all the standers-by had wet their cheeks. 
Like trees bedash'd with rain : in that sad time, 
My manly eyes did scorn an humble tear ; 
And what these sorrows could not thence exhale, 
Thy beauty hath, and made them blind with weeping. 
I never sued to friend, nor enemy ; 
My tongue could never learn sweet soothing word ; " 
But now thy beauty is propos'd my fee. 
My proud heart sues, and prompts my tongue to speak. 
{^She looks acornfiUly at him* 
Teach not thy lip to scorn ; for it was made 
For kissing, lady, not for such contempt 
If thy revengeful heart cannot forgive, 
Lo ! here I lend thee this sharp pointed sword ; 
Which, if thou please to hide in this true breast. 
And let the soul forth that adoreth thee, 
I lay it naked to the deadly stroke. 
And humbly- beg the death upon my knee. 

{He lays his breast ofien^ she offers at it with his svford. 
Nay, do not pause ; for I did kill king Henry : — 
But 'twas thy beauty that provoked me.^ 
Nay,now dispatch ; 'twas I that stabb'd young Edward;— 
But *twas thy heavenly face that set me on. 

[She lets/all the sword. 
Take up the sword again, or take up me. 

jfnne. Arise, dissembler ; though I wish thy death, 
I will not be thy executioner. 

Glou, Then bid me kill myself, and I will do it 

^nne» I have already. 

Glou, That was in thy rage : 
Speak it again, and, even with thy word. 
This hand, which, 'for thy love did kill thy love, 
Shall, for thy love, kill a far truer love ; 
To both their deaths shalt thou be accessary. 

jinne. I would I knew thy heart. 

Glou. *Tis figur'd in my tongue. 

Anne, I fear me both are false. 

Glou, Then never man was true. 

Anne, Well, well, put up your sword. 

Glou, Say then, my peace is made. 

Anne, That shalt thou know hereafter. 

Glou, But shall I live in hope. 

(7) 8lMkeQ)eare countenances the obCervation, that no womao citt eva ^ 
•iiadidwitiitiie mention of kerkokuty. JOHNS. 
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Anne, All men, I hope, live so. 

G/oM.Vouchsafe to wear this vm%\Shettut9 on the rin^, 

Anne, To take is not to give. 

Glou, Look, how my ring encompasseth thy finger, 
Even so thy breast encloseth my poor heart ; 
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine : 
And if thy poor devoted suppliant may 
But beg one favour, at thy gracious hand. 
Thou dost confirm his happiness forever. 

Anne. What is it ? 

Glou, That it may please you leave these sad designs 
To him that hath more cause to be a mourner, 
And presently repair to Crosby-Place :• 
Where — after I have solemnly interr'd 
At C'hertsey monastery this noble king. 
And wet his grave with my repentant tears, 
I will with all expedient duty see you : 
For divers unknown reasons, I beseech you, 
Grant me this boon. 

Anne, With all my heart ; and much it joys me tof, 
To see you are become so penitent. 
— Tressel, and Berkley, go along with me. 

Glou, Bid me farewel. 

Anne, 'Tis more than you deserve ; 
But, since you teach me how to flatter you. 
Imagine I have said farewel already. • 

[Exeunt two^ with Anke. 

Glou, Take up the corse, sirs. 

Gen, Towards Chertsey, noble lord ? 

Glou. 'So f to White-Fryars ; there attend my coming, 

[^Exeunt with the corse. 
—Was ever woman in this humour woo'd ? 
Was ever woman in this humour won ? 
ru have her— but I will not keep her long. 
What ! I, that kilPd her husband, and his father. 
To take her in her hearths extremest hate ; 
With curses in her mouth, tears in her eyes, 
The bleeding witness of her hatred by ; 
With God, her conscience, and these bars against me, 

'^ C83 A koulb aear BUhoprgate-ftrect , belonging to theduke^of Glouceft^. 

JOHNS. 
C9I Gibber, who altered Rich. III. for the ftage, was fo thoroughly conrlac- 
^of therkUculoufhefiiand improbability of this fcence, that he thought him- 
m obliged to make Treffel lay. 

When future chronicle* ihalKpeak of this, 

They wUi be thoaght romance, not WRery. STE EV. 
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And I no friends to back my suit withal. 
Bat the plain devU, and dissembling; iodcs« 
And yet to win her,— — ^aU the world' to noticing. 
Ha ! 

Hath she forgot already tiiat brave priooe, 
Edward, ber lofrd, whom I, some three moa^is since, 
Stabb'd in my angry mood at Tewksbury i 
A sweeter and a lovelier gentleman,--- 
Fram'd in the prodigaUty of nature,' 
Young, wise, and valiant, and, no doubt, right royal,-^ 
The apacious world cannet again afibrd : ' 

And will ^e yet abase her eyes on me. 
That cropp'd the golden prime of this sweet prmce, 
And made, her widow to a woeful bed ? 
On roe, whose all not equals Edward's moiety ^ 
On me, that halt, and am rais-ihapen thus f 
My dukedom to a beggarly denier, 
I do mistake my person all this while : 
Upon my life, she finds, although I cannot, 
Myseif to be a marvellons proper man. 
I'll be at charges for a, looking-glass ; 
And entertain a score qr two of tailors. 
To study fashions to adorn my body : 
Since I am crept in favour with myself, 
I will maintain it with some little cost. 
But, first, I'll turn yon fellow in his grave 4 
And then return lamenting to my love. 
Shine out, fair sun, till I have bought a gla8S> 
'That I may see my shadorw as I pass ! (iSjctf. 

SCENE HI. 

TVie Palace. Enter the ^een, Lord Rivers *fr Ml^, mid 
Lprd G»ET her voiu 

Riv, Have patience, madam ; there's no doubt, his 
mnjesty 
Will soon recover his accustom*d health. 

Grey, In that ^ou brook it ill, it makes him worse : 
TTherefore, for God's sake, entertain good comfort, 
Ai)d cheer his grace with quick aad merry wtjrfds. 

Que^tu If he were de«wl, what would hetide of me? 

Gr^y. No other harm but kww <if such 9K!^ird. 

(1) i. «. t^ea nacmt ivmHi « freCiCftl «f 9ttMi moiA. WARS. , 
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Queen, TIm^ 1o6B of SKch a lord inchides all hafmt. 

Grey. The heavens have blessed you with a goodiy t<»f, 
To be your coo^oyter, when he it gone. 
" Queen, Ah, he is yeimg : ancj his minority 
Is put into the trust of RichaTd Glo'ster, 
A man th^t hw^a nol me, nor none of you. 

Biv, Is it concluded, he sball be protector f 

Queen. It is determin*d, not oonchidcd yet : 
But so it musi be, if the king miscarry. 

Snter Puckingham one? Stanley. 

Grey. Here come the lords of Buckingham and Stanley'* 

Buck. Good time of day unto your royal grace ! 

SHin. God make your majesty joyfbl as you have been ! 

Queen. The countess of Richmond, good my lord of 
Stanley. 
To your good prayer vsriU scarcely say. Amen. 
Yet, Stanley, notwithstanding she's your wife. 
And loves not me, be you, good lord, assur'd» 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 

Stan. I do beseech you, either not believe 
The envious slanders of her false accusers ; 
Or, if she be aceus*d on true report. 
Bear with her weakness, which, I think, proceeds 
From wayward sickness, and no grounded malice. 

Queen. Saw you the king to-day, my lord of Stanley ? 

Sian. But now the duke of Buckingham, and I, 
Are come from visiting his majesty. 

Queen. What likelihood of his amendment, lords ? 

Buck, Madam, good hope ; his grace speaks cheerfully. 

Queen.God grant him health * Did you confer with hiiA ? 

Buck. Ay, madam ; he desires to make atonement 
Between the duke of Glo'ster and your brothers. 
And between them and my lord chamberlain ; 
And sent to warn them to his royal presence. 

Queen. 'Would all were well J — But that will never 

be ; 

1 fear, our happiness is at the height. 

Enter Glouojester, Hastings, qftd Doat^T. 

Glou. They do me wrong, and I will not endure it : 

Who are they, that complain unto the king. 
That I, forsooth, am stem, and love them not ? 
By holy Paul, tliey love his grace but lightly. 
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That fill his ears with such dissentioas rumours. 
Because I cannot flatter, and speak fair. 
Smile in men's faces, smooth, deceive, and cog. 
Duck with French nods, and apish courtesy, 
I must be held a rancorous enemy. 
Cannot a plain man live, and think no harm, 
But thus his simple truth must be abus'd 
By silken, sly, insinuating Jacks ? 

Grey. To whom in all this presence speaks your grace f 
Glou. To thee, that hast nor honesty, nor grace. 
When have I injur'd thee ? when done thee wrong ?— 
Or thee ? — or thee ?— or any of your faction t 
A plague upon you all ! His royal person 
Whom God preserve better than you would wish !— 
Cannot be quiet scarce a breathing while,' 
But you must trouble him with lewd complaints. 

Queen, Brother of Glo'ster, you mistake the matter,; 

The king, of his own royal disposition. 

And not provok'd by any suitor else ; 

Aiming, belike, at your interior hatred^ 

That in your outward action shews itself 

Against my children, brothers, and myself; 

Makes him to send : that thereby he may gather 

The ground of your ill-will, and so remove it. 
Glou. I cannot tell : the world is grown so bad. 

That wrens may prey, where eagles dare not perch : 

Since every Jack became a gentleman. 

There's many a gentle person made a Jack. 

Queen, Come, come, we know your meaning, broth^ 
Glo'ster ; 

You envy my advancement, and my friends : 

God grant, we never may have need of you ! 

Glou, Meantime,God grants that we have need of you.; 

Our brother is imprison d by your means ; 

Myself disgrac'd, and the nobility 

Held in contempt ; while many fair promotions 

Are daily given, to ennoble those 

That scarce, some two days since, were worth a noble. 
Queen. By Him, that rais'd me to this careful height 

From that contented hap which I enjoy'd, 

I never did incense his majesty 

Against the duke of Clarence, but have been 

An earnest advocate to plead for him. 

Mjr lord, you dv me shameful injury. 
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Falsely to draw me in these vile suspects. 

Glou. You may deny that you were not the cause 
Of my lord Hastings' late imprisonment. 

Biv, She may, my lord ; for 

Glou, She may, lord Rivers ? — why, who knows not so? 
She may do more, sir, than denying that : 
She may help you to many fair preferments ; 
And then deny her aiding hand therein, 
And lay those honours on your high desert. 
What may she not ? She may — ay, marry, may she— 

Rhf. What, marry, may she f 

Glou, What, marry, may she ? marry with a king, 
A bachelor, a handsome stripling too : 
I wis, your grandam had a worser match. 

Queen, My lord of Glo'ster, I have too long borne 
Ypur blunt upbraidings, and your bitter scoffs ; 'i 

By heaven, I will acquaint his majesty. 
Of those gross taunts I often have endur'd. 
I had rather be a country servant-maid, 
Than a great queen, with this condition- 
To be thus taunted, scorn *d, and baited at : 
Small joy have 1 in being England's queen. 
Enter ^een Margaret behind, 

Q.Mar, And lessened be that small, God, I beseecj^i 
thee ! 
Thy honour, state, and seat, is due to me. 

Glou. What! threat you me with telling of the king ? 
Tell him, and spare not ; look, what I have said 
I will avouch in presence' of the king : 
I dare adventure to be sent to the Tower, 
'Tis time to speak, my pains are quite forgot.* 

Q.Mar. Out, devil ! I remember them too well : 
Thou kill'dst my husband Henry in the Tower, 
And Edward, my poor son, at Tewksbury. 

Glou. Ere you were queen, ay, or your husband king, 
I was a pack-horse in his great affairs ; 
A weeder out of his proud adversaries, 
A liberal rewarder of his friends ; 
To royalize his blood, I spilt mine own. 

Q.Afar. Ay, and much better blood than his, or thine. 

Glou. In all which time» you, and your husband Grey, 
Were factious for the hou*e of Lancaster ; — 



Ci) Mf laboun -, my toUs. JOHNS. 
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And, Rivers, 90 were you.^— Was »ot your luasbaiMd 
In Margaret's battle at Saint Alba»*s $lain ? 
Let me put in yowr i»iods, if ycni for^. 
What you have bee^i eire now, aad what yeu are ; 
Withal, what I have been, and what I am. 

Q.Mar, A murderous viHain, and so still tiiou art. 

Glou. Poor Clarence did forsake his father Warwick, 
Ay, and forswore himself-i^ which Jesu pardon !««*• 

Q.Mar. Which God revenge S-^ 

Ghu. To fight on Edward's party for th» c»own : 
And, for his meed, poor lord, he is mew'd up : 
I would to God, ray heart were flint, Uke Edward^s,. 
Or Edward's soft, and pitiful, Ute muke ; 
I am too childish^iooHsh for this world. 

Q.Mar.Hiw^hee to hell for shame, aad leave this woyld. 
Thou cacodsmon ! there thy kingdom is. 

Hiv. My lord of Glo'stcr, in those busy days. 
Which here you urge, to prove us enemies. 
We foUow'd then our l<M*d, our lawful king ; 
So should we you, if you ^lould be our king. 

Glou. If I should be t'-^l had rather be a pedlar : 
Far be it from my heart the thought thereof ! 

Queen, As little joy, my lord, as you suppose 
You should enjoy, were you this country's king ; 
As little joy you may suppose in me. 
That I enjoy, being the queen thereof. 

Q.Mar, A little joy enjoys the queen thereof; 
For I am she, and altogether joyless. 
I can no longer hold me patient. [She advanccft* 

—Hear me, you wrangling pirates, that fall out 
In sharing that which you have piird from me :* 
Which of you trembles not, that looks on me ? 
If not, that I being queen, you bow like subjects ; 
Yet that, by you depos'd, you quake like rebels ? 
—Ah, gentle villain, do not turn away !* 

Glo.}^ oul wrinkled witch,what mak'st thou in my sigW 

Q.Mar, But repetition of what thou hast marr'd ; 
That will I make, before 1 let thee go. 

Ghu. Wert thou not banished, on pain of death ? 

13) This (bene of Ma«garet*s hnprecationt is fine an4 artftil. She prepares 
th£ audieucc, <ike another Caflandra, for the following tra^c revolutions. 

(4' The meaning of gentle* is not tender, or courteous, but high-born. 
An oppofition is meant between that and 'villain,* which mt<!.ni at once a 
wricked and a low-bom wretch. |Qa|i9« 
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Q.Mttr, 1 was ; but 1 do find more pain iR bMaish- 
meat. 
Than death oan yield me iiere by my abode. 
A husband, and a son, thou o^^'st tu me^-*- 
And thou a kingdom ^-^^ail of you aUegtance : 
This Sorrow that I have, by right i% your*B ; 
And all the pleasures you usurp, are mine. 

Glou, The curse my noble father laid on tfe0»» 
When thou didst crown his warlike bvows witk paper, 
And with thy scorns drew^st rivers from his eyes ; 
And then, to dry them, gav'st the duke a clout, 
Steep*d in the faultless blood of pretty Rutland ^— 
His curses, then from bitterness of soul 
Denounc'd against thee, are all fallen upon thee ; 
And God, not we, hath plaguM thy bloody deed. x 

Queen. So just is God, to right the innocent. 

Hast. O, 'twas the foulest deed, to slay that babe. 
And the most merciless, that e'er was heard of. 

Riv. Tyrants themselves w^pt when it was reported. 

Dora. No man' but prophes) 'd revenge for it. 

Buck. Northumberland, thtn present, wept to sec it. 

Q.Mar. What ! were you snarling all, before I came. 
Ready to catch each other by the throat, 
And turn you all your hatred now on me i 
Did York's dread curse prevail so much with KeaTen, 
That Henry's death, my lovely Edward's death, 
Their kingdom's loss, my woeful banishment, 
Could all but answer for that peevish brat } 
Can curses pierce the clouds, and enter heaven ?*— 
Why, then give way, dull clouds, to my quick curses • 
If not by war, by surfeit die your kiirg,' 
As ours by murder, to make him a king ! 
Edward, thy son, that now is prince of Wales, 
For Edward my son, that was prince of Wales, 
Die in his y<mth, by like untimely violence ! 
Thyself a queen, for me that was a queen. 
Out-live thy glory, like my wixjtched self! 
Long may'st thou live, to wail thy children's loss ; 
And see another, as I see thee now. 
Decked in thy rights, as thou art stall*d in toinfc 1 
Long die thy happy days' before tliy death ; 
And, after matiy lengthen^! hours of grief, 
T)ip TipU ^er momer. wife, nor Enejl^inl's queen ! 

^) AUiuUagUliiiliuittritiulife. JOHNS. 
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— River8«--aiid Dorset — -you were standers by— 
And so wast thou, lord Hastings — when my son 
Was stabb'd with bloody daggers ; God, I pray him. 
That none of you may live your natuf al age. 
But by some unlook'd accident cut off ! 

Glou. Have done thy charm, thou hateful withered hag. 

Q.Mar. And leave out thee ? stay, dog, for thou shalt 
hear me. 
If heaven have any grievous plague in store. 
Exceeding those that I can wish upon thee, 
O, let them keep it, till thy sins be ripe. 
And then hurl down their indignation 
On thee, thou troubler of the poor world's peace ! 
The worm of conscience still be-gnaw thy soul ! 
Thy friends suspect for traitors while thou liv'st. 
And take deep traitors for thy dearesc friends ! - 
Ko sleep close up that deadly eye of thine. 
Unless it be while some tormenting dream 
Affrights thee with a hell of ugly devils ! 
Thou elfish-mark'd abortive, rooting hog !« 
Thou that wast sealM in thy nativity 
The slave of nature,^ and the son of hell? 
Thou slander of thy mother's heavy womb ? 
Thou loathed issue of thy father's loins ! 
Thou rag of honour ! thou detested 

Glou. Margaret ! 

Q,Mar. Richard ! 

Glou, Ha? 

Q,Mar, I call thee not. 

Glou, I cry thee mercy then ; for I did think, 
That thou had'st call'd me all these bitter names. 

Q.Mar. Why, so I did ; but look'd for no reply. 
O, let me make the period to my curse. 

Glou. 'Tis done by me ; and ends in— Margaret. 

Queen. Thus have you breath'd your curse against 
yourself. 

Q.Mar. Poor painted queen, vain flourish of my for- 
tune ! - . 

(6) She calls him hoe, as an appenatton more contemptuous than boar, at 
He is elfewhere termed from his enfigns armorial. JOHNS. 

(7) The expreffion is ftrong and noble, and alludes to the ancient cnftom 
of mafters' branding their proflieate flaves ; by which is infmuated that hk 

aisfhapen perfon was the nuik that nature h«4 ftt upon him to ftiematlvt mf 
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Why strew'st thou sugar on that bottled spider,* 
Whose deadly web ensnaretb thee about ? 
Fool, fool ! thou whet'st a knife to kill thvself. 
The day will come, that thou 'Shalt wish for me 
To help thee curse this pois'nous hunch-back toad. 

Haat, False-boding woman, end thy frantic curse ; 
Lest, to thy harm, thou move our patience. 

Q.Mar. Foul shame upon you ! you have all mov'd 

mine. 
Riv. Were you well serv'd, you would be taught 

your duty. 
Q.Mar, To serve me well, you all should do me duty, 
Teach me to be your queen, and you my subjects : 
O, serve me well, and teach yourselves that duty. 
Dors, Dispute not with her, she is lunatic. 
Q,Mar, Peace, master marquis, you are malapert ; 
Your fire-nfew stamp of honour is scarce current : 
O, that your young nobility could judge. 
What 'twere to lose it, and be miserable ! 
They that stand high, have many blasts to shake them ; 
And, if they fall, they dash themselves to pieces. 

G/oM.Good counsel,marry ; — learn it,learn it,marquis. 
Dora. It touches you, my lord, as much as me. 
Glou. Ay, and much more : But I was bom so high, 
Our aiery buildeth in the cedar's top. 
And dallies with the wind, and scorns the sun. 

Q.Mar. And turns the sun to shade ; — alas ! alas !— 
Witness my son, now in the shade of death ; 
Whose bright out-shining beams thy cloudy wrath 
Hath in eternal darkness folded up. 
Your aiery buildeth in our aiery's nest : — 
O God, that see'st it, do not suffer it ; 
As it was won with blood, lost be it so ! 

Buck. Peace, peace, for shame, if not for charity. 
Q.Mar. Urge neither charity nor shame to me ; 
Uncharitably with me hav^ you dealt. 
And shamefully my hopes, by you, are butcher'd. 
My charity is outrage, life my shame. 
And in my shame still live my sorrow's rage. 
Buck. Have done, have done. 
Q.Mar. O princely Buckingham, I'll kiss thy hand, 

tSl A fpider is called bottled, becaufe, like other infe6b, he has a middle 
flender, and a belly protuberant. Ricbtfd't form aad ▼enom makt her Uk«n 
lilmt»afpiier. ' JOHNS. 
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In sign of league and amity with thee : 
Now fair befall thee, and thy noble house ! 
Thy garments are not spotted with our blood» 
Kor thou within the compass of my curse. 

Buck. Nor no one here ; for curses never pasn 
The lips of those that breathe them in the air. 

Q,Mar. 1*11 not believe but they ascend the slqr» 
And there awake God's g^tle sleeping peace. 

Buckingham, beware of yonder dog ; 

Look, when he fawns, he bites ; and when he bitea^ 

His venom tooth will rankle to the death : 

Have not to do with him« beware of him ; 

Sin, death, and hell, have set their marks upon him ! 

And all their ministers attend on him. 

Glou. What doth she say, my lord of Buckingham. ? 

Buck, Nothing that I respect, my gracious lord. 

Q,Mar, What, dost thou acorn me for my gentle 
counsel ? 
And sooth the devil that I warn thee from ? 
O, but remember this another day. 
When he shall split thy very heart with sorrow ; 
And say, poor Margaret was a prophetess. 
—Live each of you the subject to his hate. 
And he to you, and all of you to God's ! [£xit. 

Buck. My hair doth stand on end to hear her cursei. 

Biv. And so doth mine ; I wonder she's at liberty. 

Glou, I cahnot blame her, by God's holy mother ; 
She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof, that I have done to her. 

Dora. I never did her any to my knowledge. 

Glou. Yet you have all the 'vantage of her wrong. 

1 was too hot to do some body good, ^ 
That is too cold in thinking of it now. 
Marry, as for Clarence, he is well repaid ; 
He is frank'd up to fatting for his pains ;• — 
God pardon them that are the cause thereof! 

Biv. A virtuous and a Christian-like conclusion, 
To pray for them that have done scathe to us.i 
Glou. So do I ever, being well advis*d ; 



(9) A frank to an old Engliih word for bog-fty. *Tit poflible he ufea Uito 
metaphor to Clarence, in allufion to the creft of the f amilf of York, whick wtf 
^ a boar. Whereto relate thofe famoui old verfes on Richard III. 
The cat, the rat, and Lovel the dog. 
Rule all England under a hog 
He ofei the (ame meUphor in the laft fcene of ad {«• tO^ 

(1} Scathe-iiharm,inifchief. 8TEET. 
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For had 1 curs'd now, I had curs'd myself. [Awie. 

Enter Gates by, 

Catea, Madam, his maj^esty doth call for you, 
^— And for your grace — and you, my noble lord?. 

Queen, Catesby , we come : — lords, will you go with us i 

Riv, Madam, we will attend your grace. 

IRxeuntall but Gloucestxs* 

Glou* I do the wrong, and first begin to brawl. 
The secret mischiefs that I set abroach, 
I lay unto the grievous charge of others. 
Clarence, — whom I indeed have laid in darknesBf— 
I do beweep to many simple gulls ; 
Namely, to Stanley, Hastings, Buckingham ; 
And tell them, 'tis the queen and her allies. 
That stir the king against the duke my brother. 
Now they believe it ; and withal whet me 
To be reveng'd on Rivers, Vaughan, Grey : 
But then I sigh, and, with a piece of scripture. 
Tell them, that God bids us do good for eviU 
And thus I clothe my naked villany 
With old odd ends, stol'n forth of holy writ ; 
And seem a saint, when I most play the devlL 

Enter two Murderers, 

But soft, here come my executioners.— 
How now, my handy, stout, resolved mates? 
Are you now going to dispatch this thing ? 

1 Afttr. We are,my lord ; and come tohave the warranty 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glou. Well thought upon, 1 have it her* about me-: 
When you have done, repair to Crosby-Place. 
But, sirs, be sudden in the execution. 
Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead ; 
For Clarence is well spoken, and, perhaps. 
May move your hearts to pity, if you mark him. 

1 Mur. Pear not, my lord, we will not stand to prate^ 
Talkers are no good doers ; be assuV'd, 
We go to use our hands, and not our tongues. 

Glou. Your eyes drop miU.-stones, when fools' eyes 
drop tears : 
I like you, lads ; — about y^ur business straight ; 
Go, go, dispatch. 

1 Mur. We will, my noble lord [Ex^wtt. 

Z tOL. V. 
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SCENE VI. 

An apartment m tht Tower. Emer Clarehgi and 
Braukboxt. 

Brak. Why looks your grace so heavily to-da]^? 

Ctar. O, I have past a miserable night« 
80 fiiU of ugly sights, of ghastly dreams, ^ 

Thatf as I am a christian faithful man,* 
I would not spend another such a night. 
Though 'twere to buy a world of happy days ; 
80 ftili of dismal terror was the time. 

Brmk. Whlit was your dream, my lord } I pray you, 
tell me. 

Clar. Methougbt, that I had broken from the Tower, 
And was embark'd to cross to Burgundy ; 
And, in my company, my brother Cloister : 
Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 
Upon the hatches ; thence we looked towards En^nd, 
And cited up a thousand heavy times, 
Puring the wars of York and Lancaster 
That had befall*n us. As we pac'd along 
Upon the giddy footing of the hatches, 
Methought, that Glo'ster stumbled ; and, in fklKng, 
Struck me, that thought to stay him, over-boards 
Into the tumbling billows of the main. 
Lord, Lord ! methought, what pain it was to drown ? 
What dreadful noise of water in mine ears ! 
What sights of ugly death, within mine eyes ? 
Methought I saw a thousand fearful wrecks ; 
A thousand men, that fishes gnaw*d upon j 
Wedges of gold,'grcaft anchors, heaps of pearl. 
Inestimable stones, unvalued jewels. 
All scatter'd in the bottom of the sea. 
Some lay in dead men's sculls ; and, in those holes. 
Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 
(As 'twere in scorn of eyes) reflecting gems. 
That woo'd the slimy bottom of the deep,* 
And mock'd the dead benes that lay scatter'd by. 
/ Brak» Hstd you such leisure in the time of death, 
To gaze upon these secrets bf the deep f ^ 

Ciar, Methodght, I had ; and often did I strive 
To yield the ghost : but still the envious flood 



e^ 
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Kept in my soul, and would not let it forth 
To seek the empty vast, and wand'ring air ; 
But smother'd it within my panting bulk, 
Which almosl; burst to belch it in the sea. 

Brak» Awak^you not with this sore agony ? 

C7ar. O, no, my dream was lengthened after life ; 
O, then began the tempest to my soul ! 
I pass'd, methought, the melancholy flood» 
With that |;rim ferryman which poets write of, 
U]nto the kmgdom ot perpetual night. ' 
The first that there did greet my stranger soul. 
Was my great father-in-law, renowned Warwick ; 
Who cry'd aloud. What scourge for fierjury 
Can this dark monarchy afford Jahe Clarence ? 
And so he vanished: Then. came wand'ring by 
A shadow like, an angel, with bright hai^ 
Dabbled in blood ; and he shriek'd out aloud, 
Clarence is comC'^falae^Jleeting^ perjured Clatence^*^ 
That 8tabb*d me in the Jield by TewMury : 
Seize on him^ furies^ take him to your ton^ientt I 
With that, meUiought, a le^on of foul fiends 
Environ'd me, and howled ^n mine ears 
Such hideous cries, that, with the very noise, 
I trembling wak'd, and, for a season after. 
Could not believe but that I was in hell ; 
Such terrible impression made my dream. 

Brak. No marvel, lord, thi^t it aln^iehted you ; 
I am afraid, methinks, to hear you tell it. 

Clar, Ah, Brakenbury, I have done these things,— . 
That now give evidence against my souU*^ 
For Edward's sake, and, see, how he requites me I 
O God ! if my deep prayers cannot appease thee. 
But thou wilt be aveng'd on my misdeeds. 
Yet execute thy wrath on me alone : 
O, spare my guiltless wife, and my poor children ! 
— I pray thee, gentle keeper, stav by me ; 
My soul is heavy, and I fain would sleep* 

Brak* I will, my lord ; God give your grace good rest ! 

[Clarsitcb sleeps. 
Sorrow breaks seasons, and reposing hours. 
Makes the night morning, and the iiooii*-tide night. - 
Princes have but their titles for their glories, 

C4J FleetinfUtke^oBeaicfitiiciiieMei. fOHNS. 
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And outwMrd honour foit a|i Inward toil ; 
And, for unfelt imaginations. 
They often feel, a world of restless cares :' 
So that, between their titles and low name. 
There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 
Enter the two Murderers, 

1 Va. Ho ! who's here ? 

Btak, What wouldst thoir, fellow ^ and how cam'stL 
thou hither? 

2 ViL I would speak with Clarence, and I came hither- 
OB my legs. 

Brak. What, so brief ^ 

1 ViL O, sir, 'tis better to foe brief than tedious :- 
— ^ew him our commission, talk no more. 

Brak, [R€ad9,\ I am, in this, commamded t» delivel^ 
The noble duko ef Clarence to your hands :— 
I will not reason what is meant hereby^ 
Because I will be guiltless of the mecuiinp. 
Here are the keys ;-*-there sits the duke ^leep : 
Pll to the king ; and signify tt> him. 
That thus I have resigned to you my charge. 

1 ViL You may, sir ; tis a point of wisdom : Fare- 
you well. \Exi4 Brakknburt.. 

2 ViL What, shall we stab him as he sleeps^ 

1 ViL No ! he'll say, 'twas done cowardly, when he- 
wakes. 

2 ViL When he wakes ! why, fool, he shall never 
wake until the great judgment (&y. 

1- ViL Why then he'll say we stabb'd him keeping. 
2 ViL The urging of that word, judgment, hath bred 
a kind of remorse in me. 

1 ViL What ! art thou afraid i 

2 ViL Not to kill him, having a warrant for it ; but 
to be damn'd for killing him, from the which no war- 
rant cah defend «ie. 

1 ViL I'll back to the duke of Glo'ster, and tell him so. 

2 ViL Nay, pr'ythce, stay a little : I hope this 
compassionate humour of mine will change ; it was wont 
to hold me but while, one would tell twenty. 

1 ViL How dost thou feel thyself now f 

2 ViL 'Faith, some certain dregs of conscience are 
yet within me. * ' _ , 

C53 They <tften fufier real niferks for ImRgiiiary an4 unreal gratificationc 

}OliNS«. 
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1 Vil. Remeinber our reward, when the deed's doitf. 

2 Vil. Come, he dies ; 1 had forgot the reward. 
\ Vil, Where's thy conscienoe now ? 

2 Vil. In the duke of Glo'ster's purse. 

1 Vil. When he opens his purse to give us our re- 
ward, thy conscience flies out. n 

2 Vil. 'Tis no matter ; let it go ; there's few, or 
none, will entertain it. 

1 Vil. What if it come to thee again f 

2 Vil. I'll not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thin^, 
it makes a man a coward ; a man cannot steal, but U 
accuseth him ; a man cannot swear, but it checks him ^ 
a man cannot lie with his neighbour's wife, but it de- 
tects him : 'Tis a blushing shame-fac'd spirit, that mu- 
tinies in a man's bosom ; it fills one full of obstacles ; it 
made me once restore a purse of gold, that by chance I 
found ; it beggars any man that keeps it : it is tum'd 
out of towns and cities for a dangerous thing ; and ev- 
ery man that means to live well, endeavours to trust to 
himself, and live without it. ; 

1 Vil. 'Tis even now at my elbow, persuacKng me not 
to kill the duke. 

2 Vil, Take the devil in thy mind, and believe him 
not : he would insinuate wiUi thee, but to make thee 
sigh. 

1 Vil. I am strong-fram'd, he cannot prevail with me. 

2 Vil. Spoke like a tall fellow, that respects his repu- 
tation.tt Come, shall we fall to work ? 

1 Vil. Take him over the costard with the bilt of thy 
sword, and then throw him into the malmsey-bi\tt, ii^ 
the next room . 

2 Vil. O excellent device ! and make a sop of him. 

1 Vil. Soft ! he wakes. Shall I strike ? 

2 Vil. No, we'll reason with him.^ 

Clar. Where art thou, keeper ? give me a cup of wine. 

2 Vil, You shall have wine enough, my lord, anon. 

Clar. In God's name, what art thou ? 

1 Vil. A man, as you are. 

Clar, But not, as I am, royal. 

J Vil. Nor you as we arc, loyal. 

Clar. Thy voice is thunder, but thy looks are humble. 

(6) The meaning of tall, in old English, it ft<^, daving, fearlefs, aad 
ftrong. (7> Wenitolk. JOHilli. 

^ Z2 
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1 Tit, My voice is now^ the king's, my looks mine 
own. 

Clar. How darkly and how deadly dost thou speak ! 
Your >»yes do menace me : Why look you pale ? 
Who sent you hither ? Wherefore do you come i 

Both, To, to, to— 

Ciar, To murder me f 

Both. Ay, ay. 

Clar. Ye scarcely have the hearts to tell me so^ 
And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it; 
Wherein, my friends, have I offended you ? 

1 Fil, Offended us, you have not, but the king. 

Clar, I shall be reconcil'd to him again. 

3 Fil, Never, my lord ; therefore prepare to die. 

Clar, Are you call'd forth from out a world of men,* 
To slay the innocent ? What's my offence ? 
Where is the evidence that doth accuse me ^ 
What lawful quest* have given their verdict up 
Unto the frowning judge ? or who pronounc'd 
The bitter sentence of poor Clarence* death 
Before I be convict by course of law; 
To threaten me with death is most unlawful^ 
I charge you, as you hope to have redemption, 
That you depart,* and lay no hands on me : 
The deed you undertake is damnable. 

1 Fil. What we will do, we do upon command. 

2 FiL And he that hath commanded, is our king. 
Clar, Erroneous vassals ! the great King of king^ 

Hath in the table of his law commanded. 
That thou shalt do no murder : wilt thou then 
Spurn at his edict, and fulfil a man's ? 
Take heed : for he holds vengeance in his hand, 
To hurl upon their heads that break his law. 

2 Fil, And that same vengeance doth he hurlonthctv 
For false forswearing, and for murder too r 
Thou didst receive the sacrament, to fight 
In quarrel of the house of Lancaster. 

1 FiL And, like a traitor to the name of God, 
Didst break that vow ; and, with thy treacherous blade^ 
Unrip*dst the bowels of thy sovereign's son. 

2 Fil, Whom thou wert sworn to cherish and defend. 
1 Fit How canst thou urge God's dreadful law to us, 

rai I think it may be better read— —Are yc Oiira ieirtiXmmm JOHNSi 
tSi Qgeit— isioqucft or jury. JOHNS. 
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^WhcH thou hast broke it in such dear degree ? 

Clar, Alas ! for whose sake did I that ill deed t 
For Edward, for my brother, for his sake : 
He sends you not to murder me for this : 
For in that sin he is as deep as I. 
If God will be avenged for the deed, 
O, know you yet, he doth it publicly ; 
Take not the quarrel from his powerful arm ; 
He needs no indirect nor lawless course. 
To cut off those that have offended him. 

1 ViL Who made thee then a bloody minister. 
When gallant, springing, brave Plantagenet, * 
l^hat princely novice, was struck dead by thee ?* 

Clar, My brother's love, the devil, and my rage. 

1 ViL Thy brother's love, our duty, and thy fault* 
Provoke us hither now to slaughter thee. 

Clar. If you do love my brother, hate not me ; 
I am his brother, and I love him well. 
If you are hir'd for meed, go back again 
And I will send you to my brother Glo'ster ; 
Who will reward you better for my life. 
Than Edward will for tidings of my death. 

2 ViL You are deceiv'd, your brother Glo'ster hates 

you. 

Clar. Oh no ; he loves me, and he holds me dear : 
Go you to him from me. 

Both, Ay, so we will. 

Clar, Tell him, when that our princely father Yo 
Bless'd his three sons with his victorious arm. 
And charg'd us from his soul to love each other> 
He little thought of this divided friendship ; 
Bid Glo'ster think on this, and he will weep^ 

1 ViL Ay, mill-stones ; as he lesson'd us to weep. 

Clar, O, do not slander him, for he is kind. 

1 ViL Right, as snow in harvest. — Come, you de- 
ceive yourself: 
'TIS he that sent us to destroy you here. 

Clar, It cannot be ; for he bewept my fortune, 
And hugg'd me in his arms, and swore, with sobs. 
That he would labour my delivery. 

1 ViL Why, so he doth» when he delivers you 
From this earth's thraldom to the jovs of heaven. 



g] 



I) Bloomkig Plantagenet ; a prince in the faring of life. JOHNS, 

^) Novice— youth j one yet new to the wofld. JOUHS« 
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3 VU, Make peace with God, for y<m must die, my 
lord. 

Clar, Halt thou that holy feeling in thy soul. 
To counsel me to make my peace with God, 
And art thou yet to th^ own soul so blind. 
That thou wilt war with God by murdering me } 
O, sirs, consider, they that set you on 
To do this deed, will hate you for the deed. 

2 ViL What shall we do ^ 

Clar, Relent, ai^d save your souls. 
Which of you, if you were a prince's sim. 
Being pent, from liberty, as I am now,*- 
If two such murderers as yourselves came to you,«^ 
Would not entreat for life ^ as you would beg. 
Were you in my distress— ~ 

1 ViL Relent ! 'tis cowardly, and womanish. 

Clar. Not to relent, is beastly savage, devilish.-^ 
My friend, I spy some ptty in thy looks ; 
O, if thine eye be not a flatterer. 
Come thou on my side, and entreat for me : 
A begging prince what beggar pities not ? 

S ViL Look behind you, my lord. 

1 ViL 1 ake that, and Ihat ; if all this will not do, 

[Stabs him- 
111 drown you in the malmsey-butt within. [ExiL 

2 ViL A bloody deed, and desperately perform d ! 
How fain like, Pilate, would I wash my hands 

Of this most grievous guilty murder done ! 

Re-enterJirMt Villain, 

1 ViL How now ? what mean'st thou, that thoulielp^st 

me not ? 
By heayen,the duke shall know how slack you have been. 

2 ViL I would he knew, that I had sav'd his brother ? 
Take thou the fee, and tell him what I say ; 

For I repent me that the duke is slain. [Exit. 

X ViL So do not I ; go, coward, as thou art.^ — 
Well, I'll «> hide the body in some hole. 
Till that the duke give order for his burial : 
And when I have my meed, I must away ; 
For this will out, and then I must not stay. [Eodt, 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

The Court, Enter King Ebward *«c/f, the ^ueen^ Dorset, 
Rivers, Hastings, Buckingham, Grey, and others. 

K, Edward. 

WHY, so ; — now have I done a good day's work ;— 
You peers, continue this united league : 
I every day expect an embassage 
From my Redeemer to redeem me hence ; 
And more in peace my soul shall part to heaven. 
Since I have made my friends at peace on earth. 
-—Rivers, and Hastings, take each other's hand ; 
Dissemble not your hatred, swear your love. 

Biv, By heaven, my soul is purg'd from grudging hate, 
And with my hand I seal my true heart's love. 

Hast, So thrive I, as I truly swear the like ! 

K. £dw. Take heed you dally not before your king ; 
Lest he, that is the supreme King of kings, 
Copfoimd your hidden falsehood, and award 
Either of you to be' the other's end. . 

Hast. So prosper I, as I swear perfect love ! 

Piv, And I, as I love Hastings with my heart ! 

JT. Edw. Madam, yourself is not exempt from this. 
Nor your son Dorset — Buckingham, nor you ; 
You have been factious one against the other. 
—Wife, love lord Hastings, let him kiss your hand ; 
And whkt you do, do it unfeignedly. 

QMeen.There,Hastings ; — I will never more remember 
Our former hatred, so thrive I, and mine ! 

K, Edw, Dorset, embrace him ;— Hastings, love lord 
marquis. 

Dor*. This interchange of love, I here protest. 
Upon my part, shall be inviolable. » 

Hast, And so swear I. 

JT. Edw, Now, princely Buckingham, seal thou this- 
league 
With thy embracements to my wife's allies,' 
And make me happy in your unity. 

Buck^ Whenever Buckingham doth turn his hate 
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Upon your grace,btit with all duteoot love[7\> the Qtteai. 
Doth cherish you, and yours, God punish me 
With hate in those where I expect most love ! 
When I have most need to employ a friend, 
, And most assured that he is a friend. 
Deep, hollow, treacherous, and full of guile. 
Be he to me ! this do I beg of heaven. 
When I am cold in zeal to you, or yours. 

{inUfraeing Rivers, ho. 

K, Edw. A pleasing cordial, princely Buckingham, 
Is this thy vow unto my sickly heart. 
There wanteth now our brother Cloister here. 
To make the blessed period of this peace. 

Buck, And in good time, here comes the noble duke. 

Enter Gloucester. 

Glou. Good-morrow to my sovereign king.and queen; 
•—And, princely j^ers, a happy time of day ! 

JT. JSaw. Happy, indeed, as we have spent the day :-* 
Brother, we have done deeds of charity ; 
Made peace of enmity, fair love of hate. 
Between these swelling wrong incensed peers. 

Glou, A blessed labour, my most sovereign leige^— 
Among this princely heap, if any here, 
Bv false intelligence, or wrong surmise, 
Hold me a foe ; if I unwittingly 
Have aught conmltted that is hardly Ixmie 
Bv phy in this presence, I desire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace : 
'Tis death to me, to be at enmi^ : 
I hate it, and desire all good men's love. 
— First, madam, I entreat true peace of you. 
Which I will purchase with my duteous service ; 
•—Of you, my noble cousin Buckingham, 
If ever any grudge were lodged between lis ; 
—Of you, lord Rivers — and, lord Grey, of you— 
That all without desert have frowfi'd on me ; 
— Of vou, lord Woodville-— and, lord Scales, of you ; 
—Dukes, earls, lords, gentlemen ; indeed, of all. 
I do not know that En^ishman alive^ ^ 

With whom my soul is any jot at odds. 
More than the infant that it bora to-night ; 
I thank my God for my humility. 

QmetL A holy^dfiy this shall be kept hereafter : } 
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I would to God, k\\ strifes were well cbmpoanded. 
—My sovereig^n lord, I do beseech your highness 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace. 

Glou. Why, madani, have I offer'd love fop this. 
To be so flouted in this royal presence I 
Who knows not, that the identic duke is dead i 

[They M 8tarU 
You do him injury, to scorn his corse. 

K. Mdw. Who knows not,he is dead ! who kn0ws,he is f 

Queen, All-seeing heaven, what a world is this ! 

Buck* Look I so pale, lord Dorset, as the rest ? 

Dare, Ay, my good lord ; and no man in the presence, 
But his red colour hath forsook his cheeks. 

K. Edw, Is Clarence dead ? the order was revers'd. 

Glau. But he, poor man, by your first order, died. 
And that a winged Mercury did bear ; 
Some tardy cripple had the countermand, 
That came too lag^ to see him buried ; 
God' grant that some, less noble, and less loyal, 
Nearer, in bloody thought, and not in blood. 
Deserve no worse than wretched Clarence did. 
And yet go current fr6m suspicion ! 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Stan, A boon, my sovereign, for my service done ! 

K,^dvf,\ pr*ythee, peace ; my soul is full of sorrow. 

Stan, I will not rise, unless your highness hear me. 

K, Edw. Then say at once,what is it thou request*st ? 

Stan, The forfeit, sovereign, of my servant's life ;* 
Who slew to-day a riotous gentleman. 
Lately attendant on the duke of Norfolk. 

K^Edvf, Have I a tongue to doom my brother's death. 
And shall that tongue give pardon to a slave ?^ 
My brother kill'd no man,^ his fault was thought. 
And yet his punishment was bitter death. 
Who su'd to. rae for him ? who, in my wrath, 
Kneel'd at my feet, and bid me be advis'd i 
Who »poke of brotherhood ? who spoke of love ? 
Who told me, how the poor soul did forsake 
The ^nighty Warwick, and did fight for me ? 
Who told me, in the field at Tewksbury, 

(3) He meanttiieKiniAoii of the forfeit. JOHNS. 

(4) This lamentation is very tender and pathetlck. The recaBection oftke 
'qualities of the dead is ventoatoral, and no Itftna^caUy dMi the kiag 

'— •— ^ ammicate the crime to ttheis. fomd. 
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When Oxford had me down, he rescu'd me. 

And said. Dear brother^ live^ and be a king P 

Who told me, when we both lay in the field. 

Frozen almost to death, how he did lap me 

Even in his garments ;' and did give himself. 

All thin and naked to the numb-cold night ? 

All this from my remembrance brutish wrath 

Sinfully pluck'd, and not a man of you 

Had so much grace to put it in my mind. 

But, when your carters, or your waiting vassals. 

Have done a drunken slaughter, and defac'd 

The precious image'of our dear Redeemer, 

You straight are on your knees for pardon, pardon ; 

And I, unjustly too, must grant it you :— 

But for my brother, not a man would speak— 

Nor I (ungracious) speak unto myself 

For him, poor soul. — The proudest of you all 

Have been beholden to him in his life ; 

Yet none of you would once plead for his life. 

— O God ! I fear thy justice will take hold 

On me, and you, and mine, and yours, for this. 

-^Come, Hastings, help me to my closet. Oh, 

Poor Clarence ! lExeunt some with the King and Queen. 

Glou, These are the fruits of rashness ! — Mark'd you 
not, 
How that the guilty kindred of the queen 
Look'd pale, when they did hear of Clarence' death i 
O ! they did urge it still unto the king : 
God will revenge it. Come, lords ; will you go. 
To comfort Edward with our company ? 

Buck. We wait upon your grace. [Exeunt. 



SCENE II. 
The tam/$. Enter the Jhtche** ofYoRKf vsith the <too Children 

o/*Cl«ARKNCB. 

Son, Good grandaro, tell us, is our father dead ^ 

Duch, No, boy. 

Daugh, Why do you weep so oft ? and beat your breast ? 
And cry, O Clarence^ my unhapfiy son ? 

Son. Why do you look on us, and shake your head, 
And call us orphans,' wretches, cast-aways, 
If that our noble father be alive ? 
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DucK My pretty cousins, you mistake me both ; 
I do lament the sickness of the king, 
As loth to lose him, not your father's death ; 
It were lost sorrow, to wail one that's lost. 

Son. Then, grandam, you conclude that he is dead. 
The king mine uncle is to blame for this : 
Cod will revenge it, whom I will importune 
With earnest prayers, all to that effect. 

Daugh. And so will I. 

Duch. Peace, children, peace ! the king doth love you 
well : 
Incapable and shallow innocents, 
You cannot guess who caus'd your father's death. 

Son, GrandlEim, we can : for my good uncle Glo'stcr 
Told me, the king, provok'd to't by the queen, 
Devis'd impeachments to imprison him : 
And when my uncle told me «o, he wept. 
And pitied me, and kindly kiss'd my cheek ; 
Bade me rely on him, as on my father. 
And he would love me dearly as his child. 

Duch, Ah, that deceit should stea^l such gentle shape, 
And with a virtuous vizor hide deep vice ! 
He is my son, ay, and therein my shame, 
Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Son, Think you, rAy uncle did dissemble, ^andam f 

Duch, Ay, boy. 

Son, I cannot think it. Hark ! what noise is this ? 

Enter the ^ueen, distractedly / Rivers and Dorset t^fier her. 

Queen, Ah ! who shall hinder me to wail and weep i 
To chide my fortune, and torment myself ? 
I'll join with black despair against my soul> . 
And to myself become an ^nemy.— 

Duch, What means this scene of rude impatience ? 

Queen, To make an act of tragic violence* :— 
' Edward, my lord, thy son, our king h dead : 
Why grow the branches, when the root is gone ? 
Why wither not the leaves, that want their sap ?— 
If you will live, lament ; if die, be brief > 
That our swift-wing'd souls may catch the king's ; 
Or, lik« obedient subjects, follow him 
To his new kmgdom of perpetual rest. 

Duch, Ah, so much interest have I in thy sorrow, 
Aa VOL. V, 
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As I had title in thy noble husband ! 

I have bewept a worthy husband's death* 

And liv*d by looking on his images :« 

But now, two mirrors of his princely semblance 

Are crack'd in pieces by malignant death ; 

And I for comfort have but one false glass. 

That grieves me when I see my shame in him. 

Thou art a widow : yet thou an a mother. 

And hast the comfort of thy children left thee ; * 

But death hath snatch'd my husband from mine arms^ 

And pluck'd two crutches from my feeble hands, 

Clarence and Edward. O, what cause have I 

(Thine being but a moiety of my grief,) 

To over-go thy plaints, and drown thy cries ? 

Son, Ah, aunt ! [7\) the Queen,"] you wept notfor our 
father's death ; 
How can we aid you with our kindred tears ? 

Daugh, Our fatherless distress was left unmoan'd, 
Your widow dolour likewise be unwept ! 

Queen,. Give me no help in lamentation, 
I am not barren to bring forth complaints : 
All springs reduce their currents to mine eyes. 
That I, being governed by the watry moon,« 
'May send forth plenteous tears to drown the world ! 
Ah for my husband, for my dear lord Edward ! 

Chil. Ah, for our father, for our dear lord Clarence ! 

Duch, Alas, for both, both mine, Edward and Cla- 
rence ! 

Queen. What stay had I,^but Edward? and he's gone. 

Chil, What stay had we, but Clarence ? and he's gone. 

Duch, What stays had I, but they ? and they are gone. 

Queen. Was never widow, had so dear a loss. 

Chil, Were never orphans had so dear a loss. 

Duch, Was never mother, had so dear a loss. 
Alas ! I am the mother of these griefs : 
Their woes are parcell'd, mine are general. 
She for an Edward weeps, and so' do I ; 
I for a Clarence weep, so doth not she : 
These babes for Clarence weep, and so do I : 
I for an Edward weep, so do not they : 

(5) The children by whom he was reprefeoted. JOHws. 

(6) That I may live hereafter under the influence df the moon, which gov* 
cm« the tides, and by the help of that influence drown the world. The mtro 
duction of the moon is not very natural. JOHNS. 
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Alas ! you three, on me, threefold distressed. 
Poor all yonr tears ; I am your sorrow's nurse, 
And I will pamper it with lamentations. 

Dors, Comfort, dear mother ; God is muchdispleas'd, 
That with unthankfulness you take his doing : 
In common worldly things, 'tis call'd ungrateful. 
With dull unwillingness to repay a debt. 
Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent ; 
Much more, to be thus opposite with heaven. 
For it requires the royal debt it lent you. 

Riv, Madam » bethink you, like a careful mother, 
Of the young pi'ince your son ; send straight for him, 
Let him be crown 'd ; in him your comfort lives : 
Drown desperate sorrow in dead Edward's grave, 
And plant your joys in living Ekiward's throne. 

Enter Gloucester, Buckingham, Stanley, Hastings^ 
and Ratcliff. 

G/flw. Sister, have comfort : all of us have cause 
To wail the dimming of our shining star ; 
But none can cure their harms by wailing them. 
— Madam, my mother, I do cry you mercy, 
I did not see you : — Humbly on my knee 
I crave your blessing. 

Duch. God bless thee ; and put meekness in thy breast, 
Love, charity, obedience, and true duty ! 

Glou» Amen ; and make me die a good old man ! — 
That is the butt-end of a mother's blessing ; [Aside, 
I marvel that her grace did leave it out. 

Buck. You cloudy princes, and heart-sorrowing peers. 
That bear this mutual heavy load of moan. 
Now cheer each other in each other's love : 
Though we have spent our harvest of this king. 
We are to reap the harvest of his son. 
The broken rancour of your high-swoln hearts, 
But lately splinted, knit, and join'd together. 
Must gently be preserv'd, cherish 'd, and kept : 
Me seemeth good, that, with some little train. 
Forthwith from Ludlow' the young prince be fetch 'd 

(7) Edward the young prince, In hia father's life-time, and at his detnifef 
Jtepthtohoofehold at Ludlow, as prince of Wales; under the governance o 
Anthony Woodw«te, earl of Rivers, his uncle by the mother's fide. The inten" 
tionof his being fent thither was to feejuftice done in the Marches ; and, by 
the anthoritf ot his prcfence,-to rcftrain the WcUhmen, who were wild, diffo- 
hite, artd ill-dirpofed, from their accuftamed murders and outrages. Vid. Bali* 
Holln(hed,&c. THEO. 
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Hither to London, to be crown'd our king. 

Riv. Why with some little train, my lord of Bucking- 
ham i 

Buck, Marry, my lord, lest by a multitude 
The new-heal'd wound of malice should break out ; 
Which would be so much the more dangerous, 
By how much the estate is yet ungovern'd ; 
Where every horse bears his commanding rein. 
And may direct his course as please himself. 
As well the fear of harm, as harm apparent. 
In my opinion, ought to be prevented. 

Glou. I hope the king made peace with all of us ; 
And the compact is firm, and true, in me. 

Riv. And so in me ; and so, I think, in all : 
Yet, since, it is but green, it should be put 
To no apparent likelihood of breach. 
Which, haply, by much company might be m*g'd : 
Therefore I say with noble Buckingham, 
That it is meet so few should fetch the prince. 

Ha9t, And so say I. 

Glou, Then be it so ; and go we to determine 
Who they shall be that straight shall post to Ludlovr. 
Madam— -and you my mother— will you go 
To give your censures in this weighty business ? {ExeunU 

Mantnt Buckingham and Gloucestbr. 

Buck* My lord, whoever journies to the prince. 
For God's sake, let not us two stay at home : 
For, by the way, Til sort occasion. 
As index to the story we late talk'd of. 
To part the queen's proud kindred from the prince 

Qlou, My other self, my counsel's consistory. 
My oracle, my prophet ! — My dear cousin, 
I, as a child, will go by thy direction. 
Toward Ludlow then, for we'll not stay behind. 

\Extunt. 

SCENE III. 

A street near the court. Enter two Citizens^ meeting. 

1 Cit, Good-morrow^ neighbour : Whither away st 

fast ? 

2 Cit, I promise you, I hardly know myself : 
Hear you the news abroad ? 
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1 Cit, Ay, that the king is dead. 

2 CzV. Ill news, by'r lady ; seldom comes a better : 
1 fear, I fear, 'twill prove a giddy world. 

Enter another Citizeiu 

3 Cit, Neighbours, God speed ! 

1 CVr. Give you good->morrow, sir. 

. 3 Cit. Doth the news hold of good king EdwardV 
death? 

2 Cit, Ay, sir, it is too true ; God help, the while ! 

3 Cit. Then, masters, look to see a troublous world. 

1 Cit, No, no ; by God's good grace,his son shall reign »^ 
3 Cit. Woe to that land, that's govern'd by a child ! 

2 Cit. In him there is a hope of government ; 
That, in his nonage, council under him,. 
And, in his full and ripen'd years, himself, 

]No doubt, shall then, and till then, govern welL 

1 Cit. So stood the state, when Henry the Sixth- 
Was crown'd in Paris at nine months old. 

3 Cit. Stood the state so i no,, no, good friends,. Godi 

wot ;. 
For then this land was famously enrich'd 
W^ith i^olitic grave counsel ; then the king 
Had virtuous uncles to protect his grace. 

1 Cit. Why, so hath this,, both by his father and: 
mother. 

3 Cit. Better it were, they all came by his father ;; 
Or, by his father, there were none at all :. 
For emulation now, who shall be nearest,. 
Will touch us all too near, if God prevent not. 
O, full of danger is the duke of Glo'ster ; 
And the queen's sons, and brother8,haughty andprx)ud^:: 
And were they to be rul'd and not to inile,. 
This sickly land might solace as before. 

1 Cit. Come, come, we fear the worst : all will be well;. 
oCit. When, clouds are seen,, wise men put on- theii!* 

cloaks ; 
When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand ;■ 
When the sun sets, who doth not look for night ^ 
Untimely storms make men expect a dearth. :: 
All may be well ; but, if God sort it so^ 
*Tis more than we deserve, or I expect. 

2 Cit. Truly tfle hearts of men are fult of fear n 
You cannot reasoa almost with a man. 

That looks not heavily,, auul full^ o£;d£«adL 
Aai2; 
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3 Cit, Before the days of change, stiti ts it so : 
By a divine instinct, men's minds mistrust 
Ensuing danger : as, by proof, we see 
The water swell before a boist'rous storm. 
But leave it all to God. Whither away ? 

2 Cit. Marry, we were sent for to the justices. 

3 CU» And so was I ; 111 bear you company. [Exeuni^ 



SCENE IV. 

A room in the palace^ Enter Archbishop of York, the youi^ 
DiUc of YoRKf the ^ueen, and the Duchets of York, 

Arch, Last night, I heard, they lay at Northampton ;. 
At Stony Stratford they do rest to-nigh^ ; 
To-morrow, or next day, they will be here. 

Duch, I long with all my heart to see the prince ; 
I hope, he is much grown since last I saw him. 

Queen, But I hear, no ; they say, my son of York 
Has almost overtaken him in his growth. 

York, Ay, mother, but I would not have it so. 

Duch, Why, my young cousin ? it is good to grow. 

YorHc. Grandam, one night as we did sit at supper, 
- My uncle Rivers talk'd how I did grow 
More than my brother ; jfy^ quoth my uncle Glo'ster, 
Small herbs have grace ^ great weeds do grow afiace : 
And since, methinks, I would not grow so fast, 
Because sweet flowers are slow, and weeds make haste». 

Duch, Good faith, good faith, the saying did not hold 
In him that did object the same to thee : 
He was the wretched'st thing, when he was young,* 
So long a growing, and so leisurely. 
That, if his rule were true, he should be gracious. 

Arch. And so, no doubt, he is, my gracious madam. 

Duch, 1 hope, he Is ; but yet let mothers doubt. 

York, Now, by my troth, if I had been remember'd,* 
I could have given my uncle's grace a flout. 
To touch his growth nearer than he touch'd mine. 

Duch. How, my young York ? I pr'ythee, let me 
hear it. 

(8) Wretched— Is here ufed In a fenfe yet retained in familiar language, for 
^Irry, pitiful, being below expedition. J' »HNS 

(9' To be remember'd— bin Shakerpeaie, to have OQC's memory quick»tOv 
" kay« 9at*» tMoufttUs aboat one. JOHNS. 
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York. Mafiy, they say, my lincle greW so fast, 
That he could gnaw a crust at two hours old ; 
Twas full two years ere I could get a tooth. 
Grandaro, this would have been a biting jest 

Duck. I pr'ythee, pretty York, who told thee this f 

York. Grandam, his nurse. 

Duch. His nurse ! why, she was dead ere thou wast 
born. 

York. If 'twere not she, I cannot tell who told me. 

Queen. A per'lous boy ;— Go to, you are too shrewd. 

buck. Good madam, be not angry with the child. 

Queen. Pitchers have ears. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Arch. Here comes a messenger : What news ? 

Mes. Such news, my lord, as grieves me to unfoli. 

Queen. How doth the prince ? 

Mea. Well, madam, and in health. 

Duch. What is thy news ? 

Me 8. Lord Rivers, and lord Grey, 
Are sent to Pomfret, prisoners ; and, with them. 
Sir Thomas Vaughan. 

Duch. Who hath committed them i 

Me 8. The mighty dukes, Glo'ster and Buckinghaii&» 

Queen. For what oflFence ? 

Mes. The sum of all I can, I have disclos'd ; 
Why, or for what, the nobles were committed. 
Is all unknown to me, my gracious lady. 

Queen. Ah me, I see the ruin of my house ! 
The tyger now hath seiz'd the gentle hind ; 
Insulting tyranny now begins to jut 
Upon the innocent and awless throne : i 
Welcome destruction, blood and massacre ? 
I see, as in a map, the end of all. 

Duch. Accursed and unquiet wrangling days ! 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld .' 
My husband lost his life to get the crown ; 
And often up and down my sods were tost. 
For me to joy, and weep, their gain and loss : 
And being seated, and domestic br<41s 
Clean over-blown, themselves, the conquerors. 
Make war upon themselves ; hrotlier to !)rother, 

(I) Not producing awe^ not reverenced. To jut upon, is to ^ ncroi^cJi. 

JOHNS. 
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Blood to blood, self against self: — O, preposterous 
And frantic outrage, end thy damned spleen ; 
Or let me die, to look on death no more ! 

Queen, Come, come, my boy, we will to sanctuary. — 
Madam, farewel. 

-Duch. Stay, I will go with you. 

Queen. You have no cause. 

Arch, My gracious lady, go. 
And thither bear your treasure and your goods. 
For my part, FU resign unto your grace 
The seal I keep ; and so betide it me. 
As well I tender you, and all of yours ! 
Come, 111 conduct you to the sanctuary. [Exeunt, 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

In London, The trumfiets sound. Enter the Prince 
o/* Wales, the Dukes o/'Gloucester and Buck- 
ingham, jirchbishofiy and others, 

Buckingham, 
WELCOME, sweet prince, to London, to your cham- 
ber. « 

Glou, Welcome, dear cousin, my thought's sovereign: 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Prince. No, uncle ; but our crosses on the way 
Have nwide it tedious, wearisome, and heavy : 
I want more uncles here to welcome me. 

Glou, Sweet prince, the untainted virtue of your years 
Hath not yet div*d into the world's deceit : 
No more can you distinguish of a man. 
Than of his outward show ; which, God he knows. 
Seldom, or never, jump^th with the heart. 
Those uncles, which you want, were dangerous ; 
Your grace attended to their sugar'd words, 
But looked not on the poison of their hearts : 
God keep you from them, and from such false friends. 

Prince, God keep me from false friends ! but they 
were none. 

Glou. My lord, the mayor of London comes to greet 
you. 

(1^ London wat ancietitly called c«tncnTeg$». K)F£. 
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Enter the Lord Mayor ^ and his Train, 
Mayor, God bless your grace with health and happy- 
days ! 
Prince. I thank you, good my lord ; — and thank you 
all. — 
I thought my mother, and my brother York, 
Would long ere this have met us on the way : 
Fie, what a slug is Hastings ! that he comes not 
To tell us, whether they will come, or no. 

JSn/er Xorrf Hastings. 

Buck, And, in good time, here comes the sweating 
lord. 

Prince, Welcome, my lord : What, will our mother 
come i 

Hast, On what occasion, God he knows, not I, 
The queen your mother, and your brother York, 
Have taken sanctuary : the tender prince. 
Would fain have come with me to meet your grace, 
But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Buck, Fie ! what an indirect and peevish course 
Is this of her's ? — Lord cardinal, will your grace 
Persuade the queen to send the duke of York 
Unto his princely brother presently ? 
If she deny, lord Hastings, you go with him, 
And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce. 

Arch, My lord of Buckingham, if my weak oratory 
Can from his mother win the duke of York, 
Anon expect him here : but if she be obdurate 
To mild entreaties, God in heaven forbid 
We should infringe the holy privilege 
Of blessed sanctuary ! not for all this land. 
Would I be guilty of so deep a sin. 

Buck, You are too senseless-obstinate, my lord. 
Too ceremonious, and traditional :3 
Weigh it but with the grossness of this age,-* 
You break not sanctuary in seizing him. 
The benefit thereof is always granted 
To those whose dealings have deserv'd the place. 
And those who have the wit to claim the place : 

(3) Ceremonious— for ruperftitious i traditional— for adherent to old cui- 
toms. WARB. 

(a) That is, compare the ad of reizine him with the groft and licentioi0 
pradices of theft times, it will not be conlidered as a violation of Cmduarf , fl( 
you may give fucb reaiiiiu m ncn are sow ofcd t9 admit. J0HM8. 
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This prince hath neither claim'd it, nor deserv'd it : 
Therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it : 
Then, taking him from thence, that is not there. 
You break no privilege nor charter there. 
Oft have I heard of sanctuary men, 
But sanctuary children, ne'er till now. 

jirch. My lord, you shall o'er- rule my mind for once. 
— Come on, lord Hastings, will you go with, rae t 

Hast, I go, my lord. 
^Prince, Good lords,make all the speedy haste you may. 
[Exeunt Archbishop, and Hastings. 
—Say, uncle Glo'ster, if our brother come, 
Where shall we sojourn till our coronation ? 

Glou, Where it seems best unto your royal self. 
If I may counsel you, some day, or two. 
Your highness shall repose you at the Tower : 
Then where you please, and shall be thought most fit 
For your best health and recreation. 

Prince. I do not like the Tower of any place :— 
Did Julius Caesar build that place, my lord .' 

Glou, He did, my gracious lord, begin that place, 
Which, since, succeeding ages have re-edify*d. 

Prince, Is it upon record ; or else reported * 
Successively from age te age, he built it } 

Buck, Upon record, my gracious lord. 

Prince, lUit say, my lord, it were not register'd ; 
Methinks, the truth should live from age to age, 
As 'twere retail'd to all posterity,^ 
Even to the general all-ending day. 

Glou, So wise, so young, they say, do ne'er live loDg> 

[Aside, 

Prince, What say you, uncle ? 

Glou, I say, without characters, fame lives long. 
Thus like the formal vice. Iniquity, 7' "> ^ -j 

I moralize : two meanings in one word. ^ ^i *^ 

Prince. That Julius Csesar was a famous man ; 
With what his valour did enrich his wit. 
His wit set down to make his valour live : 
Death makes no conquest of this conqueror ; 
For now he lives in fame, though not in life.— 

{$) Hetaflcd— tnayfignifydiffiired.difpcrfcd. JOHNS. 

ffi) Is cadit ante fenem, qui fopit ante diem«^>-« proverb&l line. ST£E^< 

(7) See Note at thQcn4 of the play. 
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I'll tell you what, my cousin Buckingham— 

Buck, What, my gracious lord ? 

Prince, An if I live until I be a man, 
ril win our ancient right in France again, 
Or die a soldier, as I liv'd a king. 

Glou, Short summers lightly have a forward spring.* 

\Aaide, 

Enter York, Hastings, and Archbishofi, 

Buck, Now, in good time, here comes the duke of York. 

Prince, Richard of York ! how fares our noble brother i 

York, Well, my dread lord ;» so must I call you now. 

Prince, Ay, brother, to our grief, as it is your's : 
Too late he died, * that might have kept that title, 
Which by his death hath lost much majesty. 

Glou. How fares our cousin, noble lord of York } 

York, I thank you, gentle uncle. O, my lord, 
You said, that idle weeds are fast in growth : 
The prince, my brother, hath out-grown me far. 

Glou, He hath, my lord. 

York, And therefore is he idle ? 

Glou, O, my fair cousin, I must not say so. 

York, Then is he more beholden to you, than I. 

Glou, He may command me, as my sovereign : 
But you have power in me, as in a kinsman. 

York. I pray you, uncle, give me this dagger. 

Glou, My dagger, little cousin t with all my heart. 

Prince, A beggar, brother } 

York. Of my kind uncle, that I know will give ; 
And, being but a toy, which is no gift to give. 

Glou. A greater gift than that Pll give my cousin. 

York, A greater gift ! O, that's the swbrd to it. 

Glou, Ay, gentle cousin, were it light enough. 

York. O, then, 1 see, you'll part but with light gifts ; 
In weightier things you'll say a beggar, nay. 

Glou, It is too v/eighty for your grace to wear. 

York. I weigh it lightly, were it heavier. 2 

Glou. What, would you have my weapon, little lord ? 

York, I would, that I might thank you as you call mc. 

C8J Commonly, in ordinary courfe. JOHNS. 

C93 The original of this epithet applied to kings, ha« been much difputcd. 
In fomc of our old ftatutes* the king is called Rex mctuendiffimus. JOHNS. 
[1 3 i. c. too lately, the lofe is too frelh in our memory. WARB. 
CO i. c. I (hould ttill cftcem it but a trifling gift, were it heavier, WARB. 



dbyGoOgk 



ACr III, KINO KICHARD III. 41 

Glou, How ? 

York, Little. 

Prince. My lord of York will still be cross in talk ; 
—Uncle, your grace knows how to bear with him. 

York. You mean, to bear me, not to bear with me ; 
—Uncle, my brother mocks both you and me ; 
Because that I am little like an ape. 
He thinks that you should bear me on your shoulders.^ 

Buck. With what a sharp-provided wit he reasons ! 
To mitigate the scorn he gives his uncle, 
He prettily and aptly taunts himself : 
So cunning, and so young, is wonderful. 

Glou. My lord, will't please you pass along ? 
Myself, and my good cousin Buckingham, 
Will to your mother ; to entreat of her. 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 

York. What, will you go unto the Tower, my lord ? 

Prince. My lord protector needs will have it so. 

York. I shall not sleep in quiet at the Tower. 

Glou. Why, what should you fear ? 

York. Marry, my uncle Clarence' angry ghost : 
My grandam told me he was murther'd there. 

Prince. I fear no uncles dead. 

Glou. Nor none that live, I hope. 

Prince. An if they live, I hope, I need not fear. 
But come, my lord, and, with a heavy heart. 
Thinking on them, go I unto the Tower. 

\^Exeunt Prince^ York, Hastings, jirchbiahoti^ 
and jiitendanta. 

Buck. Think you, my lord, this little prating York 
Was not incensed by his subtle mother 
To taunt and scorn you thus opprobriousjy ? 

Glou. No doubt, no doubt : O, 'tis a per'lous boy : 
Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable ; 
He's all the mother's, from the top to toe. 

Buck. Well, let them rest. — Come hither, Catesby ; 
thou art sworn 
As deeply to effect what we intend. 
As closely to conceal what we impart : 
Thou know*st our reasons urg*d upon the way ; — 
Whf^t think'st thou ? is it not an easy matter 



C3] The reproach fccms to confift in this : at country (hcwi it was com- 
mon to fet the monkey on the back of Tome other animal, as a bear. Hie 
duke, therefore, ia calUog himfelf ape, calls his uncle bear. JOHNS. 



dbyGoOgk 



jni^ III. KiMC RXGHARB lit. 4# 

To make William lord Hastings of our mind* 
For the instalment of this noble duke 
In the seat royal of this famous isle ^ 

Catea. He tor his father's sake so loves the prince. 
That he will not be wcm to aught against him. 

Buck. What think'st thou then of Stanley, will not he ? 

Cat€8, He will do all in all as Hastings doth. 

Buck, Well then, no more but this: go, rentle Catesby, 
And, as it were far ofiT, sound thou lord Hastings, 
How he doth stand affected to our purpose ; 
And summon him to-morrow to the Towef , 
To sit about the coronation. 
If thou dost find him tractable to us, 
Encourage him, and tell him all our reasons : 
If he be leaden, icy, cold, unwilling, 
Be thou so too : and so break off the talk, 
And g^ive us notice of his inclination J 
For ve to-morrow hold divided councils, ♦^ 
Wherein thyself shalt highly be employ 'd. 

Glo-u. Commend me to lord William : tellhim,Catesby, 
His ancient knot of dangerous adversaries 
To-morrow are let blood at Pomfret-castle ; 
And bid my friend, for joy of this good news, 
Cive gentle mistress Shore one gentle kiss the more. ^ 

Buck. Good Catesby, go, effect this business soundly. 

Cates. My good lords both, with all the heed I can. 

Glou. Shall we hear from you, Catesby, ere we sleep? 

Cotes. You shall, my lord. 

Glou. At Crosby-Plaoe, there you shall find us both. 

\^Exit Catesby. 

Buck. Now, my lord, what shall we do, if we per- 
ceive 
Lord Hastings w411 not yield to our complots ? 

G/o.Chopoff his head,man ; — somewhat we will do;— 
And, look, when I am king, claim thou of me 
The earldom of Hereford, and all the moveables 
Wherpof the king my brother stood possessed. 

Buck, ril claim that promise at your grace's hand. 

Glou. And look to have it yielded with all kindness. 
Come, let us sup betimtis ; that afterwards 
We may digest tnir complots in some form. [E-reunt. 

tAl That '4, a private conftdtatioa, Separate From the known and publick 
«OWicfl. 80, In the next fccne, Haftinge fays, 

Bid him not fear the (eparat«d counclte. JOHNS. 
Bb VOL. v. 
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SCENE U. 

Mefore Lord Haiti hgs* kouie. Enter a Me$tenger to ^dotir 
•f Hastings. 

Me%. My lord, my lordt— 

H<uu [ Withini Who knocks e 

Me: One from lord Stanley. 

Ha9t. Wkat is't o'clock > 

Mt^ Upon tbe stroke of foor. 

'EfOer Lord Hastings. 

Haht» Cannot thy master sleep these tedious n^hts^ 

Me9, So it appears by what I have to say. 
First, he commends him to your noble lordship. 

Hast, And then— 

Mea, Then certifies your lordship, that this night 
He dreamt, the boar had rased off nis helm : 
Besides, he says, there are two councils held ; 
And that may be determin*d at the one. 
Which may make you and him to rue at the other. 
Therefore he sends to know your lordship's pleasure* 
If you win presently take horse wfth him. 
And with all speed post with him towards the norths 
To shun the danger that his soul divines. 
^ast* Go, fellow, go, return unto thy Lord ; 
Bid him not fear the separated councils : 
His honour and myself, are at the one ; 
And at the other, is my good friend Catesby ; 
Where nothing can proceed, that toucneth us, 
Wher^f I shall not have intelligence. 
Tell him, his fears are shallow, wanting instance :* 
And for his dreams, I wonder he's so fond 
To trust the mockery of unquiet slumbers : 
To fly the boar before the boar pursues. 
Were to incense the boar to follow us. 
And make pursuit, where he did mean no chase. 
Go, bid thy master rise and come to me ; 
And we will both together to the Tower, 
Where, he shall see, the boar will use us kindly. 

Mea, I'll go,my lord,and tell him what you say. [Exit. 
Enter Catesby; 

Gates, Many good-morrows to my noble lord ! 

C53 That is, wanting fomc example or ad of malevolence, by which they 
nwy be JulUfied : or which, perhaps, b nearer to the trcK meaning, wantioe «- . 
ny immediate ground or reavon. JOHIf S. 
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Hast, Good-morrow, Catesby ; you are early stirring ; 
What news, what news, in this our tottering state ? 

Gates, It is a reeling; world, indeed, my lord : 
And, I believe, will never stand upright. 
Till Richard wear the garland of the realm. 

Hast, How ! wear the garland i dost thou mean the 
crown ? 

Gates, Ay, my good lord. 

Hast, III have this crown of mine cut from my 
shoulders, 
Before I'll see the crown so foul misplac'd. 
But canst thou guess that he doth aim at it ^ 

Gates, Ay, on my life ; and hopes to find you forward 
Upon his party, for the gain thereof : 
And, thereupon, he sends you this good news, 
That, this same very day, your enemies. 
The kindred of the queen, must die at Pomfret. 

Hast, Indeed, I am no mourner for that news, 
Because they have been still my adversaries : 
But that ril give my voice on Richard's side, \ 
To bar my master's heirs in true descent, 
God knows, I will not do it, to the death. 

Gates, God keep your lordship in that gracious mind ) 

Hast, But I shall laugh at this a twelve-month hence<« 
That they, who brought me in my master's hate, 
I live to look upon their tragedy. 
Well, Catesby, ere a fortnight make me older, 
I'll send some packing, that yet think not on't. 

Gates, 'Tis a vile thing to die, my gracious lord. 
When men are unprepar'd and look not for it. 

Hast, O monstrous, monstrous ! and so falls it out 
With Rivers, Vaughan, Grey : and so 'twill do 
With some men else,* who think themselves as safe 
As thou, and I ; Who, as thou know'st, are dear 
To princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Gates, The princes both make high account of you,-* 
For they account his head upon the bridge. {Aside, 

Hast, I know they do ; and I have well deserved it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

— Come on, c#me on, where is your boar-sp^ar, man ? 
Fear you the boar, and ^o so unprovided ? 
, ^tan. My lord, good morraw ;*-»and good morrow, 
Catcisby :— 
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You may jest on, but by the holy rood, 
I do not like these several councils, I. 

HaiU My lord, 
I hold my life as dear as you do your's ; 
And never, in my days, 1 do protest, 
Was it more precious to me than 'tis now : 
Think you but that I know our state secure, 
I would be so triumphant as I am ? 

Stan. The lords at Pom fret, when they rode froju 
London, 
Were jocund, and suppos'd their states were siire. 
And they indeed, had no cause to mistrust ; 
But yet, you see, how soon the day o'er-cast. 
This sudden stab of rancour I misdoubt : 
Pray God, I say, t prove a needless coward J 
What, shall we toward the Tower ? the day is spent 

Haat, Come, come, have with you.* — Wot ye what, 
my lord ? 
To-day the lords you talk of are beheaded. 

Stan, They, for their truth, might better wear their 
heads. 
Than some that hath accusM them wear their hats. 
But come, my lord, let us away. 

Enter a Pursuivant, 

Haat* Go on before, I'll talk with this good fellow. 

\^Exeunt Lord Stanley and Catesbj*. 
-*-Sirrah, how now, how goes the world with thee ? 

Pur 8, The better, that your lordship please to ask. 

Haat. I tell thee, man, 'tis better with me now. 
Than when thou met'st me last where now we meet : 
Then I was going prisoner to the Tower, 
By the suggestion of the queen's allies ; 
But now, I tell thee (keep it to thyself). 
This day those enemies are put to death. 
And I in better state than e'er I was. 

Purs, God hold it, to your honour's good content ! 

Haat. Gramercy, fellow. There, drink that for me. 

[Throwa him hiafiurae. 

Pure, r thank your honour. [Exit Purauivant, 

Enter a Prieat, 

Prieat, Well met, my lord ; I am gl^ to see youP 
honour. 
' ^ — ■ 

.C6] AlkinUUrphrafe in parting, as much as, Uke fofldi^tiang atosg wtt 
ytn, Qr, I kaTcHDinctlrifig to fay to you. JOHNS. 
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Hast, I thank thee, good Sir John, with all mjr heaiSt 
I am in your debt for your last exercise ; ^ 
Come the next sabbath, and I will content you. 

Enter Bvckinguam. 

JBuek. What, talking with a priest, lord chambeiiain i 
Yotur friends at Pom fret, they do need a priest ; 
Your honour hath no shriving work in hand.* 

Ila^t. Good faitli, aAd when I met this holy ma% 
The men you talk of came into my mind. 
What, go you toward the Tower ? 

JBuck. 1 do, my lord ; but long I shall not stay ; 
I shall return before your lordship thence. 

Hiast, Nay, like enough, for I stay dinner there. 

3uck. And sujjper too, although thoii know*st it not. 

Come, will you go ? 
jHaat. I'll wait upon your l^rdship^ ^Exeunt. 

SCENE in. 

B^ore Pomfret'Ca^iet £nter Sk .RncHAunt Ratcliit, car^ 

rying Lwri RiVEa*, ;£,««/ Rica arp Orry^ and Sir Thomas 

Vaughan, to death. 

^at. Come/ bring forth the prisoners. j 

Biv. Sir Richard RatclifF, let me tell thee this — 
To-day shalt thou behold a subject die, 
For truth, for duty, and for loyalty. 

Grey, God keep the prince from all the pack of you ! 
A knot you are of damned blood-suckers. 

Vaugh. You live, that ^all cry woe for this hereafter. 

l<at» Dispatch, the limit of your lives is out. 

Riv, O Pomfret, Pomfret ! O thou bloody prison, 
Fatal and ominous to noble peers ! 
Within the guilty closure of thy walls, 
Richard the Second here was hack'd to death ; 
And, for more slander to thy dismal seat, 
We give thee up our guiltless blood to drink. 

Grey. Now Margaref*s curse is fallen upon our heads» 
When she exclaim 'd on Hastings, you, and I, 
For standing by when Richard stabb'd her son. 

Riv. Then curs 'd she Hastings,ours'd ^%e Buckingham, 

■ n ■ I i •• ^ I ■ I ■ I I I III ^ I I .1 

rS] Perfotmance of divine fervice. * JOHNS. . 
£p] Shriving work<-48 confeffioiu JOHNS. 

Bb 2 . 
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V 

?hencurs'd she Richard :— O, remember, God ! 
o hear her prayer for them, as now for us ! 
As for my sister, and her princely sons,— - 
Be satisfied, dear God, with our true bloods, 
Which, as tiiou know'st, unjustly must be spilt ! 
Mat. Make haste, the hour of death is now expired. 
JUiv. Come, Grey — come, Vaugban--let us allem;^ 
brace : 
Farewel, until we meet again in heavem [ExevfiiSI^ 



SCENE IV. 

The Tmoir. Buckincham, Stanley, Hastings, Bithop off 
Ely, Catbsby, Lovel, totth ethers, at a table. 

JIa9t. Now, noble peers, the cause why we are nret 
fi to determine of the coronation r 
Ih God's name speak, when is the royal day ^ 

£uck. Are all things ready for that royal time ^ 

l^an. They are, and want but nomination-'^ 

£1^, To-nlorrow Uien I judge a happy day. 

Buck. Who knows the lord protectee's mind herein t 
Who is most inward with the noble duke f 

£ly. Your grace» we thinks should soonest know hi^ 
mind.. 

Buck, We know each other*^ faces r for our hearts-* 
He knows no more of mine, than I of yours ; 
Nor I of his, my lord, than you of mine :— 
Lord Hastings, you and he are near in love. 

Ifaat. I thank his |[race, I know he loves me well 
But, for his purpose m the coronation, 
I have not sounded him, nor he deliver'd 
His gracious pleasure any way therein : 
But you, my noble lord, may i»Lme the time ; 
And in the duke's behalf III g^ve my voice. 
Which, I presume, hell take in gentle part. 

JEnter Glouckstxa. 

Mfy. In hai^ time, here comes the duke himself^ 
Glou. My noble tods and cousins all, good morrow;^ 

I have been long a sleeper ; biit, I trust» 

My absence doth neglect no great design^ 

Whl:I;i by ?T^.y presence m'lsht have been, conchidedi 
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Buck. Had you not come upon your cue,^ my lord; 
William lord Hastings had pronounc'd your part— 
1 mean, your voice-T-for crowning of the king. 

Glou, Than my lord Hastings, no man might be bolder; 
His lordship knows me iMll, and loves me well. 
• — My lord of Ely, when Fwas last in Holborn, . 
I saw good strawberries in your garden there : 
I do beseech you, send for some of them. 

Ely, Marry, and will, my lord, with all my heart* 

[Exit Elj. 

Glou, Cousin of Buckingham, a word with you. 
— Catesby hath sounded Hastings in our business^ 
And finds the testy gentleman so hot. 
That he will lose his head, ere give consent 
His master's son, as worshipfully he terms it, 
Shall lose the royalty of England^s throne. 

Buck, Withdraw yourself awhile, I'll go with you. 

{^Exeunt Glouckstkr atid Bugkinghaii* 

Stan, We have not yet set down this day of triumph. 
To-morrow, in my judgment, is too sudden ; 
For I myself am not so well provided, 
As else I would be, were the day prolonged. 

Re-enter Biskofi ofEhr, 

Ely, Where is my lord protector ? 1 have sent 
For these same strawberries. 

Hast, His grace looks cheerfully and smooth thfe 
morning ; 
There's some conceit or other likes him well. 
When he doth bid good-morrow with such spirit: 
I think, there's ne'er a man in Christendom, 
Can lesser hide his love, or hate, than he ; 
For by his face straight shall you know his heai^. 

Stan, What of his heart perceive you in his face> 
By any likelihood* he shew'd to-day ? 

Hast. Marry, that with no man here he is offended » 
For, were he, he had shewn it in his looks. 

Re-enter Gloucbstkr and Buckingham. 
Glou, I pray you all tell me what they deserve, 
That do conspire my death with devilish plots 

Cil This exprcffion is borrowed from the theatre. The cue, queue, or tait 
•f a Tpccch, confitlj. of the laft words, wliich are the token for aa entrance or 
anfwer. To come on the cue. therefore, is to come at the propertimc. JOHNS* 

{23 Semblance i appearance JOHNS. 
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Of damned witchcraft ; and that have prevail*d 
Upon my body with their hellish charms ? 

Hast, The tender love I bear your gr^-ce, my lord, 
Mukes me most forward in this noble presence 
To doom the offenders : Whene'er they be, 
I say, my lord, they have deserved death. 

Glou. Then be your eyes the witness of their eviL 
Look how I am bewitch 'd ; behold, mine arm 
Is, like a blasted sapling, wither'd up : 
And this is Edward's wife, that monstrous witch. 
Consorted with that harlot, strumpet Shore, 
That by their witchcraft thus have mark'd me. 

Haat, If they have done this deed, my noble lord — 

Glou, If ! thou protector of this damned strumpet, 
Talk'st thou to me of ifs ? — Thou art a traitor ; — 
Off with his head f — n5w, by saint Paul I sweai^, 

I will not dine until I see the same. 

Eovel, and Catesby, look that it be done ; 
The rest, that love me, rise and follow me. 

[Exit Council, noith Richard and Buckikgham, 

Hast, Woe, woe, for England I not a whit for me ; 
For I, too fond, might have prevented this : 
Stanley did dream, the boar did rase his helm ; 
But I did scorn it, and disdain to fly. 
Three times to-day my foot-cloth horse did stumble,® 
And started, when he look'd upon the Tower, 
As loth to bear me to the slaughter-house. 
O, now I need the priest that spake to me : 
I now repent I told the pursuivant. 
As too triumphing, how mine enemies 
To-day at Pomfret bloodily were butcher'd. 
And I myself secure in grace and favour. 
O, Margaret, Margaret ! now thy heavy curse 
Is lighted on poor Hastings' wretched head. 

Catea. Dispatch, my lord, the duke wouldbe at dinuer> 
Make a short shrift, he longs to see your head. 

Haat, O momentary grace of mortal men. 
Which we more hunt for than the grace of God ! 
Who builds his hope in air of your fair looks,* 
Lives like a drunken sailor on a mast ; - 

(3) So In the legend of Lord Haftinga, by M. D. 

My pftlfrey, in the plaincft p&ved ftreet, 
Thiicc bowed his boaet, thrice kneeled on the floor, 
^Thrice ihunnM (m Balaam »« afs) the dreaded Tow»r. 
Thehoufings of a horfc, and fometimcs th«lierfe himfclf, wCfC anckatlf 
called the foot-cloth. STEEV. 

(4) SoHwacc, . NciciutaursfaUacis, J0l|N8. 
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Ready, with every nod, to tumble down 
Into the fatal bowels of the deep. 

Lov, Come, come, dispatch ; 'tis bootless to exclaim. 

Hast, Oh, bloody Richard !— miserable England ! ^ 
I prophesy the fearful'st time to thee. 
That ever wretched age hath look'd upon. — 
Come, lead me to the block, bear him my head. 
They smile at me, who shortly shall be dead. ^Exeunt, 

SCENE V. 

The Toner-WalU. Enter Gloucester and Buckinghak> 
in rusty armour, marvellous ill-favowr^d. 

Glou. Come, cousin, canst thou quake, and change 
thy colour ? 
Murder thy breath in middle of a word— 
And then again begin, and stop again, 
As if thou wert distraught, and mad with terror ? 

Buck, Tut, I can counterfeit the deep tragedian ; 
Speak, and look back, and pry on every side, 
Tremble and start at wagging of a straw. 
Intending deep suspicion : ghastly looks 
Are at my service, like enforced smiles ; 
And both are ready in their offices. 
At any time, to grace my stratagems. 
But what, is Catesby gone ? 

Glou, He is ; and see, he brings the mayor along. 

Enter the Lord Mayor, and Catesby. 
Buck, Let tne alone to entertain him.— -Lord mayor ! 
Glou, Look to the draw -bridge there. 
Buck, Hark ! a drum. 
Qlou, Catesby, o'erlook the walk. 
Buck, Lord mayor, the reason we have sent for you— 
Glou, Look back, defend thee, here are enemies. 
Buck, God and our innocency defend and guard us. 

Enter Lovel and Ratclipf, v)ith Hastings' head, 
Glou, Be patient, they are friends ; RatcliflF, and Lov^ 
Lov. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor. 

The dangerous and unsuspected Hastings. 

Glou, So dear I l6v*d the man, that I must weep. 

J took him for the plainest harmless creature^ 
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That brcath'd upon the earth a chnstian ^ 

Made him my book, wherein my soul recorded 

The history of all her secret thouglUs : 

So smooth he daubM his vice with shew of virtue. 

That his apparent open guilt omitted*— 

I mean, his conversation with Shore's wifoi — 

He liv'd from all attainder of suspect. 

Buck. Well,well, he was the covert'st sheltered traitor. 

That ever liv'd. 

Would you imagine, or almost believe 
(Wer't not, that by great preservation 
We live to tell it you) that the subtle traitor 
This day had plotted, in the council-house. 
To murder me, and my good lord of Glo'ster f 

Mayor. What ! liad he so ? 

Glou. What ! think you we are Turks, or infidels ; 
Or that we would, against the form of law. 
Proceed thus rashly to the villain's death ; 
But that the extreme peril of the case. 
The peace of England, and our person's safety, 
£nforc'd us to this executicm ? 

Mayor, Now, fair beial you ! he deserv'd his death ; 
And your good graces both have well proceeded. 
To warn false traitors from tlie like attempts. * 

I never look'd for better at his hands. 
After he once fell in with mistress Shore. 

Buck, Yet had not we determin'd he should die. 
Until your lordship came to see his end ; 
Which now the loving haste of these our friends. 
Something against our meaning, hath prevented : 
Because, my lord, we would have had you heard 
The traitor speak,, and timorously confess 
The manner and the purpose of his treasons ; 
That you might well have signify'd the same 
Unto the ci^zens, who, haply, may 
Misconstrue us in him, and wail his death. 

Mayor, But, my good lorxi, your grace's word dhall 
serve. 
As well as I had seen and heard him speak : 
And do not doubt, right noble princes both. 
But I'll acquaint our duteous citizens 
With all your just proceedings in this case. 

Glou, And to that end we wish'd your lordship here. 
To avoid the ^ensures of the carping worlds 
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Buck. But since you came too late of our intent, 
Yet witness what you heat we did intend : 
And so my good lord mayor, ^e bid farewel. 

Glou, Go, after, after, cousin Buckingham, 
The mayor towards Guildhall hies him in all post;— - 
There, at your meetest vantage of the time. 
Infer the bastardy of Edward's children ; 
Tell them, how Edward put to death a citizen,. 
Only for saying, he would make his son 
Heir to the crown ; meaning, indeed, his house. 
Which, by the sign thereof, was termed so. 
Moreover, urge his hateful luxury. 
And bestial appetite in change ot lust ; 
Which stretch d unto their servants, daughters, wives. 
Even where his ranging eye, or savage heart*,. 
Without control, listed to make his prey. 
Nay, for a need, thus far come near my person :— 
Tell them that when my mother went with child 
Of that insatiate Edward, noble York, 
My printely father, thou had wars in France ; 
And, by just computation of the time. 
Found that thie issue was not bi^ begot ; 
Which well appeared in his lineaments. 
Being nothing like the noble duke my father. 
Yet touch this sparingly, as 'twere far off ; 
Because, my lord, you know, mv mother lives. 

Buck, Doubt not, my lord : 1 11 play the orator. 
As if the golden fee, for which I plead. 
Were for myself : and so, my lord, adieu. 

Glou. If you thrive well,bring them to Baynard's castle ; 
Where you shall find me well accompanied. 
With reverend fathers, and well-learned bishops. 

Buck, I go ; and, towards three or four o'clock. 
Look for the news that the Guildhall affords. 

[Exit Buckingham. 

Glou, Go, Lovel, with all speed to doctor Shaw — 
Go thou to friar Penker ; — bid them both 
Meet me, within this hour, at Baynard's castle. 

i Exeunt Lovel and Catesby severally, 
in, to take some privy order 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of sight ; 
And to give order, that no manner of person 
Have, any time, recourse unto the princes. [Extt. 
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SCENE VI. 

vf street. Enter a Scrivener. 

^crixf. Here is the indictment of the good lord Hast- 
ings: 
Which in a set hand fairly is engrcss'd, 
That it may be to-day read o'er in Paul's, 
And mark how well the sequel hangs together :— > 
Eleven hours I have spent to write it over. 
For yesternight by Catesby was it sent me ; 
The precedent was full as long a doing : 
And yet within these five hours Hastings liv*a, 
Untamted, unexamin^d, free, at liberty. 
Here's a good world the while : — Who is so gross. 
That cannot see this palpable device ? 
Yet who so bold, but says — he sees it not ? 
Bad is the world ; and all will come to nought. 
When such ill dealing must be seen in thought.^ [JExit, 



SCENE vn. 

Baynard^t CoMtle, Enter GLOtxcESTBR mid BuctxNCHAM, 
€tt Mineral doort, 

Glou, How now, how now ? What say the citizens ? 

Buck, Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 
The citizens are mum, say not a word. 

Glou, TouchM you the bastardy of Edward's children f 

Buck, I did ; with his contract with lady Lucy, 
And his contract by deputy in France : 
The insatiate greediness of his desires, 
And his enforcement of the city wives ; 
His tyranny for trifles ; his own bastardy,— 
As being got, your father then in France, 
And his resemblance, being not like the duke. 
Withal, I did infer your lineaments,— 
Being the right idea of your father, 
Both in your form and nobleness of mind : 
Laid open all your victories in Scotland, 
Your discipline in war, wisdom in peace, 
Your bounty, virtue, fair humility ; 
Indeed, left nothing, fitting for the purpose, 

£5} Thftt is, feen in filence, without notice or deteaion. JOHNS. 
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Untouch'd, or slightly handled, ia discourse. 
And, when my oratory grew toward end, 
I bid them, that did love their country's good. 
Cry, God save Richard, England's royal king I 

Glou. And did th-ey so ? 

Buck, No, so God help me, they spake not a word ; 
But like dumb statues, or unbreathing stones» 
Star'd on each other, and look'd deadly pale. 
Which when I saw, 1 reprehended them ; 
And ask'd the mayor, what meant this wilful sileiK^ f 
His answer was, the people were not us*d 
To be spoke to, but by the recorder. 
Then he was urg'd to tell my tale again ;— 
Thus saith the duke, thus hath the duke inferr'*d ; 
But nothing spoke in warrant from himself 
When he had done, some followers of mine own. 
At lower end o' the hall, hurl'd up their caps. 
And some ten voices cryM, God save king Richard i 
And thus I took the vantage of those few— 
Thanks, gentle citizens, and friends, quoth I ; 
This general afi/ilause, and cheerful shout. 
Argues your wisdom, and your love to Richard : 
And even here brake off and came away. 

Glou. What tongueless blocks were they ; would they 
notrspeak? 
Will not the mayor then, and his brethren, come ? 

Buck, The mayor is here at hand ; intend some fear ;• 
Be not you «poke with, but by mighty suit : 
And look you get a prayer-book in your hand. 
And stand between two churchmen, good my lord ; 
For on that ground I'll build a holy descant : 
And be not easily won to our requests ; 
Play the maid's part, still answer Miy, and take it. 

Glou. I go ; and if you plead as well for them. 
As I can say nap to thee for myself ;f 
No doubt we'll bring it to a happy issue. 

Buck, Go, go up to the leads ; the lord mayor knocks. 

[^Exit Gloucester. 

[6] PerhapM>retend ; though intend wOl ftand in the fenfe of giving atten^ 

C7I Buckingham is to plead for the citizens ; and if (fays Richardl ynu fpealc 
for tnero as plauiibly as I in my own perfon, or for my own ptwpofes, <hall leem 
to deny your fuit, there is no doubt but we (hall bring all to a happy ilTue. 

STBET. 

Cc VOL. V. 
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Enter the Lord Mayor and Citizens. 
—Welcome, my lord ; I dance attendance here ; 
I think the dnke will not be spoke withal. 

Enter Catesbt. 

— ^Now, Catesby, what says yoar lord to «y request ^ 

Catea, He doth hitr^at your ^race, my nobte iord. 
To visit hirti to-morrow or next day : 
He is within, with two ri^t reverend fatiiers, 
Divinely bent to meditation ; 
And in no worldly suit would he be mov*d, 
To draw him from his holy exercise. 

Buck, Retiira, good Catesby, to the gracious dnke ; 
Tell hini, myself, the mayor, and aldermen. 
In deep designs, in matter of great moment, 
No less important than our general good. 
Are ^ome to have some conference with his grace. 

Cates, 1*11 signify so much unto him straight. [Escii. 

Buck. Ah, ha, my lord, this prince is not an Edward ^ 
He is not lolling on a lewd day-bed, 
But on his knees at meditation ; 
Not dallying with a brace of courtezans. 
But meditating with two^e^y divines ; 
Not sleeping, to engross his idle*body,» 
But praying, to enrich his watchful soul ; 
Happy were England, would this virtuous prince 
Take on his grace the sovereignty thereof ; 
But, sure, I fear, we shall ne'er win him to k. 

JWayor.Marry ,God defend his grace should say us nay I 

Bitck. I fear, he will : here Catesby comes again : 
Re-enter Catesby. 
—Catesby, what says his grace i^ 

Gates. He wonders to what end you have assembled 
Such troops of citizens to come to him. 
His grace not being wam'd thereof before : 
He fears, my lord, you mean no good to him. 

Buck. Sorry I am, my noble cousin should 
Suspect me, that I mean no |;ood to him. 
By heaven, we come to.him in perfect love ; 
And so once more return and tell his grjce. 

IJSxit Catesby. 
— ^When holy and devout religious men 

<8} To littcas to pamper. JOHlfS. 
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Are at their beads, 'tis hard to draw them thence ; 
So sweet is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Gloucester^ o^ove, between two BUhopt, Catesby 
return*. 

Mayor, See, where his grace stands 'tween two cler- 
gymen ! 

Buck. Two props of virtue for a Christian prince» 
To stay him from the fall of vanity : 
And, see, a book of prayer in his hand ; 
True ornaments to know a holy man. 
— Famous Plantagenet, most gracious prince. 
Lend favourable ear to our requests ; • 
And pardon us the interruption 
Of thy devotion and right-christian zeal. 

Glou, My lord, there needs no such apology ; 
I do beseech your grace to pardon me. 
Who, earnest in the service of my God, 
Deferr'd the visitation of my friends. 
But, leaving ihis, what is your grace's pleasure ? 

Buck. Even that, I hope, which pleaseth God aboVT^ 
And all good men of this ungovernM isle. 

Glou. I do suspect, I have done some offence, 
That seems disgracious in the city's eye ; 
And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 

Buck. You have, my lord ; would it might please yocor 
grace, 
On our entreaties to amend your fault ! 

Glou. Else wherefore breathe I in a christian land * 

Buck. Know, then, it is your fault, that you resign 
The supreme seat, the throne majestical, 
The scepter'd office of your ancestors. 
Your state of fortune, and your due of birth, 
The lineal glory of your royal house, 
To the corruption of a blemish'd stock : 
While, in the mildness of your sleepy thoughts, 
(Which here we waken to our country's good) 
The noble isle doth want her proper limbs ; 
Her face defac'd with scars oi infamy, 
Her royal stock graft with ignoble plants. 
And almost shoulder'd in the swallowing gulph* 



(9) IbeUtvevMAeiiM 

An4*lm«i , 

That is, almoft finotiier'd, coTcrcd iad loftt.- JOHNI 



Ani flmoft itnoulder'd to tiie AMn«whi| gvlpb. 
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Of dark forgetfulness and deep oblivion. 
Which to re-cure, we heartily solicit 
Your gracious self to take on you the charge 
And kingly government of this your land : 
Not as protector, steward, substitute, 
.Or lowly factor for another's gain ; 
But as successively, from blood to blood. 
Your right of birth, your empery, your own* 
For this, consorted with the citizens, 
Your very worshipful and loving friends^ 
And by their vehement instigation. 
In this just suit come I to move your grace. 

Glou. I cannot tell, if to depart in silence. 
Or bitterly to speak in your reproof* 
Best fitteth my degree, or your condition : 
For not to answer, you might haply think* 
Tongue- ty'd ambition, not replying, yielded 
To bear the golden yoke of sovereignty. 
Which fondly you would here impose on me ; 
If to reprove you for this suit of yours. 
So season'd with your faithful love to m«. 
Then, on the other side, I checked my friends. 
Therefore— to speak, and to avoid the first ; 
And then, in speaking, not to incur the last- 
Definitively thus I answer you. 
Your love deserves my thanks ; but my desert 
Unmeritable, shuns your high request. 
First, if all obstacles were cut away. 
And that my path were even to the crowfi. 
As the ripe revenue and due of birth ; 
Yet so much is my poverty of spirit. 
So mighty, and so many, my defects. 
That I would rather hide me from my greatness—- 
Being a bark to brook no mighty sea — 
Than in my greatness covet to be hid. 
And in the vapour of my glory smother'd. 
But, God be thank'd, there is no need of me, 
(And much I need to help you,* if need were ;) 
The royal tree hath left us royal fruit. 
Which, mellow 'd by the stealing hours of time. 
Will well become the seat of majesty. 
And make, no doubt, us happy by his reign. 
■ I — — _ . ■ ■ f 

(I) AndlwanttnodiofUieaWlitrrefQiatetoghre f<mhdp.if belp w^H 
MCdc^. JOHNS. 
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On hiip I lay what you would lay on me. 
The right and fortune of his happy stars— 
Which, God defend that I should wring from him ! 

Buck, My lord, this argues conscience in your grace; 
But the respects thereof are nice and trivial. 
All circumstances well considered. 
You say that Edward is your brother's son : 
So say we too, but not by Edward's wife : 
For first was he contract to lady Lucy ; 
Your mother lives a witness to that vow ; 
And afterward by substitute betroth'd 
To Bona, sister to the king of France. 
These both put by, a poor petitioner, 
A care-crazed mother to a many sons, 
A beauty-waining and distressed widow. 
Even in the afternoon of her best days 
Made prize and purchase of his wanton eye, 
Seduc'd the pitch and height of all his Uiought^ 
To base declension and loath *d bigamy : 
By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 
This Edward, whom our manners call the prince. 
More bitterly could 1 expostulate. 
Save that, for reverence to some alive, 
I give a sparing limit to my t<mgue. 
Then, good my lord, take to your royal self 
This proffer 'd benefit of dignity : 
If not to bless us and the land withal. 
Yet to draw forth your noble ancestry 
From the corruption of abusing tirne^ 
Unto a lineal true-deiived course. 

Mayor, Do, good my lord ; your citizens entreat you* 

Buck. Re&ise not, mighty lord, this proffer'd love. 

Cat 69, O, make them joyful, grant their law&l suit. 

Glou, Alas, why would you heap these carea ob me?. 
I am unfit for state and majesty : 
\ do beseech you, take it not amiss r 
I cannot, nor I will not yield to you. 

Buck, If, you refuse it— as in love and zeal^ 
lioath to depose the child, your brother's son i 
As well we know your tenderness of hearts 
And gentle, kind, effeminate remorse. 
Which we have noted in you to your kindred^ 
And equally, indeed, to all estates-— 
Yet know, whether you acjcept our suitor bo^ 
Cc2 



dbyGoogk 



^ XINC miCHARB in. ACT HI. 

Your brothcr*s son shall never reign our king ; 

But we will plant some other in the throne. 

To the disgrace and downfall of your house. 

And, in this resolution, here we leave you ; 

—Come, citizens, we will entreat no more. [Exeunt » 

Cates, Call them ag^in,sweet prince,accept their suit*; 
If you deny them, all the land will rue it. 

Glou. Will you enforce me to a world of cares > 
—Call them again ; I am not made of stone, 

lExit Catesbt. 
But penetrable to your kind entreaties, 
Albeit against my conscience and my souL 

jRe-cnter Buckingham, and the rett. 

—Cousin of Buckingham — and sage, grave me^- 

Since you will buckle fortune on my back. 

To bear her burden, whether I will or no, 

I must have patience to endure the load : 

But if black scandal, or foul-fac'd reproach. 

Attend the sequel of your imposition. 

Your meer enforcement shall acquittance me 

From all impure blots and stains thereof ; 

For God doth know, and you may partly see. 

Now far I am from the desire of this. 

Mayor. God bless your grace f we see it,and will ^ay h. 

Glou. In saying so, you shall but say the truth. 

Buck. Then I salute you with this royal title — 
ftong live king Richard, England's worthy king ! 

Mi. Amen, 

Buck. To-morrow, may it please you to be crown*d> 

Glou. Even when you please, for you will have it sa 

Buck. To-morrow then we will attend your gprace ; 
And so, most joyfully j we take our leave. 

Glou. [To the Clergymen.^ Come, let us to our holy 
work again : 
-^Farewel, good coasin ^-*farewel,4;entle friends. 

l£x€un& 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Before the Tomer, Enter the ^ueen. Duchess of York, and 
Marquit of Dorset,^ at one door ; Anne Duchas of^ 
Gloucester leading Lady Margaret Plantagbnet, 
6LARBNCE'«^o«n^ daughter ^ at the other. 

Ducheaa, 
WHO meets us here ? — my niece Plantagenet 
Led in the hand of her kind aunt of Glo'ster ? 
Now, for my life, she's wand'ring to the Towet% 
On pure heart's love, to greet the tender prince. 
— Daughter, well met. 

Jtnne, God give your graces both 
A happy and a joyful time of day ! 

Queen, As much to you, good sister ! Whither away ^ 

Jlnne, No further than the Tower ; and, as I guess. 
Upon the like devotion as yourselves. 
To gratulate the gentle princes there. 

Queen. Kind sister, thanks ; we'll enter all together : 

Enter Brakenburt. 
And in good time, here the lieutenant comes. 
— Master lieutenant, pray you, by your leave. 
How doth the prince, and my young son of York ? 

Brak. Right well. — Dear madam, by your patience 
I may not suffer you to visit them ; 
The king hath strictly charg'd the contrary. 

Queen. The king ! who's that ? 

Brak. I mean, the lord protector. 

Queen. The Lord protect him from that kingly title ! 
Hath he set bounds between their love and me ? 
I am their mother ; who shall bar me from them f 

Duch. I am their father's mother, I will see them. 

Anne. Their aunt am 1 in law, in love their mother-; 
Then bring me to their sights ; 111 bear thy blame, 
And take thy office from thee, on my peril. 

Brak. No, madam, no, I may not leave it so ;* 
I am bound by oath, and therefore pardon me. 

[^x/r Brak. 

1%) That is, I may not fo rcfign my oilce, whigb yov ofer to Uke on yoti 
tlyourpcrU. JOHNS. 
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Enter Stavlst. 

Stan. Let me but meet you, ladies, one. hour heDce» 
And ril salute your grace of York as mother. 
And reverend looker on, of two fair queens. 
•«->Come, madam, you must straight to Westminster, 

[To the DuchcM ^/'Gloucester. 
There to be crowned Richard's royal queen. ' 

Queen. Ah, cut my lace asunder ! 
That my pent heart may have some scope to beat. 
Or else I swoon with this dead-killing news ! 

jinne. Despightful tidings ! O, unpleasing news f 

Dors, Be of good cheer : — Mother, how fares your 
grace ^ 

Queen, O Dorset, speak not to me, get thee hence» 
Death and destruction dog thee at thy heels : 
Thy mother's name is ominous to children : 
If thou wilt out-strip death, go cross the seas. 
And live with Richmond, from the reach of hell. 
Go, hie thee, hie thee from this slaughter-house, 
Lest thou increase the number of the dead ; 
And make me die the. thrall of Margaret's curse, 
JCor mother, wife, nor England's counted queen. 

Stan, Full of wise care is this your pounsel, madanii. 
—Take all the swift advantage of the time ; 
You shall have letters from me to my son 
On your behalf to meet you on the way : 
Be not ta'en tardy by unwise delay. 

Duch. O ill-dispersing wind of misery J 
O my accursed womb, the bed of death ; 
A cockatrice hast thou hatch'd to the world* 
Whose unavoided eye is murderous ! 

Stan. Come, madam^ come : I in all haste was senU 

Jinne, And I with all unwillingness will go. 
O, would to God, that the inclusive verge 
Of golden metal, that must round my brow. 
Were red-hot steel, to sear me to the brain 
Anointed let me be with deadly venom ; 
And die, ere men can say, God save the queen f 

Queen, Go, go, poor soul, I envy not thy glory ; 
To feed my humour, wish thyself no harm. 

jinne. No ! why ? — When he, that is my husband noW> 
Came tome, as I foUow'd Henry's corse ; 
When scarce the blood was well wash 'd from his handsV 
Which issued from my other angel husband^ 
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And that dead saint which I weeping foUow'd : 

O, when, I say, I look'd on Richard's face. 

This was my wish ; Be thou^ quoth I, accura^d^ 

JFor makings me y so youngs ao old a widow ! 

jindy when thou wedd*at^ let aorrcw haunt thy bed ; 

And be thy wife (if any be ao mad) 

More miaerable by the life of thee ^ 

Than thou haat made me by my dear lord^a death : 

Lo, ere I can repeat this curse again. 

Even in so short a space, my woman's heart 

Grossly grew captive to his honey words. 

And prov'd the subject of mine own soul's curse : 

Which ever since hath held mine eyes from rest i 

For never yet one hour in his bed 

Did I enjoy the golden dew of sleep. 

But with his timorous dreams was still awak'd.^ 

Beside, he hates me for my father Warwick ; 

And will, no doubt, shortly be rid' of me. 

Queen, Poor heart, adieu ; I pity thy complaining. 

Anne, No more than with my soul I mourn for your^. 

Dora, Farewel, thou woeful welcomer of glory ! 

Anne, Adieu, poor soul, that tak'st thy leave of it. 

£>uch. Go thou to Richmond, and good fortune guide 

thee ! [Exit Dorset. 

—Go thou to Richard, and good angels tend thee ! 

[^To Anne 

—Go thou to sanctuary, and good thoughts possess thee • 

[To the Queeri, 

I to my grave', where peace and rest lie with me ! 

Eighty odd years of sorrow have I seen. 

And each hour's joy wreck'd with a week of teen.* 

Queen, Stay yet ; look back with me unto the Towei?— . 

Pity, you ancient stones, those tender babes. 

Whom envy hath immur'd within your walls J 

Rough cradle for such little pretty ones ! 

Rude ragged nurse ! old sullen play- fellow* 

For tender princes, use my babies well ! 

So foolish sorrow bids your stones farewel.* . 

» I . .1-. .-.i ' I w^ ^ ■■ 

, (3) TbrecordedbyPolydore Virgil, that Richard was frequently difturbell 
ky terrible dreams : this M therefore no fiaion. JOHNS. 

(4) Teen— is forrow. STEEV. 

(i) To call the Tower, nurfe and playfellow, is vert harih : perhaps part of 
this l)>eech is addreiTed to the Tower, and part to the lieutenant. JOHNS., 

{6) Hither the third ad (hould be extendod, and here tt very properly cMX 
wKHapaQfeofaaSon. JOHNS^ 
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SCENE II. 

The Court, JFtourithof trumpeU, J?n/fr Richarb, a* Xing, 
Buckingham, Catbsby, a Page, and other*. 

KJiich. Stand all apart. — Cousin of Bucl^mgham— 

Buck, My gracious sovereign. 

K.Rich, Give me thy hand. Thus high, by thy advice. 
And thy assistance, is king Richard seated :— 
But shall we wear these glories for a day ? 
Or shall they last, and we rejoice in them ? 

Buck, Still live they, and forever let them last ! 

K,Rich^ Ah, Buckingham, now do I play the touch, 
To try if thou be current gold, indeed :— 
Young Edward lives ;^Think now what I would speak. 

Buck, Say on, my loving lord. 

K.Rich, Why, Buckingham, I say I would be king. 

Buck, Why, so you are, my thrice-renowned liege. 

K,Rich. Ha ! am I king? Tis so : but EkLward lives. 

Buck, True, noble prince. 

K.Rich, O bitter consequence. 
That Edward still should live — true ! noble prince !— 
Cousin, thou wert not wont to be so dull : — 
Shall I be plain ? I wish the bastards dead ; 
And I would have it suddenly performed. 
What say'st thou now .' Speak suddenly, be briefl 

Buck, Your grace may do your pleasure. 

K.Rich. Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy kindness freezes : 
Say, have I thy consent, that they shall die ? 

Buck.Giy^ me some breath,some little pAuse,dear lord. 
Before I positively speak in this : 
I will resolve your ^jrace immediately. [Exit Buck. 

Gates. The king is angry ; see, he gnaws his lip. 

K.Rich. I will converse with iron-witted fools. 
And unrespective boys :« none are for me, 
That look unto me with considerate eyes : — 
High-reaching Buckingham grows circumspect.— 
Boy 

Page. My lord. 

KRich. Know'stthou not any, whom corrupting gold 
Would tempt unto a close exploit of death ^® 

C7] To play the touch— fa to reprcfent the touchftooe. STEEV. 

C8j Unrd^caive— is unattenthre, uking no notice, kiffoaftdcrate. ST^V; 

C9} Qlofcesq^oit-r^ftcreta^ JOHNS. 
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Page, I know a discontented gentleman. 
Whose humble means match not his haughty mind : 
Gold were as good as twenty orators. 
And will, no doubt, tempt him to any thing. 

K.Rich, What is his name ? 

Page, His name, my lord, is Tyrrel. \ 

K.Rich, I partly know the man ; go. Call him hitlier* 
boy. IMxit Boy. 

— The deep-revolving witty Buckingham 
No more shall be the neighbour to my counsels ; 
Hath he so long held out with me untir'd. 
And stops he now for breath f — well, be it so. 

Enter Stanley. 
H&w now, lord Stanley ? what's the news ? 

Stan. Know, my loving lord. 
The marquis Dorset, as 1 hear, is fled 
To Richmond, in the parts where he abides. 

K.Rich. Come hither, Catesby : rumtour it abroad. 
That Anne my wife is very grievous sick : 
I will take order for her keeping close. 
Inquire me out some mean bom gentleman, 
^^hom I will marry straight to Clarence' daughter : 
The boy is foolish, and I fear not him. — 
Lsook, how thou dream''8t ! — I say again, give out, 
That Anne my queen is sick, and like to die : 
About it ; for it stands me much upon, 
To stop aU hopes» whose growth may damage me. 

[Exit CAtESBY. 
— I must be marry*d to my brother's daughter, 
Or else my kingdom stands on brittle glass :— 
Murder her brothers, and then marry her ! 
Uncertain way of gain ! but I am in 
So far in blood, that sin will pluck out sin.^ 
Enter Tyrrel. 

Tear-falling pity dwell not in this eye.— 
Is thy name Tyrrel ? . '' 

Tyr, James Tyrrel, and your most obedient subject. 
K.Rich. Art thou, indeed ? 
Tyr, Prove me, my gracious lord. 
. ' - ■ • ■ ■ ■ ,. 

(I) The fame reflections occur in Macbeeh, 
I am in blood 
Stept in fo far, that (h«uid I wide no mofc, 
Retunihig were ai tedious, &c« St'EEVi 
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KBich. Dar'st thou resolve to kill a friend of mine i 

2fr. Please you : but I had rather kill two enemies. 
Rich. Why, then thou hast it ; two deep enemies, 
Foes to my rest, and my sweet sleep's disturbers. 
Are they that I would have thee deal upon : 
Tyrrel, I mean those bastards in the Tower. 

Tyr. Let me have open means to come to them. 
And soon 1*11 rid you from the fear of them. 
K.Rich. Thou sing'st sweet music. Hark, come hi- 
ther, Tyrrel ; 
Cro, by this token : — Rise, and lend thine ear : 

{Whisfiers. 
There is no more but so :— Say, it is done. 
And I will love thee, and prefer thee for it. 

Tyr. I will dispatch it straight. [Exit, 

Re-enter Buckingham. 

Buck. My lord, I havie considered in my mind 
The late demand that you did sound me in. 

K.Rich. Well, let that rest Dorset is fled to RicK^v 
mond. 

Buck. I hear the news, my lord. 

KRich. Stanley, he is your wife's son :— Well, look 
to it. 

Buck. My lord, I claim the gift, my due by promise^ 
For which your honour and your faith is pawn'd ; 
The earldom of Hereford, and the moveables. 
Which you have premised I shall possess. 

K.Rich. Stanley, look to your wife ; if she convey 
Letters to Richmond, you shall answer it. 

Buck. What says your highness to my just requests 

KRich. I do remember me — Henry the Sixth 
Did prophesy, that Richmond should be king. 
When Richmond was a little peevish boy. 
A king !. perhaps 

Buck. My lord— 

K.Rich. How chance, the prophet could not at that 
time 
Have told me, I being by, that I should kill him i 

Buck. My lord, your promise for the earldom — 

KRich. Richmond ! — When I was last at Exeter, 
The mayor in courtesy shew'd me the castle. 
And caird it, Rouge-mont : at which name, I started; 
Because a bard x)f Ireland told me once, 
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I should not live Icmg after I ^aw Richmond. 

Buck. My lord,— 

K,Rich. Ay^ what's o'clock i 
' Buck, I am thus bold to put your grace in mind 
Of what you promisM me. 

JLRich. But what's o'clock } 

Buck. Upon the stroke of ten. 

£.Rich. Well, let it strike. 

Buck. Why let it strike/ 

K.Rtch, Because that, like a Jack, thou keep'st the 
stroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation.* 
I am not in the giving vein to-day. 

Buck, Why, then resolve me whether you will, omO. 

K.Rich, Thou troublest me ; I am not in the vein« ' 

Buck. Is it even so ? repays he my deep service 
With such contempt ? made I him king for this } 
O, let me think on Hastings ; and be gone 
To Brecknock, while my fearful head is on. [Exit* 

SCENE III. 

Enter Tyrrel. 

Tyr. The tyrannous and bloody act is done ; 
The most arch deed of piteous massacre 
That ever yet this land was guilty d, 
Dighton and Forrest, whom I did suborn 
To do this piece of ruthless butchery. 
Albeit the^ were ftesh'd villains, bloody dogs. 
Melting with tendemegs and mild compassion, 
Wept like two children, in their deaths* sad story. 
O thua^ quoth Dighton, lay the gentle babesy^^ 
Thua^ ehu9t quoth Fondest, girdling one another 
Within their innocent alabaster arms : 
Their lifts were four red roses on a stalky 
Whicht in their summer beauty^ kissed each other, 
A book of fir ay era on their fiillow lay : 



(at) An iooage, like thofe at St. Dunftan*s church in Flee^ftree^ and at the 
.jiArket-hoofes at fcveral towns in the kingdom, was ufually called a Jack of 
ttie clock-houTe. Richard refembles Buckuigham to one of thofe autoinaton«« 



and bids him not fi]Q>end the itroke on the clock-bell, but ftrike, that the hour 
tmaj ^ P^» ^^ hinsfelf be at liberty to purfiie Us meditattoaa. UAW'KIKS. 

Dd VOL. v. 
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Which onee^^qtHidh F<mt9i,]aim$9tehangM my nUnd: 
Buty oh ! the devU^^ihevc the yUlain stopt ; 
When Dightcm thus told Qfi«-*^^ MmotAered 
The m^fr^kmMked 9wt€t work qf nature^ 
That ^ from the firime creation^ e^er. 9he faam*<k*m 
Hence both are gone, with cooMieoce and 'fleisctfale. 
They could not speak ; and so* I left tfaem^ botti, 
To bear these tidings to the bloodf king; 

Enter King I^chard. 
And here he comes :— -All health, my sovefi^^gn lord \ 

K.Rich, Kind Tyrrel !— am I happy in^ynewsi' 

Tyr. If to have done the thing you gave in chai^ . 
B^get vou happiness, be 4iappy U^en* 
For It is done. 

K,Bich. But didst thou see them dead i 

Tyr. I did, my lord. 

K,Rich, And buried, eentle Tyrrel i 

Tyr. The chaplain of the Tower hath buri^ them ; 
But ^here, to say the truth, I do not know. 

KRich, Come to me, Tyrrel, soon at after supper, 
When thou shalt tell the process of their death. 
Meantime, but think how. I may do thee good. 
And be inheritor of thy desire. 
Farewel, till then. 

2fr. I humbly take my leave. IJSsdt. 

Rich. The son o£ Clarence have I p^nn'dMP^clo^e.; 
His daughter meanly have I matched in maniage; 
The sons of Edward sleep in Abraham's bosipm. 
And Anne my wifp hath bid this world good-ni^t* 
Kow, for I know ^e Bretagne Bi^hmond aims 
At young Elizabeth, my bro|her'« daughter. 
And, by that knot, looks proudly on the crown. 
To her go I^ a jolly thriving woqer. 

Enter Gates by. 

Cate9^ My lord — ' 

K.Rich. Good news or bad, that thou com'stin 80 

bluntly i 
Cate9. Bad news, my lord : Morton is fled to Richr 
mond; 
And Buckingham, back'd with the hardy W^ebhoaen, ^ 
Is in the field, and still his power increaseth. 
KRicb. Ely with Rtchnumd troubles me^iwreHeltf^ - 
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AM* TT. KJ9K9 m^nhutmrn »«» 7S 

Than Buckingbaw^ad Iti«trikfilb4evied atafcng^ 

Com^ I have lefttn'd, that fea^Hiil comnten^g 

Is leaden ser,vit4)r to di^ dela^ ;^ 

Delay, ]£ad& in^otent and snaiUpcM^'d beggaliy : 

Then fiery expedition be my win^ 

Jove's Mercury, tod herald for a king J 

Go, muster men: My counsel is my shield ; 

We onuBt be iM-itf,. when traitors brave the field. lEx<;. 

SCENE IV. 
Enter Queen Margaret. 

Q,Mar, So, now prosperity begins to mellow. 
And drop-kito the r©tten mouth of death. 
Here in these confines slily have I lurk'd, 
To watch the waining of mine enemies. 
A dire induction am I witness to,^ 
And ^ill to France ; Inking, the conseanence 
WiiHl prove as bitter, black, and tragical; 
Withdraw thee, wretched Margaret ! who comes h«ret 
JEnter the Queen^and the Duchess qfYoRK. 

Queen. Ah, my poor princes ! ah, my tender babes! 
My unblown flowers, new-appearing sweets ! 
If yet your gentle souls fly in the air, 
And be not fix'd in doom perpetual. 
Hover about me with your airy wings. 
And hear your mother's lamentation ! 

Q.Mar. Hover about her ; say, that right for right* 
Hath dimm'd your infant mom to aged night. 

Duch, So many miseries have craz'd my voice. 
That my woe- wearied tongue is still and mute.-^ 
Edward Plantagenet, why art thou dead ? 

Q.Mar. Plantagenet doth quit Plantagenet, 
Edward for Edward pays a dying debt. 

Queen. Wilt thou. O God ! fly from such gentle lambr. 
And throw them in the entrails of the wolf? 
Why ididst thou sleep, when such a deed was done ? 

Q.Mar. When holy Henry dy'd, and my sweet son ? 
t%P^^^' ^^^^i^®»^^i»d sight, poor mortal living ghost. 
Woes sc ene, world's shame, grave's due by life usurp'd. 
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76 Kwc sxcBJcmD fir. J^^^m* 

Brief abtcract and record of tedioos days. 

Rest thv unrest onEngland'^ lawM earUi, [Sitting dovm. 

Unlawnilly made drunk with innocent blood ! 

Queen. Ah, that thou wouklst aasoon afford a grave. 
As thou canst vield a melancholy seat ; 
Then would I hide my bones, not rest them here ! 
Ah, who hath any cause to-moum, but we ^ 

[Sitting down ky her. 

Q.Mar. If ancient sorrow be most reverent, 
Give mine the benefit of signiory,' 
And let my griefe frown on the upper hand. 

[Sitting down with them. 
U sorrow can admit societv. 
Tell o'er your woes again by viewing mine :— ^ 
I had an Edward, till a Richard kiUHl him ; 
I had a husband, till a Richard kill'd him ; 
Thou hadst an Edward, till a Richard kill'd him ; 
Thou hadst a Richard, till a Richard kill'd him. * 

JDuch, I had a Richard too, and thou didst kill him ; 
I had a Rutland too, thou hc^p'st to kill him. 

Q.Mar, Thou hadst a Clarence too» and Richard 
kiird him. 
Forth from the kennel of thy womb haA crept 
A hell-hound, that doth hunt us all to death : 
That dog that had his teeth before his eyes. 
To worry lambs, and lap their gentle blood ; 
That foul defacer of God's handy-work : 
That excellent grand tyrant of the earth. 
That reig^ns in galled eyes of weeping souls. 
Thy womb let Joose, to chace us to our graves.—^ 
O upright, just, and true-disposing God, 
How do I thanlL thee, that this carnal cur 
Preys on the issue of his mother's body. 
And makes her pue-fellow with others' moan !« 

JDuch. O Harry's wife, triumph not in my woes ; 
Ood witness with me, I have wept for thine. 

Q.Mar. Bear with me ; I am hungry for revenge. 
And now 1 cloy me with beholding it. 
Thy Edward he is dead, that kill'd my Edward ; 
Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward : 

iSl Signiory-*for feniority. JOHNS. 

ttfl^'^Puc-fellow fccms to be companion. We have now a new pfaraft^ 
^urTy eaui^lent, by which we ^yof I>erfi»i!i intil^ fiun« diftcultici, th^t 
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Mir tWi xiM» Mom*Mm ^^ ft 

Young York ll« i£^ btlt bMt,f b^ame both iMdy 

Match not the high perfectioii of my loss. 

Thy Clarenee he is dead^ that stabbed my Edward) 

And the beholdei^ of this tragic play, 

The adulterate Hasth>gs, Rivers^ Vaughan, Grey, 

Untimely smother'd in thc^ dcvsky ^:*aves. 

Richard yet lives, keU's- black intetligeacer ; 

Only reserv'd their factor, to b«y souls, 

And se^ diem thi^het : But at haiid^ at haald» 

Ensues his pkeous and unpltied end : 

Earth gapes, hell berhs, fiends roar, saints pray. 

To- have him siuddenly convey *d from hence : 

Canc^ Ihs bond ctf life, dear God^I pray. 

That I may Mv^ to say, The dog is dead. 

Queen, Oh ! thou didst prophesy, the time would coiw^, 
ITiat 1 shouM wish for thee to h^p me cnS*se 
That bottled «pider, that foul^ bunch-back'd toad. 

Q,Mar. I talPd thee then, vain ftourish of my fortune ^ 
I caird thee then, poor shadow, painted queen ; 
The presentation^ <rf but what 1 was. 
The flattering index of a direful pageant, • 
Otiee heav'd on high, to be hurl'd down below : 
A ttK)theT only mocked with two fair babes : 
A dream of what thou wast ; a garish flag, 
To be the aim of every dangerous shot ; 
A sign of dignity, a breath, a bubble; 
A qiieen in jest, only td fill the scene. 
Where is thy husband noW ? where be thy bi*otherst 
Where be thy two sons t wherein dost tlibu Joy ? 
Who sues, and kneels, and says, Ghd save the queen i 
Where be the bending peers that flatter'd thee t 
Where be tW thronging troops that follow^M lAiee ? 
Decline ail this, and see what now thou art* ' 
For bappy wife, a most distressed widow ; '^ ^ 
For joyful mother, one that wails the name ; 
For one being su'd to, one that humbly sues ; 
For queen, a very caitiflFcrown*d with care ; 
For one thatXcorn'd at mfe, now sco^n'd of me j 

- ' ■ _>_- — ^ -: • -..■ ' ■ .. . ' . ■ ! . » >—, 

(7) Boot^Is that which is thrown \a to ipcnd a purchafe. JO^NS. 
(8> Pageants are dumb (hews, and the poet-tneant to allude to one of thefts 
Um in^ekof whkh promifeda ha^i^er conchiiioir. Tbe ptt^nts then di^ 
played on pubUc occaltons were generally preccdoiby aimer aceonnt of the 
«rder In whi^ the cbara^er^ were to walk, wMch was diftribnte^ among th^ 
i^aatpys, th%t thiey might undcittiitid the meaning of -ftica.ai]esoticaI fLnSt «& 
WMOluaUy exhibited. The in4ex.ol vuxr book was aaeieatlf il«ccd bcfiutt: 

JLidZ 
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For one being feared of all, now fearing one ; 

For one commanding all» obey'd of none ; 

Thus hath the course of justice wheerdabouti 

And left thee but a very prey to time ; 

Having no more but thought <^ what thou wert> 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 

Thou didst usurp my place, and dost thou not 

Usurp the just pn)portion of my sorrow ^ 

Now thy proud neck bears half ray burden'd yoke ; 

From which, even here I slip my wearied head. 

And leave the burden of it all on thee. 

Farewel, York's wife— and queen of sad mischance— 

These English woes shall make me smile in France. 

Queeru O thou, well-^ll'd in curses ! stay a whilct 
And teach me how to curse mine enemies. 

Q.Mar, Forbear to sleep the night, and fast the day ; 
Compare dead happiness with living woe ;, 
Think, that thv babes were fairer than they were : 
And he, that slew them, fouler than he is : 
Bettering thy loss makes the bad causer worse ; 
Revolving this, will teach thee how to curse. 

Queen, Mv words are dull, O quicken them with thine^ 

Q.Mar. Thy woes will make them sharp, and pierce 
like mine. I£xif9^ 

Duch. Why shonld calamity be full, of words i 

Queen, Windy attomies to their client woes,. 
Airy succeeders of intestate joys. 
Poor breathing. ttfators of miseries' ! 
Let them have scope : though what they do Tmpart 
Help nothing else, yet they do ease the heart. 

Duch. If so, then be not tong^e-ty VI : go with ra^ 
And in the breath of 'bitter words let's smother 
My damned son, that thy two sweet, sons smother'd. 

IDrummthin^ 
I hear his drum<— be copious ia exclaims. 

£nter Kin^ Rich AUD and Ma Train^ marchitig. 

K.Rich. Who intercepts me in my expedition } 
Duch. 0» she that might have intercepted thee. 
By strangling thee in her accursed womb. 
From all the slaughters, wretch> that thou hast donoi 

Queen. Hid'st thou that forehead with a golden crown^ 
Where should be branded, if that rirfit were right, 
The slaughter of the prince ^at ow d t^iat c|owii^. 



dbyGoogk 



And the dire death of my poor sons, and brewers i 
Tell me, thou villain-slave, where are my children ? 

Duch. Thou toad, thou toad, where is thy brother 
Clarence ? 
And little Ned Plantagenet, his son ^ 

Queen. Where is the gentle Rivers, Vaughan, Grey f 

J)uch, Where is kind Hastings ^ 

IT, Rich, A flourish, trumpets !-*sirike alarum, drums! 
Let not the heavens hear these tell-tale women 
Rail on the Lord's anointed :.—— Strike, I say. 

, IFlourish, AlarurMt 
—Either be patient, and entreat me fair. 
Or with the clamorous report of war 
Thus will I drown your exclamations. 

Duch, Art thou my son ? 

Ji.Rich. Ay ; I thank God, my father, and yourself, 

Duch. Then patiently hear my impatience. 

K^Rich, Madam, I have a touch of your condition,^ 
Tha.t cannot brook the accent of reprooL 

X> uch, O, let me speak. 

K.Rich, Do then : but I'll not hear. 

Duch. I will be mild and gentle in my words. 

K.Rich, And brief, good mother ; for I am in hast^ 

Duch. Art thou so hasty ? I have staid for thee, 
God knows, in anguish, pain, and agony. 

K.Rich. And came I not at last to comfort ^ou } ' 

Duch, No, by the holy rood, thou know'st it well. 
Thou cam'st on earth to make the earth my hell. 
A grievous burden was thy birth to me ; 
Tetchy and wayward was thy infancy ; 
Thy school-days, frightful, desperate, wild, and furious ; 
Thy prime of manhood, darings bold, and venturous ; 
Thy age confirm 'd, proud, subtle, sly, and bloody. 
More mild, but yet more harmful, kind in hatred : 
What comfortable hour canst thou name. 
That ever grac'd me in thy company ?• 

K.Richi Faith, none but Humphry Houre, that call'd 
your grace 
To breakfast once, forth of my company. 
If I be so disgraciouB in your sight. 
Let me march on, and not offend your grace. 

(8) A f^e or particle of your temper or difpofition. JOHNS. 

(9) To grace (eems here to mean the (ame as to blifi, to make happf . tt 
«ndoufi|lLtod,.aad£nkcetarelavoQn» JOHNS. "" ^ 
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— StHke up the druoi* 

Duch. I pr'ythee, hear me speak. 

JC.Bich. Voii q;>eak too bitterly^. 

Duch, Hear me a word ; 
For I shall never speak to thee again. 

K.IHch. So. 

Duch, Either thou wilt die, by God's just drdittance. 
Ere from this war tbou turn a conqueror : 
Or I with grief und extreme age shall perisli. 
And never look upon thy face again. 
Therefbre, take wiA thee ray most heavy curse ; 
Which, in the4ay el battle, tire thee lAore, 
Than all the complete armour that thmi wear's^ S 
My prayers on the adi^rse party fight i 
And there the little souls of Edwacd's chHdrea • 
Whisper the spirits of thine enemies. 
And promise them success and victt^>t 
Bldody thou art, bloody will he thy end ; 
Shame serves thy life, ' and doth thy death attend. [Exit, 

Queen, Though far more cause, yet much less spirit 
to curse 
Abides in me : i say Amen to her. \Groing. 

K.Rith, Stay» madam, I must speak a wodcd.with you. 

Qu^en* I have no more sons i^' the royal blood 
For thee to murder : for my daughters, RiclMtrd, ^ 
They shall be praying nuns, not weeping queens I 
And therefore levcd not to hit their lives. - 

K.RicJu You have a daughter called Eliai^th^ 
Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious. 

Queen, And must she die K>rthia? O, let her live, 
^nd PU corrupt her manners, stain her beauity ! 
Sl£^;nder myself, as false te Edward^s bed ; 
Throw over her the veil of infamy : 
So she may live unscarr^d from bleeding slaughter, 
I will confess she wksruot Edward^s daughter. 

K,Rich, Wrong not her birth, ^:^ is^of royal bloodL 

Queen, To save her life, PU say> she is n<A so. 

K,Rick, Her life is safest only in her birth. 

Queen, And only in that safety dy'd her brothers. 

K.Rich. Lo, at their births good stars were opposite. 

Queen, No, to their lives bad friends were«ontra»y, 

i.Rieh. All un avoided is the doom of destiny. ^ 

( I } To fefve is to accompany, fertants being near the perfi^os of tbdr iBl^ 
«eft. JOHNS. 
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Act ir. XIKG RXGHA&S III. ^ 

Queen, 'true ; when avoided grace makes destiny. 
My babes were destin'd to a fairer death, 
If grace had bless'd thee with a fairer life. 

KMich, You speak, as if that I had slain my cousins. 

Queen, Cousins, indeed ; and by their uncle cozen'd 
Of comfort, kingdom, kindred, freedom, life. 
Whose hands soever lanc'd their tender hearts. 
Thy head, all indirectly, gave direction : 
Ko doubt the murderous knife was dull and blunt» 
Till it was whetted on thy stone-hard heart. 
To revel in the intrails of my lambs. 
But that still use of grief makes wild grief tame. 
My tongue should to thy ears not name my boys. 
Till that my nails were anchored in thine eyes; 
And I, in such a desperate bay of death. 
Like a poor bark, of sails and tackling reft, 
Rush all to pieces on thy rocky bosom. 

K.Rich, Madam, so thrive I in my enterprizfe.. 
And dangerous success of bloody wars. 
As I intend more good to you and your's. 
Than ever you or your's by me were harm'd ! 

Queen, What good is cover'd with the face of heaven^ 
To be discover'd, that can do me good ? 

K.Rich, The advancement of your children, gently 
lady. 

Queen, Up to some scaffold, thereto lose their heads. 

KRich, No, to the dignity and height of fortune. 
The high imperial type of this earth's glory.* 

Queen, Flatter my sorrows with report of it ; 
Tell me, what state, what dignity, what honour, 
Canst thou demise to any child of mine ?3 

KRich, Even all I have ? ay, and myself and aU, 
Will I withal endow a child of thine ; 
So in the Lethe of thy angry soul 
Thou drown the sad remembrance of those wrongs, 
Which, thou supposest, I have done to thee. 

Queen, Be brief, lest that the process of thy kindness 
Last longer telling thau thy kindness date. 

(») Type-i« exhibition, feowjdifpUy. JOHNS. 

(3) The ftnfe of the word demife is evident, but I do not remember it any 
where fo ufed : perhaps it ihould be devife* which the lawyers ufe for to trans- ^ 
fer, or make over. JOHNS. 

The common meaning of the verb, to demiTe, is to grants from demlttttrv, 
to devolve a right from one to another. STEEV.> 
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4(2 KIV^ RICHArRB III. 4^ri¥^ 

K.Rich. Tiien know, that» from my soul, i love diy 
daughter. * 

Queen, My daughter's mother thinks it with her soul. 

K,Rich, What do you think ^ 

Queen. That thou dost love my daugbtev, from thy 
soul: 
So, from thy soul's love, didst thou love her brothers; 
And, from my heart's love, I do thank thee for it. 

K.Rich. Be not so hasty to confound my meaning : 
I mean, that with my soul, I love thv dai^ter. 
And do intend to make her queen ot England. 

Queen. Say, then, who dost thou mean shall be her 
ting? 

K.Rich. Even he that makes her q«eea : Who els9 
should be ? 

Queen. What, thou ? 

K.Rich. I, even I : What think you of it, madam i 

Queen. How canst thou woo ber ? 

K.Rich. That I would learn of you. 
As one being best acquainted with her humouc« 

Queen, And wilt thou learn of me ? 

K.Rich. Madam, with all my heart 

Queen. Send to her, by the man that slew her brotheFSi 
A pair of bleeding hearts ; thereon engrave 
Edward and York : then, haply, will she weep ; 
Therefore present to her,— as sometime Margaret 
Bid to thy lather, steep'd in Rutland's blood, — 
A handkerchief; which, say to her, did d^rain 
The purple sap from her sweet brothers' bodies. 
And bid her wipe her weeping eyes therewith. "* 
If this inducement move her not to love. 
Send her a letter of thy noble deeds : 
Tell her, thou mad'st away her uncle Clarence, 
Her uncle Rivers ; ay, and for her sake, 
' Mad'st quick conveyance with her good aunt Anne* 

K.Rich. You mock me, madam ; this is mM; the way 
To win your daughter. 

Queen. There is no other way ; 
Unless thou couldst put on some other shape» 
And not be Richard that hath done all tlm. . 

K.Rich. Say, that I did all this for love of her i 

Que. Nay, then indeed, she cannot choose but hate thee» 
Having bought love with such a bloody spoaL* . 

(4^ Spofl— watte, iMvoGk. JOHNft. ' '"' " ' ' " '"' "" 
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JkC^lW. WHO RICHARD lir. 13 

KRich. • Look, what is done, cannot tte noTT amended : 
Men shall deal unadvisedly sometimes. 
Which after^hours give leisure to repent ; 
If I did take the kingdom from your sons. 
To make amend?*, FU give it to your daughter. 
If I have kiird the issue of your womb, 
To quicken your increase, I will beget 
Mine issue of your blood upon your daughter. 
A grandam's name is little less in love, 
Than is the doting title of a mother : 
They are as children, but one step below, 
Sven of your metal, of your very Mood ; 
Of all one pain, save for a night of groans 
Sndur'd of her, for whom you bid like sorrow;* 
Your children were vesation to your youth. 
But mine shall be a comfort to your age. 
The loss, you have, is but— a son being king. 
And by that loss your daughter is made queen. 
I cannot make you what amends I would, 
Therefore accept such kindness as I can. 
Dorset your son, that with a fearful soul. 
Leads discontented steps in foreign soil. 
This fair alliance quickly shall call home 
To high promotions and great dignity. ^^ 

The king, that calls your beauteous daughter— wiiiew 
Familiarly shall call ^y Dorset — brother. 
Again shall you be mother to a king. 
And all the ruins of distressful times 
Repair*d with double riches of content. 
What ! we have many goodly days to see : 
The liquid dr(^s of tears that you have* shed. 
Shall come again, transformed to orient pearl ; 
Advantaging their loan, with interest 
0f ten times double gain of happiness. 
Go then, my mother, to thy daughter, go : 
Make bold her bashful years with your experience : 
Prepare her ears to hear a wooer's tale ; 
Put in her tender heart the aspii'ing "fiame 
Of golden sovereignty ; acquaint the princess 
With the sweet silent hours -of marriage joys : 
And when this arm of mine hath chastised 
The petty rebel, dull-brain'd Buckingham, 
Bound with trjiimphant garlanos will I come, - 
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ii KINa ftlCHAEO III. ^€tir^ 

And lead thy daughter to a conqueror's bed ; 
To whom I Will retail my conquest won. 
And she shall be sole victress, Caesar's Csesar. 

Queen. What were I best to say f her father's broth^ 
r Would be her lord t Or shall I say, her uncle ? 
Or, he that slew her brothers, and her uncles ? 
Under what title shall I woo for thee. 
That God, the law, my honour, and her love. 
Can make seem pleasing to her tender years ? 

X.Rich. Infer fair England's peace by this alliance. 

Queen. Which she shall purchase with still lasting war. 

K,Bich. Tell her, the king, that may command, en- 
treats— 

Queen. That at her hands, which the king's King for- 
bids. 

K.Rich. Say, she shall be a high and mighty queen. 

Queen. To wail the title, as her mother doth. 

K.Rich, Say, I will love her everlastingly. 

Queen. But how lon|p shall that title ever, last i^ 

A.Rich. Sweetly in force unto her fair life's end. 

Queen. But how long fairly shall her sweet life lastt 

K.Rich. As long as heaven, and nature, lengthen it. 

Queen. As long as hell, and Richard, like of it. 

A.Rich. Say, I, her sov'reign, am her subject low. 

Queen. But she your subject, loaths such sov'reignty. 

A. Rich. Be eloqueut in my behalf to her. 

Queen. An honest tale speeds best being plainly told. 

K.Rich. Then, in plain terms, tell her my loving tale. 

Queen, Plain, and not honest, is too harsh a style. 

K.Rich. Your reasons are too shallow and too quick. 

Queen. O, no, my reasons are too deep and dead ;-~ 
Two deep and dead poor infants in their graves. 

K.Rich. Harp not on that string, madam ; that ispast^ 

Queen. Harp on it still shall I, till heart-strings break. 

K.Rich. Now, by my George, my garter, and my 

crown- 
Queen. Profan'd, dishonour'd, and the third usurp'd. ^ 

K.Rich. I swear. 

Queen. By nothing ; for this is no oath. 
The George, profan'd, hath lost his holy honour ; 
The garter, blemish'd, pawn'd his knightly virtue ; 
.■ I.I I " <« > 

(l9 Young hai borrowed thii thought in hit UniverOI Paffion : 

But fay— —my niiftrds and my friend, 

Which day next we«k the eternity fliall end i STEBV. 
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Ucr If. KING mCHAILB ,IIX. ^ 

The crown, usurpM, disgraced his kingly gloi^^ : 
If something thou would^st swear to be believ,'4» 
Swear then^by something that thou hs^st jiot -^via^^ 

K,Rich. Now by the world, — 

Queen, 'Tis iiill of thy foul -wrongs. 

K.Rich. My father's death,— 

Queen. Thy life hath that dishonoiir!<d. 

K.Rich. Then, by myself,— 

Queen. Thyself is self-miausM, 

K.Rich. Why then, by heaven,— 

Queen. Hea vena's wrong is most of all. 
•If Ihou didst fear to break an oath with heavom, 
"The unity, the king my husband made. 
Had not been broken, nor my brother slain. 
If thou hadst fearM to break an oath w|t;hhiai» 
The imperial metaU circling now thy J^ad, 
Had grac'd the tender temples of my child ; 
And both the princes had been breathing here, 
Which now, two tender bed-lellows for the dii«t. 
Thy broken .faith hath made a prey for-worms. 
What canst thpu swear by now ? 

'K.Rich. By time to come. 

Queen. That thou hast wronged In the .tifneo*'efpa&t ; 
For I myself have many tears to-wash 
Hereafter time» for time past, wropg'dby thee. 
The children live, whose fathers thou hast slaughtered, 
UngovemM youth, to wail it in their age : 
The parents live, whose children thou hast butcher*d, 
Old barren plants, to wail it in their age ; 
Swear not by time to come ; for that thou hast 
Misus'd ere us'd, by times ill-us*d o*er-past. 

K.Rich. As I intend to prosper and repent ! 
So thrive I in my dangerous attempt 
■ Of hostile arms ! myself, myself confound ! 
Heaven, and fortune, bar me happy hours ! 
Day, yield me not thy light ; nor, night, thy-rest ! . 
Be opposite all planets (X good luck 
To my proceeding, if, with pure heart's love, 
Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 
I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter ! 
In her consists my happiness, and thine ; 
Without her, follows to myself, and thee, 
Herself, the land»and manv a christian soul^ 
Death, desolation, .ruin,. aadudACAy : 
E e VOL. V. 
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$6 KING RXCHARB III. ACt if, 

It cannot be avoided, but bv this ; 

It will not be avoided, but by this. 

Therefore, dear mother, (I must call you so) 

Be the attorney of my love to her ; 

Plead what I will be, not what I have been ; 

Not my deserts, but what I will deserve ; 

Urge the necessity and state <^ times, 

And be not peevish found in great designs. 
Queen. Shall I be tempted of the devil thus^ 
K.Rich. Ay, if the devil tempt thee to do good. 
Queen. Shall I forget myself, to be myself f 
K.Rich, Ay, if your selfs remembrance wrong 

S yourself. 

ueen. But thou didst kill my children. 
'.Rich. But in your daughter's womb I bury them : 
Where in that nest of spicery, they shall breed 
.Selves of themselves, to your recomfortur#. 

Queen. Shall I go win my daughter to thy will ? 
K.Rich. And be a happy mother by the deed. 
Queen. I go. — Write to me very shortly. 
i.Rich. Bear her my true lovers kiss, and so farewel. 
[Ki99ing her. Exit Queen. 
.—-Relenting fool, and shallow, changing woman ! 
-^How now ? what news i 

Enter Ratcliff and Catesbt. 

Rat. Most mighty sovereign, on the western coast 
Kideth a puissant x^avy ; to our shores 
Throng many doubtful hollow-hearted friends, 
Unarm'd and unresolved to beat them back : 
'Tis thought, that Richmond is their admiral ; 
And there they huU, expecting but the aid 
Of Buckingham, to welcome them ashcM*e« 

K.Rich. Some light-foot friend post to the duke of 
Norfolk ;7 
-^Ratcliff, thyself ; or Catesby ; where is he ? 

Cates. Here, my good lord, 

K.Rich. Catesby, fly to the duke. 

Cates. I will, my lord, with all convenient haste. 

KRich. Ratcliff, come hither : Post to Salisbuiy ; 
When thou com*st thither,— Dull unmindful villain, 

ITo Catesby. 

C7 j Richard's precipitation and confufion is in this fcene very lupplly repcc- 
footed by inconfitteat orden, and Mden variation* of opiniMU JOHNS. 
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Why Btay'st thou het^, and go'st not to the duke i 

Ca^.Fir8t,mighty liege, tell me yourhighness'pleasure, 
What from your grace I shall deliver to him. 

KMich, O, true, good Catesby ; Bid him levy straight 
The greatest strength and power he can make, * 
And meet me suddenly at Salisbury. 

Gates. I go. lExit. 

Rat. What, may it please you, shall I do at Salisbury ? 

K.Rich. Why, what would'st thou do there, before 
I go? 

Rat. Your highness told me I should post before. 

K.Rich. My mind is chang'd. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 
— Stanley, what news with you ? 

Stan. None good, my liege, to please you with the 
hearing ; 
For none \o bad, but well may be reported. 

KRich. Heyday, a riddle ! neither good, nor bad !. 
Why dost thou ruB so many miles about. 
When thou may'st tell thy tale the nearest way i 
Once more, what news ? 

Stan. Richmond is on the seas. 

K.Rich. There let him sink, and be the seas on him i 
White-liver'd runagate, what doth he there ? 

Stan. I know not, mighty sovereign, but by guess. 

K.Rich. Well, as you guess ? 

Stan. Stirr'd up by Dorset, Buckingham, and Morton, 
He makes for England here, to claim the crown. 

K.Rich. Is the chair empty ? is the sword unswayed ? 
Is the king dead } the empire unpossess'd f 
What heir of York is there alive, but we ? 
And who is England s king, but great York's heir i 
Then, tell me, what makes he upon the sea ? 

Stan. Unless for that, my liege, I cannot guess. 

' K.Rich. Unless for that he comes to be your liege, 
You cannot guess wherefore the Welshman comes. 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear. 

Stan. No, mighty liege ; therefore mistrust me not. 

KRich. Where is thy power then, to beat him back ? 
Where are thy tenants and thy followers ? 
Are they not now upon the western shore. 
Safe conducting the rebels from their ships ? 

Simn. No, my good lord, my friends are in the Qorth!i 
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m Killed AtBHARSr* M^ A9¥ i^. 

K.Itith. CcAdfHend^ to me': what do Uiejr Id \ht 
north, 
When ihey should serve their so^'^reign in the west ? 

^^an. They- have not been commanded, mighty king : 
Pleasetli your majesty to give me leave, 
I'll muster up my friends ; and meet your grace. 
Where aild what time, your majesty shall please* 
K,Rich. Ay, ay, thou would*st fain be gone to join 
with Richmond : 
But I'll not trust you, sir. 

Stan. Most mi^ty sovereign, 
Vou have no cause to hold my friendship doubtful ; 
I never was and never will be false. 
K.Rich. Well' go, muster thy men. But leave be- 
hind 
Thy son, George Stanley ; look, your heart be firm. 
Or else his head's assurance is but frail. 
Stan. So deal witti him, aa I prove true to you. 

[£j^ St Alt LET. 
MntW a McBBtnger. 
Me^^ My graeious govereign, n?ow Itl DWonshiiv^ 
As I by friends am well advertised. 
Sir Edmund Courtney, and the hai^hty prelate. 
Bishop Of Eyt&ler, hi» elder brother, 
With many more Confederates are it) armsi 
Enter dmtfier Me^seftfet. 

2 Mea. In Kent, my liege, the GuilfordB are hi armfe ; 
Artd every hour more competitors* 

Flock tb the rebels, and theii* power g^Ws strongs 
Enter another Messenger. 

3 Mes. My lord,, the army of the duke of Bockiog^ 

ham-i- 

K.Rich, Out on ye, owls ! nothing but songs of death ? 

[He strikes hin^ 
There, take thou that, till thou bring better news^ 

t Mes. The news I have to tell your majesty,. 
Is— *that, by sudden floods and fall of waters, 
Buckingham's army is dispers'd and scattered ; 
And he himself wander'd away alone. 
No man knows whither. 

K.Rich. Ohi I cry thee mercy : . 
There is my purse, to cure that blow of tkune. 
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Hath any well-advised friend proclaimed 
Reward to lum that brings the traitor in ^ 

3 Me%, Such proclamation hath been made, my licge^ 

Enter another Messenger, ' 

4 Me%, Sir Thomas Lovel, and lord Marquis Dorset, 
'Tis said, my liege, in Yorkshire are in arms. 

But this good comfort bring I to your highness—- 

The Bretagne navy is dispers'd by tempest : 

Richmond, in Dorsetshire, sent out a boat 

Unto the shore, to ask those on the banks. 

If they were his assistants, yea, or no ; 

Who answered him, they came from Buckingham 

Upon his party : he, mistrusting them, 

Hoist'd sail, and made his course again for Bretagne. 

A.Rich, March on, march on, since we are up in 
arms; 
If not to fight with foreign enemies. 
Yet to beat down these rebels here at home. 
Enter Catesby. 

Catea. My liege, the duke of Buckingham is taken. 
That is the best news ; That the earl of Richmond 
Is with with a mighty power landed at Milford, 
Is colder news, but yet it must be told. 

KRich, Away towards Salisbury ; while we reason 
here, 
A royal battle might be won and lost ; 
Some one take order, Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury ; the rest march on with me. \Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Lord Stanley's house. Enter Lord Stanley, and 
Sir Christopher Urswick.* 

Stan. Sir Christopher, tell Richmond this from me : 
That, in the style of this most bloody boar, 
My son George Stanley is frank*d up in hold ; 
If I revolt, off goes young George's head ; 
The fear of that holds off my present aid. ^ ^ ^ 



(9) Dr. Johnfon has obfervcd, that Sir was anciently a title aflbined by 
►pe»8teg 

£e2 



Saduates. This the late Mr. Guthrie difpute* ; and dys, it was a title fokl hr 
e pope's legates, &c. that hii boUods might be oik the feme footing with xS^ 
Wog. stfiEV, 
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But tell me, where is princely Richmond now f 
Chris. At Pettibrolce, or at HaVford-wcst, in Wal^, 
6tan, What men of name resort to him f 
Chris. Sir Watier Herbert, a renowned soldier ; 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, and Sir William Stanleys 3 
Oxford, redotibted Pembroke* Sir James Bluat, 
And Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew ; 
And many others of great name and worth : 
And towards London do they bend their course* 
If by the way they be not fought withal. 

Stan, Return unte thy lord, commend m« to him # 
Tell him> tht queen hath heartily consented 
He shall espouse EliEaheth her daughter. 
These letters will resolve him of my mind* 
Farewel. IMmunK 

e9BBB99nB9seBB5Bestattssr 



ACT V; SCENE I. 

<Sa/i>^ttr^. Mnter tht Sherif mnd BircKtyos AM ,«iM 
halberds^ ltd to exttuHon. 

l^ckingham. 
WILL not king Rifchard let me speak with bim f 

Sher, No, good my lord ; therrfbrebe patient. 

Buck. Hastings, and Edward's children, Rivers, 0*tf> 
Holy king Henry, and thy fair son Edward, 
Vaughan, and all that have miscarried 
By underhand, corrupted, foul iiyustice ; 
It that your moody discontented souls 
Do throi^h the clouds beh<dd this present hour. 
Even for revei^;e mock my. destruction ! 
—This is All-Souls day^ fellows, is it not ? 

Sher. Itis, my lord. 

Buck. Why, then All-Souls day is my body's <dcMiii^ 
day ! 
This is the day, which, in kin|; BdWiard*s -time,^ 
I wish'd might fall on me, when I was fouhd 

?ilse to his children, or tds wife*« allies j 
his is the day, wherein I Wish'd to lall 
9y the fala^ Jftifth of him ivhom most I trusted. ; 
This, thh AU-Sottls day to my fearful soul 
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Is the dctennin*d respite of my wrongs, ^ ^ 
That high. AlUseer whom I dallkcl with, 
Hath turn'd my feigned prayer on my head^ 
And g^ven in earnest, what I begg*d in jest. 
Thus doth he force the «words df wicked meA % 
To turn their own points on their masters' bosoms i 
Thus Margaret's curse falls heavy on my neck : 
When he^ quoth she, ^hall s/tiit thy heart with 8orrov^ 
Remember^ Margaret voaa a ftrojiheteaa^'-''^ 
Come, sirs, convey me to the $]ock of shame ; 
Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the dtie of blame. 
iExeunt ByciCijp0»AM, f^^ 



SCENE ir, 

Tarnvforthi on the borders of Leicestershire. ' A eamp» Snter 
Henry Earl of Richmond, Earl (f Oxtord, J/r James 

• Blunt, Sir Walter Herbert, and others^ vfitk drum 
and colours. 

Rich. Fellows in arms, and my most loving friend^ir 
BruisM underneath the yoke of tyranny. 
Thus far into the bowels of the land 
Have we march'd on without impediment : 
And here receive we from our father Stanley 
Lines of fair comfort axHl encouragement. 
The wretched, bloody, and usurping boar« 
That spoil'd your summer fields and fruitful vines« 
Swills your warm blood lil^e wash, and makes his trough 
In your emboweJ^'d bosoms, ^ this £oul swine 
Lies now even in the centre of this isle, 
Kear to the town ef Leicester, as we Learn : 
From Tam worth thither, is but one day's march. 
fn God's name, cheerly t>n, courageous friends, 
To reap the harvest of perpetual peace 
By this one bloody trial of shai^ war. 

Oxf Every.man'»oon«cienceisatAko»sandfiword*t 
To iight against that bloody homicide. 

Herb, I denbt not, ^xA his friends will fly to us. 

Blunt* He hath nofriends,but who are friends for feat » 



\i) Exenterated : dipped up : alluding, perhaps, to tiie Promethean vul'* 
tare ; or, mme probably, tp tke fenkence4>ronquncud in tfee English couqfb 
againft tr aitors, by which thev are condemned to be baogcd, drawn,, L e. cdb* 
vowened, snd'^uMrtefCd. j^vll96« 
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Which, in his dearest need, will fly from him. 
Mich, All for oar vantage. Then, in God's name> 
march : 
True hope is swift, and flies with swallow's wings ; 
Kings it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings. ^ 

\Exeunl, 

SCENE III. 

B^tworth'Field. Enter King RtcHA&s m amu^ vaith the Duh 
of NoaroLK, Karl ^%vb.r^y, and taker*, 

K.Rich. Here pitch our tents, even here in Boswortlt- 
field. 
—My lord of Surrey, why look you so sad ? 

Sur. My heart is ten times lighter than my looks. 

KMich, My lord of Norfolk, 

J^or, Here, most gracious liege. 

JCRick. Norfolk, we must have knocks : Ha ! must 
we not f 

JVbi*. We must both give and take, my gracious lori 

K.Rich, Up with my tent : Here will I lie to-night ; 
But where to-morrow ? — Well, all's one for that.— 
Who hath descry*d the number of the traitors f 

JVor, Six or seven thousand is their utmost power. 

K,Rich, Why, our battalion trebles that account i 
Besides, the king's name is a tower of strength. 
Which they upon the adverse faction want— — 
Up with the tent. — Come, noble gentlemen. 
Let us survey the vantage of the ground ; ■ ' 
Call for some men of sound direction : s— 
Let's want no discipline, make no delay ; ^ 
For, lords, to-morrow is a busy day. [Exeunt* 

Enter on the other side of the fields Richmond, Sir WjLLiAJr 
Branson, Oxford, Dorset, ISfc. 
Richm, The weary sun hath made a golden set^ 
And, by the bright track of his fiery car. 
Gives signal of a goodly day to-morrow.—— 
Sir William Brandon, you shall bear my standard. 
The earl of Pembroke keep his regiment ; 
—Good captain Hlunt, bear my good night to him. 
And by the second hour in the morning 
Desire the earl to see me in my tent. 

— *l 

(3) True judgment i tried military ftiU. JOHNS. 
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Yet one thing more, good* Blunt, befor&thou goest:; 
Where is loi^d Stanley quartered, dost thou know i 
Biunu Unless I have mistaken his colours much, 

i Which, well I am assured, I have not done) 
lis regiment lies half a mile at least 
South from the mighty power of the king. 

Richm, If without peril be it possible. 
Sweet Blunt, mak« some good means to speak with.hizjor. 
And give him from me this most heedful note. 

Blunt, Upon my life, my lord, I'll undertake it ; 
And so, God give you quiet rest to-night ! 

Richm, Give me some ink and paper ; in my- tent 
I'll draw the form and model of our battle, 
Limit each leader to his several charge. 
And part in just proportion our small strength. 
My lord of Oxford, — you, Sir William Brandon*-*- 
And you. Sir Walter Herbert, stay with me :— 
Good night, good captain Blunt — Come, gtntlemen> 
Let us consult upon to-morrow^s business ; 
]n<to our tent, the air te-raw- and cold. 

[They vnthdraw into the tent. 

Enter to. hia tent JK«^ Rxch-ard, Ratgljjt, Kqa- 

FOLJEr Onti CaTKSDY. . 

K.Rich. What is?t o'clock ^ 

€ate9. It's supper^time, my Im**: 
It's nine o'clock. 

K.Rich, I will not sup tOHiigikt.-*^ 
Give me some ink and papei;.^-* . 
What, is my beaver easier than it was.?— 
And all my armour laid inllo mf tent ? 

Gates, It 10, my liege ; and aU things ase in readinesft- 

K.Rich, Good Norf<^k, lue thee to thy charge ; 
Use careful watch, choose trusty cenlinels. 

JSTor, I go, my lord; 

K,Rich. Stir with the lark to-morrow ,^ gentle Nxjp- 
folk.. 

^Tor, I warrant yoir, my^ lord. {R:Rit, 

iti?iffA. RatcliflT, 

Rat. My lord ?^ 

KJUck* Send «it> pur^vanit at afms* 
To Stanley's regiment ; bid him bring his powet 
BefoEC jnm-rimip, lea* kia soi^ Ge«rge faU 
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Into the blind cave of eternal night.— ^ 

Fill me a bowl of wine :— Give me a watch :♦-— 

ITo Ratcliff. 
Saddle white Surrey for the field to-morrow. — 
Look that my staves be sound, and not too heavy.' 
Ratcliff, 

Bat. My lord ? 

K Rich. Saw'st thou the melancholy lord Northunl* 
berland i 

Rat. Thomas the earl of Surrey, and himself, 
Much about cock-shut time, from troop to troop. 
Went through the army, cheering up the soldiers. 

K.Rich. I am satisfy 'd. Give me a bowl of wine : 
I have not that alacrity of spirit. 
Nor cheer of mind, that I was wont to have.—- 
—-So, set it down.— Is ink and paper ready ? 

Rat. It is, my lord. 

K.Rich. Bid m^ guard watch, and leave me. 
About the mid o/^night, come to my tent. 
And help to arm me, Ratcliff.-*Leave me now, I say. 

\^Exit Ratcliff. 

Richmond'^ tent opens y and discovers him, {5'c. Enr 
ter Stanley. 

Stan. Fortune and victory sit on. thy helm ! 

Richm. All comfort that the dark night can afford. 
Be to thy person, noble father-in-law ; 
Tell me, how fares our loving mother ? 

Stan. I, by attorney, 7 bless thee from thy mother. 
Who prays continually for Richmond's good : 
So much for that— The silent hours steal on. 
And flaky darkness breaks within the east. 
In brief, for so. the season bids us be. 
Prepare th^' battle early in the morning ; 
And put thy fortune to the arbitrement 

(4) A watch has many fignificationsy but I (houia believe that it means in 
this place not afentinel, which would be regularly placed at the king*b tent » 
•or an inttniment to meafure time, which was not ufed in that age ; but « 
watch-light, a candle to bum by him ; the light that afterwards burnt blue. 

.,_____ JOHNS. 

^^rtMlev^that particular Icind of candle is here meant, which was anciently 
called a watch, becaure, being marlcetf out into fedions, each of iwhich was a 
certain portion of time in burning, it fuppUed the place of what we now caD m 
watch. STEEV. 

(5) Staves are the wood of the lances. JOHNS. 

(6) Cock-lhut time is the time at which fowls go to rotft. STBSv. 

(7) BfdepoUtioo. XOillfS. 
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Of bloody strokes, and mortal staring war. 
I, as I may (that which I would, I cannot) 
With best advantage will deceive the time,* 
And aid thee in this doubtful shock of arms ; 
But on thy side I may not be too forward. 
Lest, being seen, thy tender brother George 
Be executed in his father's sight. 
Farewcl : the leisure, and the fearful time 
Cuts ofiF the ceremonious vows of love, • 
And ample interchange of sweet discourse, 
Which so long sundred friends should dwell upon ; 
God give us leisure for these rights of love [ 
Once more, adieu :— Be valiant and speed well ! 

Richm, Good lords, conduct him to his regiment : 
1*11 strive with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 
Lest leaden slumber peize me down to-morrow,^ 
When I should mount with wings of victory : 
Once more, good night, kind lords and gentlemen. 

[Exeunt Lords, ^c,. 
— O Thou ! whose captain I account myself. 
Look on my forces with a gracious eye ; 
Put in their hands thy bruising irons of wraths 
That they may crush down with a heavy fall 
The usurping helmets of our adversaries ! 
Make us thy ministers of chastisement. 
That we may praise thee in thy victory ! 
To thee I do commend my watchful soul. 
Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes ; 
keeping and waking, O defend me still ! [Sleefis. 

SCENE V. 

Between the tents o/*'Richard and Richmond : they 
sleefiing. Enter the Ghost of Prince Edward, son 
ro H £ N R Y the Sixth. 

Ghost. Let me sit heavy on thy soul to-morrow ! 

IT0X.R1CU. 
Think, how thou stabb'st me in the prime of youth 



t9 j I will take the beft opportunity to elude the dangers of this conjune? 
t»rc. JOHNS. . 

Cp3 We have ftill a phrafe equivalent to this, however harfh it may leea« 
"-1 would do this, if leifure would permit," where leifure, as in tWar'' ~' 
ftandsi for want.of leifure. T0HN8. 

CU Topcize,i.e. to weigh down, from pefer, French. STEEV. 
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At Tewksbury ; de${»a]r tkerelefe« and die k-— 
—Be cheerful, Richmond; for ^be wronged souls 

[ToRicag^. 
Of butcher'd princes fight in thy behalf : 
King Henry's issue, RichoMnd, eomferts^thee. 

£nt&r the Ghost q/^ Henry the Sixth. 

Ghost. When I was mortal, my ancnnted body 

IToICKuKB, 
By thee was-piuched foil of deadly Jholes : 
Think on the Tower, and me ; despair, and die ; 
Henry the Sixth bids thee despair, and die ! 
— Virtuous a»d holy, be thou conqueror ! 

[7b RtCHM. 
Harry, that prophesy *d thou shoiiktet^eking?^ 
Doth comfort thee in thy ^ep ; live,tand doinifih ! 

Enter the Ghost qf Clarence, 

Ghost. Lict me sit heavy on thy soul to-morrow ! 

[To Ki^tGK. 
I, that was wash'd to death with fulsome wine ; 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betrayed to death I 
To-morrow in the battle think on roe. 
And fall thy edg^tss sword ; despair, and die K-^ 
—Thou offspring of the house of Lancaster, 

* ITo RiOHM. 

The wrwiged heirs 6f York do pray for thee ; 
Good angels guard thy battle ! Live, and flourish ! 

JBnter the Ghosts of Rivers^ Grey, and Vauohan. 

JRiv. Let me sit heavy on thy soul to-morrow, 

ITo JT.RiCH. 
Rivers, that died at Pomfret ? Despair, and die ! 
Orry. Think upon Grey, and let thy soul despair^ 

[TV? jr. Rich. 
Vaugh, Think upon Vaughan ! and, with guilty fear, 
Let fall thy lance ! Richard^ despair, and die ! 

[To. JT. Rich. 
Ml. Awake ! and think ,onr wrongs in Richatd's bosom 
-WilLconquer him ; — awake, and win theday ! 

fTo RicffM. 



(%) TWs prophecy, ta which this alluHdn k ma<|e, was Uttered in oneof the 
pmofHcunrtnesttth. JOHKS. 
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Ent^ the Ghmt of Lttrd Hastiiws, 

Xxhost, Bloody and guilty* guiltily awake ; 

{To K. Rich. 
And in a bloody battle end thy days ! * 
Think on lord Hastings ; and despair, and die ! 
*-Quiet untroubled soul, awake, awake ! 

ITo RiCHM. 
Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair England's sake ! 

Enter the Gkosts of the two young Princes* 

Gho&jts. Dream on thy cousins,smother'd in the Tower* 
Let us be lead within thy bosom, Richard, 

ITo K. Rich. 
And weigh thee down to ruin, shame, and death ; 
Thy nephews' souls bid thee despair, and die ! 
--Sleep, Richmond, sleep in peace, and wake in joy ; 

[To RlCHM> 
Good angels guard thee from the boar's annoy J 
Live, and beget a happy race of kings ! 
Edward's unhappy sons do bid thee flourish. 

EfUer the Ghost ofAwm his Wlfa 

Ghost. Richardythy wife,that wretched Anne thy wife, 

ITo K. Rich. 
That never slept a quiet hour with thee. 
Now fills th^ sleep with perturbations ; 
To-morrow m the battle think on me, 
And fall thy edgeless sword : Despair and die ! 
—Thou, quiet soul, sleep thou a quiet sleep ; 

[roRicHSi. 
Dream of success and happy victory ; 
Thy adversary's wife dota pray for thee. 

Enter the Ghost of Buckingham. 

GhoM. The first was I, that help'd thee to the crown.; 

[roiT. Rick. 
The last was I, that felt thy tyranny : 
O, in the battle think on Buckingham, 
And die in terror of thy guiltiness ! 
Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds luid death ; 
Fainting, despair ; despairing, yield thy breath ! 
-«-I d/d for hope, ere I could li»d thee aid : 

[To Rwhm. 

Ff VOL. V. 
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But cheer thy heart, and be thou not dismayM : 
God, and good angels, fight on Richmond's side ; 
And Richard falls in height of all his pride. 

\The Gh08t9 vanish, 
[JT. Richard starts out of his dream. 
K.Rich, Give me another horse, 3— -—bind up my 
wounds, 
Have mercy, Jesu !— Soft ; I did but dream.— 

coward conscience, how dost thou afflict me \^ 
The lights burn blue.— Is it not dead midnight ^ 
Cold fearful drops stand on my trembling fiesh. 
What do I fear f myself ? there's none else by : 
Richard loves Richard ; that is I am I. 

Is there a murd'rer here ? No ; — Yes ; — I am : 
Then fly, — what, from myself ? Great reason : why ? 
Lest I revenge. What ? Myself on myself ? 

1 love myseli. Wherefore ? for any good. 
That I myself have done unto myself i 

O, na Alas, I rather hate myself, 

For hateful deeds committed by myself. 

I am a villain : Yet, I lie, I am not. 

Fool, of thyself speak well :— Fool, do not flatter. 

My conscience hath a thousand several tongues, 

And every tongue brings in a several tale, 

And every tale condemns me for a villain. 

Perjury, perjury, in the highest degree ; 

Murder, stern murder, in the dir'st degree ; 

All several sins, all us'd in each degree. 

Throng to the bar, all crying. Guilty ! guilty ! 

I shall despair.*— There is no creature loves me ; 

And, if I die, no soul shall pity me :— 

Nay, wherefore should they ? since that I myself 

Find in myself no pity to myself. 

'Methought, the souls of all that I had murder'd 

C3] There b in thk as in many of our author's fpeeches of paifion, fomethine 
very trifling« and fomething very ftr iking. Richard's debate, whether he flioUM 
quarrel with liimfetf, is too long ccmtiniwd, but the fubfequent exaggeration 
ofhiscriniesis truly tragicaL JOHNS. 

C4] This is extremely 6ne. The fpeal^er had entirely got the better of hit 
confcience, and banUhed it from all Im waldng thoughts. But it Xakta advan- 
tage ofldsfleep, and frights him in his dreams. With great elegance there- 
fore he is made tocall it coward coBfcience, which dares not encounter him 
wliilehe is himfelf awalce, and tils faculties entire ; but takes advantage of rea- 
fon being offits guard, and the powers of the foul dUTof ved in fleep. WARB. 

C53 Thefe lines Hand with (0 little propriety at the end of this fpeech, that I 
cannot but Aifped them to be milplaced. Where then fliall they be inferted I 
Perhaps after thefe words,—— Fooi do net flatter. JOHNS. 
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Came to my tent ; and every one did threat 
To-morrow's vengeance on the head of Richard. 

Enter Ratcliff. 

Rat, My lord, 

K.Rich, Who's there ? 

Rat, My lord, 'tis I : The early village cock 
Hath twice done salutation to the mom ; 
Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour. 

K.Rich. Ratcliff, I fear, I fear, 

Rat, Nay, good my lord, be not afraid of shadows. 

KRich, By the apostle Paul, shadows to-night 
Have struck more terror to the soul of Richard, 
Than can the substance of ten thousand soldiers, 
Armed in proof, and led by shallow Richmond. 
It is not yet near day. Come, go with me 
Under our tents ; I'll play the e^ves-dropper, 
To hear if any mean to shrink from me. 

\^Exeunt K. Richard and Ratglifr 

RicHMONP vjaket. JEnter OxFORiy, and others. 

Lords. Good-morrow, Richmond. 

Richm. 'Cry mercy, lords, and watchful gentlemen, 
That you have ta'en a tardy sluggard here. 

Lords. How have you slept, iny lord ? 

Richm. The sweetest sleep,ana fairest-boding dreams, 
That ever enter'd in a drowsy head. 
Have I since your departure had, my lords. 
Meth ought, their souls, whose bodies Richard murder 'd. 
Came to my tent, and cry 'd— On ! victory ! 
I promise you, my heart is very jocund 
In the remembrance of so fair a dream. 
How far into the morning is it, lords f 

Lords. Upon the stroke of four. 

Richm, Why, then 'tis time to arm, and give direc-? 
tion. \^He advances to the Troo/is: 

—More than I have said, loving countrymen, 
The leisure and enforcement of the time 
Forbids to dwell upon : Yet remember this, 
God, and our good cause fight upon our side : 
The prayers of holy saints, and wronged souls, 
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Like high-rear'd bulwarks, stftiid before our fkces ; 

Richard except, those, whom we Rght against. 

Had rather have us win, than him they follow. 

For what is he they loUow ? truly, gentlemen^ 

A bloody tyrant, and a homicide ; 

One raisM in blood, and one in blood established ; 

One that made means to come by what he hath,« 

And slaughter^ those that were the means to help him ; 

A base foul stone, made precious by the foil 

Of England's chair, where he is falsely set I'f 

One thAt hath ever been God's enemy : 

Then, if you fight against God's enemy, 

God will, in justice, ward you as his soldiers ; 

If you do sweat to put a tyrant down, 

You sleep in peace the tyrant being slain ; 

If you do fight against your country's foes, 

Your country's fat shall pay your pains the hire ; 

If you do fight in safeguard of your wives, 

Your wives shall welcome home the conquerors ; 

Kyott do free your children from the sword. 

Your children's children quit it in your age. 

Then, in the name of God, and all these rights. 

Advance your standards, draw your willing swords i 

For me, the ransom of my bold attempt 

Shall be this cold corpse on the earth's cold face ;^ 

But if I thrive, the gain of my attempt 

The least of you/ shall share his part thereof. 

Sound, drums and trumpets, boldly and cheerfully, 

God, and saint George ! Richmond, and victory ! 

Re-enter King Richard, Ratcliff, iStc- 

K.Rich. What said Northumberland, as touching 

Richmond ? 
Rat. That he was never trained up in arms. 

[63 Ta ' make means* was, in Shake()>eare*s time, always ufed in an unfo- 
▼Durable iieafe, and fignified, to eome to any thing byiodirBftiMraaices. 

STKEV. 

C7] It is. plain that foil cannot here mean that of which the obTcurity ie« 
conunends the brightneft of the diamond. It muft mean the leaf (feolBne) or 
thin plate of meUl in which the ftone is fet . JOHNS. 

Nothing has been, or is ftill more common, than to put a brightocoloured foil 
uiider a cloudy or low-prized ftone. I have feen a b^wn cryftal, fet widi a 
pink foil, which has made it appear very beaotiAil. STE^V. 

C81 The fine paid by me in atonemcqt for my raOineft fl>allbe >&y dfid 
corpfc. JOIWS. 
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JT^RichJie said the truth : and what said Surrey then ? 

JRat, He smil'd and said, the better for our purpose. 

K.Rich, He was i' the right ; and so, indeed, it is. 
Tell the clock the^e. — Give me a kalendar.— — 

iClock strikes. 
Who saw the sun to-day ? 

Rat. Not I, my lord. 

K,Rich. Then he disdaias^to shine ; for, by the bookt 
He should have brav'd the east an hour ago : 
A black day it will be to somebody.— 
RatclifF, 

Rat. My lord ? 

K.Rich. The sun will not be seen to-day ! 
The sky doth frown and lour, upon our army. 
I would, these dewy tears were from the groundt 
Not shine to-day ! Why, what is that to me. 
More than to Richmond ^ for the selfsame heaven 
That frowns on me, looks sadly upon him. 
Enter NoaroLK. 

JSTor. Arm, arm, my lord ; the foe vaunts in the field. 

K.Rich. Come, bustle, bustle !— Caparison mf 
horse ;— 
Call up lord Stanley, bid him bring his power :— 
I will lead forth my soldiers to the plain. 
And thus my battle shall be ordered. 
My foreward shall be drawn out all in length,^ 
Consisting equally of horse and foot ; 
Our archers shall be placed in the midst : 
John duke of Norfolk, Thomas earl of Surrey,, 
Shall have the leading of the foot and horse. 
They thus directed, we oursclf will follow _ 

In the main battle ; whose^uissance on either side "^ 
Shall be well winged with our chiefest horse. 
This, and St. George to boot 1 »i— What think'Srt th<»i-. 
Norfolk > 

Jfor. A good direction^ warlike sovereign— 
This found I in my tent this morning. [Gvvinga scroll. 

K.Rich. Jocky qfJVbrfoMcy be not so bold, [Reads^ 
For Dickon thy master is bought and sold., 
A thing devised by the enemy. — :— 
Go, gentlemen, every man unto his charge : 

' &^ ■ That is, this Js the order of our battle, which promifiis fttcoeflk. aod^oiCB^ 
aadatovc thi»,ie.tbcesotedioa oCouaftiroBfeikit. »uk»^ 
¥i 2 
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Let not our babbling dreams affright our souls ; 

Conscience is but a word that cowards use, 

Devis*d at first to keep the strong in awe ; 

Our strong arms be our conscience, swords oor law^ 

March on, join bravely, let us to't pell-mell ; 

If not to heaven, then hand in bana to hell.— 

What shall I say more than I have inferr'd ^ 

Remember whom you are to cope withal ;— 

A sort of vagabonds, of rascals, run-aways, 

A scum of Bretagne's, atid base lackey-peasants. 

Whom their o'er-cloy'd country vomits forth 

To desperate ventures, and assur'd destruction^ 

You sleeping safe, they bring ^ou to unrest ; 

You having lands, and blest with beauteous wives^ 

They would distrain the one, distain the other. 

And who doth lead them, but a paltry fellow. 

Long kept in Bretagne, at his mother^s cost ^ 

A milk-sop, one that never in his life 

Felt so much cold, as over shoes in snow ? 

liCf s whip those stragglers o'er the seas again j 

Lash hence these over-weening rags of France,^ 

These famish'd beggars, weary of their lives ; 

Who,^ but for dreaming on this fond exploit^ 

For want of means^ poor rats, had hang'd themselves :: 

If we be conquered, let men conquer us,. 

And not these bastard Bretagnes ; whom our fathers 

Have in their own land beaten, bobb'd, and thump'd ; 

And, on record, left them the heirs of shame. 

Stiall these enjoy our lands ? lie with our wives ? 

Ravish our daughters t — Hark, I hear their drum. ^ 

[Drum afar offi 
^^S^^> gentlemen of England ! fight, bom yeomen ! 
Draw, archers, draw your arrows to the head ! 
Spur your proud horses hard, and ride in blood : 
Amaze the welkin with your broken staves ! ' 

Enter a Messenger.. 
— What says lord Stanley ^ wiU he bring his power ? 

JMes, My lord, he doth deny to come. 

JLRUh, Off with his son George's head. 

M>r. My lord, the enemy hath pass'd the marsh ; 
After the battle let George Stanley die. 

K,Bich. A thousand hearts are great wiUiin my bosom ; 

£1} Tli»»li,ftislitthefti6»witiiUMfla?cnof7oarmcci, J«^I9» 
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Advance our standards, set upon onr foes ; 

Our ancient word of courage, fair saint George, 

Inspire us with the spleen of fiery dragons ! 

Upon them ! Victory sits on our helms. [Exeunt, 



SCENE IV. 

Another part of ^e field. Alarm. Excurtioru. Enter Catesbx* 

Catea, Rescue, my lord of Norfolk ! rescue ! rescue^ J 
The king enacts more wonders than a man, 
Daring an opposite to every danger ; 
His horse is slain, and all on foot he fights, 
Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death : 
Rescue, fair lord ! or else the day is lost ! 

Alarm. Enter King Richard. 

K,Rich, A horse ! a horse \ my kingdom for a horse ! 

Cat €8, Withdraw, my lord, I'll help you to a horse ! 

K,Rich, Slave, I have set rav life upon a cast, 
And I will stand the hazard of the die : 
I think, there be six Richmonds in the field ; 
Five have I slain to-day, instead of him : 
A horse ! a horse ! my kingdom for a horse ! 

[Exeuntv 

Alarms. Enter King Richard and Richmond ; they Jight, 
Richard i« tlain. 

Hetreaty and flourish. Enter Richmond, Stanley bearing 
the crovjn, vjith divers other Lords, 

Richm, God, and your arms, be prais'd, victoriotts 
friends ; 
The day is ours, the bloody dog is dead. 

Stan, Courageous Richmond, well hast thou acquit 
thee ! 
Lo, here, these long-usurped royalties. 
From the dead temples of this bloody wretch 
Have I pluckM oflFto grace thy brows withal ; 
Wear it, enjoy it, and make use of it. 

Richm, Great God of heaven, say, Amen, to all J— 
But, tell me first, is young George Stanley living ? 

Stan. He is» my lord> and safe in Leicester town ; 
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Whither, if k please you, we may withdraw us. 
Richm, What men of name are slain on either side f 
Stan, John duke of Norfolk, Walter lord Ferrers, 
Sir Robert Brakenbury, and Sir Williaxn Brandon. 

Richm, Inter their bodies as becomes their births. 
Proclaim a pardon to the soldiers fled. 
That in submission will return to us ; 
And then, as we have ta'en the sacrament. 
We will unite the white rose and the re4i:— 
Smile heaven upon this fair conjunction^ 
That long hath frowned upon ^eir enmity !■ '.— 
What traitor hears me, and says not. Amen ? . 
England hath long been mad, and scarr'd herself > 
The brother blindly shed the brother's blood. 
The father rashly slaughtered his own son. 
The son, compell'd, been butcher to the sire i 
All this divided York and Lancaster, 
Divided in their dire division.— — 
O, now, let Richmond and Elizabeth, 
The true succeeders of each royal house. 
By God's fair ordinance conjoin together ! 
And let their heirs (God, if thy will be so]. 
Enrich the time to come with smooth-fac'd peace,^ 
With smiling plenty, and fair prosperous days ! 
Abate the edge of traitors, gpracious Lord ! , 
That would reduce these bloody days again. 
And make poor England weep in streams of blood ! 
Let them not live to taste this land's increase^ 
That would with treason wound this fair land's peace ^ 
Now civil wounds are stopp'd^eace lives again ; 
That she may long live here, God say— Amen ! 

[ExeunU 
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1 iull heie ftibjoin two Notes, oae by Mr. Theobald, and one by Dr. War- 
burton, upon the **vice.'* 

KING RICHARD III. ACT III. SCENE I. Page 46. 

Thus, like the formal vice. Iniquity, 

I moralize : Two meanings in one word.3 



perfonated vicious quality, whicS he occafionally fupported ; as, iniquity in sen- 
cnl,hypocrify,urury, vanity, prodigality, gluttony, &c. Now, as the nend 
(or vice,) who perfonated iniquity (or Hypocrify^ for inftance) could never 
hope to play his game to the purpofe but by hiding^hls cloven foot, and afibm- 
ing a fiemblance quite different from his real chara£ter ; he mutt certainly put 
on a formal demeanour, moraliicc and prevaricate in his words, and pretend a 
meaning directly oppofite to his genuine and primitive intention. It this doea 
not explahi the palu^e in qucftion, 'tis all I can at prefcnt fuggeft upon it. 

THEOk 

I'hat the buffoon, or jefter of the old CnglUh farces, was called the Vice, is 
certain : and that in their moral reptefentations, it was common to brine in the 
deadly (ins, is as true. Of thefe we have yet feveral remains. But that the Vice 
nfed to afllime the perfonage of thofe fins, is a fancy of Mr. TheobaId*s. The 
truth is, the Vice was always a fool or jetter : And, (as the woman, in the Met' 
chant of Venice, cdls the clown, alluding to this chara&er,) a * merry devil.* 
Whereas there mortal fins were fo many fad (jprinus ones. But what mmed our 
editor was the name Iniquity, given to this vice : But it was only on account of 
Ids unhappy tricks and rogueries. 

As this reading hath occafioned our faying fometbing of the barbarities of 
theatrical repreientaUons amongtt us before the time of Shakefpeare, it may 
not be improper, for a better apprehenfion of this matter, to give the reader 
fome general account of the rife and progrefs of the modern ftage. 

The firft form in which the drama appeared in the weft of Europe, after the 
tleftruaion'^of learned Greece and Rome, and that a calm of duUnefshad finiih- 
ed upon letters what the rage of barbarlTm had begun, was that of the Myfte- 
ries. Thefe were the fafliionable and favourite diverfions of all ranks of people- 
tboth in France, Spahi, and England. In wtdch laft place, as we learn by Stowe, 
he y were in ufe about the time of Richard the fecond and Henry the fourth. 
As to Italy, by what I can find, the firft rudiments of theb: ftage, with regard to 
the matter, were profane fubjeds, and, with regard to the form, a corruption of 
the ancient munes and attellanes : by which means they got founer into the 
right road than their neighbours ; having had regular plays amongft them wrote 
as early as the i cth century. 

As to thefe ^Hyfterles, they were, as thdr name tpetlu them, a reprefentation 
of ibmefcriptjsre-tlory, to the life : as may be feen from the following paffage 
tn an old Freneh hiftory, intitled. La Chronique de Mets compollee par le cure 
&c St. Euchaire ; which will give the reader no bad idea of the furprinng abfiird' 
ky of thefe ttrance reprefisntations : *«L*an 1437 lejuillet (fays the honeft 
chronicler} fut nit lejeude la PaffiondeN.S. en laplaine de Vexhnlel. Et 
fat Dieu un fire appelle Seigneur Nicolie Dom Neufchaftel lequel tUAt Cure de 
St. Vidour de Mets, Icqaellut prefque mort ea la Crotat, til oe fut ete fecour* 
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ut ; & convient quun aatrc Pretre fut mis en la Croix pour parfaire le Perfon- 
nage duCrucifiment pour ce jour j&le lendemain ledit Cure de St ViAour 
panit la Refurredion, et fit tres hautement fon perfonage : & dura le dit Jeu 
Et autre Pretre aui s' appelloit Mie. Jean de Nicey, quieftoit Chapelain de 
Metrange. fut Tuda» : lequel fut prefi^ue aiort en pendant car le cuer li faillit, 
ct fut bVcn hativement dependu & porte en Voye. £t etoit la bou^e d*Eofer 
treft bkn faite ; car elle ouvroit & clooit, quanalesDiables y vouloient entrer ct 
Ifler ; & avoit deux grols Culs d^Ader,** &c. Alluding to this kind of reprefen- 
Utions archbifhop Harfnet. in his Declaration of Popiih Impoilures, p. 71, fays, 
** Tlie little children were never fo afraid of Hell-mouth in the old plays, 
painted with great gang teeth, flaring eyes, and foul bottle nofe.** Carew, in 
nis furvey of Com wal, elves a fuller defcription of them in thefe words, " The 
Guary Miracle, in EnglUh a Miracle Play, is a Itind of interlude complied in Cor* 
niib out of feme fcripture hiftory. For reprefenting it, they raife an earthen 
amphitheatre out in Tome open field, luving the diameter of an inclofed playne, 
fome forty or fifty foot. The country people flock from all fides many miles off, 
to hear and fee it. For they have therein devils and devices, to delight as well 
the eye as the ear. The players conne not their parts without book, but are 



Thefe Myfteries, we fee, were given In France at firft, as well as in England, 
fiib dio, ana only in the provinces. Afterwards we find them got into Paris, 
and a company eftablifliedin the Hotel de Boureogne to reprefeut them. But 
good letters and reli}>ion beginning to make theu- way in the latter end of the 
reign of Francis the firtt, the AupiSty and prophaneneis of the myfteries made 
the courtiers and clergy join their intercft for their fuppreffion. Accordingly, 
In the year 154' , the procureur-general, in the name of the king; prefented a 
requett againft the company to the parliament. The three principal branches 
of nil charge againft them were, that the reprefentation of tne Old Tcftament 
ftories inclined the people to Judaifm ; that the New Tettamcnt Hories encout- 
suged libcrtinifm and infidelity ; and that both of them leffened the charities to 
the poor : it feems that this profecution fucceeded : for, in ! 548, the parlia- 
ment of Parts confirmed the company in the poffeffion of the Hotel de Bourgogne, 
but interdided the reprefentation of the Myfteries. But in Spain, we tind 
by Cervantes, that they continued much longer ; and held their own, even after 
good comedy came in amongft them. To return : 

Upon this prohibition, the French poets turned themfelves from religions to 
moral farces. And in this wefoon followed them : the public tafte not fuffer- 
inganygreateralterationatfirft, tho* the Italians at this time afforded many 
)uft compofitions for better models. Thefe farces they called Moralities. To 
this fad rerious fubied they added, thoueh In a Xeparate reprefentation, a mer' 
rykind of farce called Sottie, in which there was un Payfan (the Clown) under 
tne name of Sot Commun (or Fool. ) But we, who borrowed all thefe delicadeg 
from ^c French, blended tlie Morallte and Sottie together : So that the Hy^ 
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foil or Sot Commoo, the Ctown or Fool, got » place !n oar ferltut Moralitiei : 
Whofe bufineft we may underftand in toe frequent allufions our Shakeiipesrc 
makes to them : as la tnefe lines of Love's Labour's Loft, a^ v. fc. i. 

So Portent-like I would o'er-rule his ftate. 
That he (hould be my Fool, and I his Fate. 

But the French, as we fay, keeping thefe two forts of farces diftind, they ke- 
came, in time, the parents of tragedy and comedy: while we, by jumbling 
them together, begot in an evil hour, that munerel tpedes, unknown to nature 
and antiquity, called tragi-comedy* WARS. 



I have nothing to add to thefe obfervatioos, but that fbme ti;aces of this anti- 
quated exhibition are ftill retained in the ruftic puppet-plays, in which I h«re 
leen the Devil very luftily belaboured by Punch, whom I hold to be the Icnci* 
nate fucceibr of the old Vke. JOHNS. 



END OP VOL. V. 
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